6 l 
3 2 3 5 
1 


* 
11 


1 | 


« 5 "op" 
k 
; ms OR hg - 
8 2 * , 
* * 1 ” LE 
bs; L * * : 
4 ; p , 
— 8 fl 
- 4 


* * 4 #4 . © 
4 2 ©, & # 1 \ % £F+ es WO WL * 
ww 4 * 1 =o * 
ry 


Ly 


— —— 
> — 
* 1 7 
* * * 4 4 8 
0 r 4 = . . r 
* 1 ry . * 

4 FE 
, . 4 by 


ES 


0 


= 


/ 
/ | x WY 
J — , A , 23 Ä77⁰ i % NO FE 
WAY OO THEE” , UM, s 


. 


++ 


« 


(4.48), 


Fs 
2 


[ 
. 4 * 
4 . 4 x * ws x ; 
OP „„ „ ; : 
t. n i e e 
> % "des... A 23 £ &f . - 1 5 : 2 
% 148 % i ; . EY 2 , + ; 25 1 Ls 
; 1 63S „ 28 N. =o 99 ft . . t:% 6 dhe” 45 TELLS 7 
. 1 . 2 n * 8 4 75 8 „„ i 7 
2 4 £ + 22 21 * * gt vo xs aa a4 Bows "+ I's 4 "gt © 3+ F — 4 37 N N we 0 A a * 4 - * ö 2 
* „ 3 - EY 4 . abs ot 49 if D 1 e 7 . A : Wis * LA 5 v 
5 1 * e 8 * * 2 3 4 Ys Fg! ; t Se. q MA 8. 
g 3 * * e 4 * / a 
— . : : 
— »» ——— th 


50 A 4 
4 11 * a p TN > ; Y 
FF A ee 2 
n een eee 


1 


BOP ad 
333 


B 


6 l 
3 2 3 5 
1 


* 
11 


1 | 


« 5 "op" 
k 
; ms OR hg - 
8 2 * , 
* * 1 ” LE 
bs; L * * : 
4 ; p , 
— 8 fl 
- 4 


* * 4 #4 . © 
4 2 ©, & # 1 \ % £F+ es WO WL * 
ww 4 * 1 =o * 
ry 


Ly 


— —— 
> — 
* 1 7 
* * * 4 4 8 
0 r 4 = . . r 
* 1 ry . * 

4 FE 
, . 4 by 


ES 


0 


= 


/ 
/ | x WY 
J — , A , 23 Ä77⁰ i % NO FE 
WAY OO THEE” , UM, s 


. 


++ 


« 


(4.48), 


Fs 
2 


[ 
. 4 * 
4 . 4 x * ws x ; 
OP „„ „ ; : 
t. n i e e 
> % "des... A 23 £ &f . - 1 5 : 2 
% 148 % i ; . EY 2 , + ; 25 1 Ls 
; 1 63S „ 28 N. =o 99 ft . . t:% 6 dhe” 45 TELLS 7 
. 1 . 2 n * 8 4 75 8 „„ i 7 
2 4 £ + 22 21 * * gt vo xs aa a4 Bows "+ I's 4 "gt © 3+ F — 4 37 N N we 0 A a * 4 - * ö 2 
* „ 3 - EY 4 . abs ot 49 if D 1 e 7 . A : Wis * LA 5 v 
5 1 * e 8 * * 2 3 4 Ys Fg! ; t Se. q MA 8. 
g 3 * * e 4 * / a 
— . : : 
— »» ——— th 


50 A 4 
4 11 * a p TN > ; Y 
FF A ee 2 
n een eee 


1 


BOP ad 
333 


B 


= „ TERS = 
— . ce 


. deb. 
ö 8 11 e 


ö 


I £ - 1 
Y : . q — . 4 is 
| £10 | 2 4 O 2 
2 F : + — 3 : | 
5 3 [es * | FI D 44 

. 2 — * 


« 


D NOT. 
Ba 


8 2 884 | 
_ 1 „ 2 vs + 5 
O Ss 9 5 „ ; a KL 


Bathur 


#-x 
* 
8 
* * 
"a? 
—— 


K * * by © 3 
: l 53 : . . | 
* i jc : — . | F : 
+ — . EO 4 | v5 9 4; 
n ; : 3% 8 5 Nh 
L I py: 45 a £ GEL") 1 N 8 9 ® ö ; 
4 by 8 7 8 7 


0 i 


% nt ang 


* 


WES 
* 
— 
8 1. > . 
8 5 
2 * 


PY 


2 


8 mY 


, Ca 2 * * * 6. # * 5 : 
| 2 ene Ne — eee 
| * 1 I. iT A. 


I 


e 9 ; 0 | ; 
5 / . - 
* 7 's 4 ; jo » s 8 
5 5 £7 8 4 £ 
by Y | 95 * : * r > an. £ R 2 De ws. : 7 * 7. 8 
- 3 2 o 4 a „C0000 ĩͤ IHE ab Uh. 3 9 
* \ «2 hy n TR 3 1 7 3 P48 44 444 * — . 8 4 * 
N 4 N ; £2 ö 8 
f 1 0 . * 1 1 1 - . * 
r : 27 o 11 * tf 2 A £5 1 ; 
E 904 FED 5 — 3 Ki? Me ; * {30G 94 3 8 . f 
f 25 2 So 
; Fl 
2 
466 63 Fel? J 
” Y 4 
Fs Ne I 2. EE 5 11 8 
4 

> g g 

— 

2 : 2 


Writer and Player, was born in Lenden, 5 
on the 6th of November, 16713 his Father 7 
Caius Gabriel CT ee e, of 3 
vho came into 
eee oy 


vi A Arcont of the Lies WY 
the W over the > Gates of Bethlein 


112 * 886, he Was 15 to whe" ph - ool- 
ra zum 8 e where he ſtaid till 
ch it from the ee Form 0. 
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He had a very. thy . for the 
1 Stage, and contrary to the Advice of his Fa- 
ther, turned Player before he was twenty 

Tears of Age; and the firſt Part he appeared 

in with any Glimpſe of Suceeſs, was the Chap- 
lain in Otway's Play of the Orphan, which 5 
performed ſo well, that Goodman a celebrated 
Player Apping wich on the Shoulder, ſaid, 77 

He does not make a good Actor I will be damn d. 
Such a Commendation from ſo celebrated an 
Actor, filled his Boſom (as he tells us) witn 
7 as great Tri Forts, as ever were felt by 
_ [Alexander or Charles . at the Head n Weir 
Vvictorious e S EO BOTS 


= e $a WE Oy 1 TY Sas 7 * 


* His next eee wa i in «the Dies * 

bl ord Touchwood in Congreve's Double Dealer, 

b — owhichi Play being commanded by Queen 

bad, and Kynaſton who uſed to act the Part + 

1 pi yl, Mr. Congreve adviſed that 
88865 dir might be given to our Author, if at ſo 
Hen e Warning he would undertake it. The FF 


5 1 N 


* 


iin Ws who, A 9 T H [9] R. 


Flattery off being thus diſtinguiſhed by Phe ce- 
lebrated an Author, and the Honour to act 
before a Queen, made him blind to whatever 
Difficulties. might attend it; he therefore ac 
cepted the Part and was perfect in it before 
he ty t. After the Play Mr. \Congreve- made 
him the Compliment of ſay ing. hat he had 
not only anſwered, but exceeded his Expet- 
tations, and upon his Recommendation of - 
him, the Patentees raiſed his ak n 
fifteen to treaty: Shillings a Wen 


The Part of. . Fondlewife. in ala; Od WW : 
2 was the next Part he was taken notice 
of in. This Character had been admirably 
played by Dogget, who had then quitted 4 
Stage, and upon the Revival of hr. Play, the 

Manager found it difficult to pick out anyx 
one for that Part, nor was it to be conceived 
Who could make the leaſt tolerable ſhift with 
i At laſt it was recollected that our Author 
had been heard to ſay, what à vaſt Inclination 


be had to play the Part of Nykin, by Which 


Name the Character was commonly called 
| NorwithſtandingeheDiſtreſsthey wereinabout | 
the Diſpoſal of this Part, moſt of them ſhook 
their Heads at his being named for it, but 
however he was immediately ſent for, and the 
Part was put into his Hands between eleven 
and twelve that Morning, which he durſt not 


| en becauſe owes: wy: as E000: Argigned 


. 


* 


9 2 0 
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in Time for Study as himſelf. But he had 
this Advantage of moſt of them, that having 
ſo conſtantly obſerved Degget's Performance, 
he wanted but little Trouble to make him 
perfect in the Words, ſo that when it came 
to his Turn to rehearſe, while others read 
their Parts from their Books, he put his in his 
Pocket, and went through the firſt Scene 


Nithout it, and ſome of the Actors encouraged 


him ſo far as to ſay, they did not think 
he would make a bad Figure in it. 


At his firſt Appenrubte the Audience were 
in doubt whether Dogget himſelf was not re- 
turned, or what ſtrange Face it could be that 
ſo nearly reſembled him, for he had lain the 
tint of forty Years more than his real Age 
upon his Features, and to the moſt minute 
TRE of a Hair was dreſſed exactly like 
im. And when he fpoke, the Surprize was 
Mill greater, as if he had not only borrowed 
| his Cloaths, but his Voice too. But though 
that was the leaſt difficult part of him to 
the imitated, they ſeemed to allow he had fo 
much of him in every other requiſite, that 
his Applauſe was more than proportionable. 


And upon his going off from the firſt Scene, he 
met with very great and unuſual Applauſe; 


and after one loud Plaudit was ended and 
_ : ſunk into a general Whiſper, that ſeemed till 
to continue their hn Approbation, it re- 


vived 


| Warmmes of 1 AUTHOR ix 


vived to à ſecond, and e 0 4 a third, ad 
own than the former.” e 


ba axcap Sacchi in ithe Old Bachelor REY 
ing opened no farther way to his Advance- 
ment, he reſolved to leave nothing unat - 


tempted that might ſhew him in ſome new 


Rank of Diſtinction. Accordingly the next 


Year he produced the Comedy of Love s laſs 
Shift, but the Difficulty of getting it to the 


Stage was not eaſily ſurmounted; for at that 
Time as little was expected from him as an 
Author, as had been from his Pretenſions to 


be an Actor. However, Mr. Southerne hav- 


ing heard him read the Play, liked it fo well 


that he immediately recommended it to the 
Patentees, and it was accordingly acted in Ja. 
mary 1695, In this Play he ſucceeded fo 
4 both as an Author and Actor, that Peo- 
ple ſeemed at a loſs, which they ſhould give 
the Preference to. And Lord Dorſet, then 
Lord Chamberlain, made him the Compliment 
of ſaying, That it was the beſt firſt Play that any 
Author in his Memory had produced, and that 
for a young Fellow to Jwew himſelf ſuch an Adder 


end ſuch 4 Writer in one 1 78 04s tene 
f extraordinary. 3 16 


The new Lig 7 in wh the 8 2 


of Sir Novelty yk ſhewn him, one. might 
have — ſufficient to have diſſipated the 


- Doubts | 


2 


_—_ -- 3 
—_ vv 
* 


x An Acconnt of the Tarn ant 
Doubts. of what he might now be poſſibly 


of him, he b 


| | ; 


good for; but whether he was elhowed by 


other Actors, or whatever Cauſe it was owing 
to, whenever any freſnh Parts were to be dif- 


poſed of, not one of any Conſequence was he 
preferred to, till the Year following, when 
from Sir Fobn Yanbrugh's favourable Opinion 


began with others to have a better 


of himſelf, f for Sir John not only did him 


honour: b as an A uthor, by writing his Play 
of the Relaꝑſe as_a Sequel or ſecond Part to 


Love's laſt Shift, but as an Actor too, by pre- 
ferring him to the chief Character, which 
from Sir Novelty, he had enobled by the ſtyle 


of Baron of Feppington. This Play from its 


eaſy turn of Wit had great Succeſs, and gave 
him as a Comedian a ſecond Flight of Re- 


putation. And from this Time his Charac- 


ter as an Actor was ſo thoroughly eſtabliſh- 
ed, that he met with no farther Difficulties. 


1 


In 1711, My. Collier procured a Licence 


during Pleaſure, for acting Plays for himſelf, 


Mills, Dogget, and Cibber, and to make: the 
Buſineſs a ine cure to him, farmed his Share 


to them for 700l. per Amum, which anſwered 


very well to the three managing Actors, 
their Shares being never leſs than 1000/. an- 
nually to each of them, till the End of the 


Queen's Reign in 1714 when Colliers Licence 


was ſuperſeded. Their Licence however 


being 


. 


had greatly diſtingbiſhed himfelf by his Zeal 


...... 8 


: Warrixos of the AUT HC OR. ix 
being of courſe to be rchewed, the Managers 
applied themſetves ta S Richard Stetie; who 


for the Houſe” of Halver; they well knew 
the Obligations the Stage Had to his 'Wri- 
tings, there being ſcarce a Comedian of Me- 


fit in the Company, whom his Tat had 


not made better by his public Recommen- 
dation of them, Jad Ar Days had the 
Houſe been filled by the Influence aud Credic 
of his Pen. Obligations of this Kind from 
2 Gentleman with whom they all Had che 
Pleaſure of a perſonal. Intimacy, the Mana- 
gers thought could not be more juſtly" rer 
turned, than by their Deſire to hive him at 
the Head of them. They therefore b 
him to uſe his ntereſt for the Renewal of 
their Licence, that he would do them the 
Honour of getting their Names to ſtand . 
with his in the fame Commiſſion ; and as 

the uſual Time of their beginning to act for 
the Winter Seaſon was drawing near, they 
preſſed him not to loſe any Time in his So- 
licitation. Accordingly Sir Richard applied 
himſelf to the Duke of Marlborough, tie Hero 
of his Heart, who immediately obtained it 
of his Majeſty for Sir Richard, and the former 
managing Actors, and Collier was heard no 
more of; and from this Time their Affairs 


vent · forward. for many Years in a ſettled 


Courſe of * 


| In 
2 6 3 


> 


Xii An Account of 4 e Liz, Ge. 


; ale: 1780 . appointed Poet 
TLTaureat to his Majeſty upon the Death of 
i Rauerend Hur. Laur ene Euſden, and ſoon 
After ſeverabun woidable Accidents determined 
bim to quit che Stage. The firſt was the 
1 continued ill State of Health of. A Bootb, 
1 that rendered him incapable of acting; the 
1 next was the Death of Mrs. Oldßeld, ich 
happened: the 23d of Ofober, 1 30; Mrs. 
Porter too about the ſame Time. being, Joſt 
to the Stage by the Misfortune of a diſlocated 
Lin oi the © „ of a Chaiſe, and 


$a alt 5 £m i 


— [as — e of his L . in x Eaſe 
and Retirement, being. much Fel ted by t 
e I Serer vn Kor benno I 


He died at pig Houſe: Berkley ſauare on 
the 11th Day of: Fre 1757s U 0 — 87th 
Four eee Eo ele 57 | 
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H' I cart, without Ingratitude, con- 
| ceal the exceeding Favours which the 
Town have ſhewn this Piece; yet they 
muſt give me leave to own, that even my Vani- 
rf lay buſts, quite ſtifled in my Fears, till b 

rely fix d its goed Fortune, by publiſning 
your Approbation of it: An Advantage, which, as 
it will confirm m Friends in their favourable Gpi⸗ 


nion, ſo it muſt, in ſome meaſure, qualify the Se- 


verity of the Malicious. After this Declaration, let 
the World imagine how difficult it is for me not to 
launch into your! Character: But ſince your Qan- 
dor and Depth of Judgment ure my chief Pro- 
tection, Jam loth to diſcoinpoſe you, by an ungrate 
ful Repetition of thoſe Virtues, which only pleaſe 
du in the Practice: Fhe World as little wants s the 
e of gigs as you N hy Venta! 5 

. — 15 nin wt Ne 
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both are equally unavoidable: For even to your Jo- 
litude, Praiſe will follow you, and grows fonder of 
you for your Coldneſs; fhe loves you for your 


Choice of Pleafures, thoſe noble Pleaſures of a 


ſweet Retire 18 hich nothing hut the Con- 
| kderation of your untry's W en 7 


But as no Man can properly be made a Patron, 
whoſe Virtues have not in ſome ſort qualified him 
for ſuch a Care: So, SIR, it is ſufficient for me, that 
your Life znd. Converſation are the beſt Heralds of 
your Power, and my Safety. | 


Here, Sis, I muſt beg Leave to clear myſelf 
from what the ill Wiſhes of ſome wou'd have the 
World believe, that what I now offer you. is ſpu- 
rious, and not the Product of my ,own' Labgur. 
And tho I am pleas'd that this Report ſeems! 


to 


allow it ſome Beauties, yet I amiſorryutihas made 


a Diſc of ſome : Perſons, Who think me:-warth: 


their Malice This DEBICATSON. gyexe little 
- mage than an Aſfront, {unleſs I 'equid.: with all 
inc 


tirely my own; nor is there a Line or [Thought 


throughout the whole, for which 1 am iwittingly 


oblig'd either to the: Dead or Living: For I cou'd 


no more be pleasd ith a ſtolen Reputation, than 
with ai Miſtreſs who yielded only upon the Inter- 


ceſſion of my Friend. It ſatisfies me, SIR, that 
you: helie ve it: mine; and I hope, what others ſay; 
to the contrary, is rather wing to an unreaſonable 


Diſguſt, than their real Opinion. I am not ignorant 


of thoſe Ovetſights I have committed, nor have 


the diſſecting Critics much diſcourag d me: For 
. 935 TA | tis 


7 


- _ The Dedication. : 
tis their Diverſion to fiod Fault; and to, bare 


none, is to them an anpardonable Diſappointment ; 
no Man can expect to go free, while they don't 


2 * 
* 


— 


ſpare one another. But as I write not in Defiance 
of their Cenſure; ſo, aſter having diverted you, 
Six, I ſhall not trouble them with a Preface. Had 
it not ſucceeded, I-ſhauld e e ee, as 
to impute it to my own want of Merit: For cer- 
tainly the Town can take no Pleaſure in decrying 
any Man's Labours, when 'tis their Intereſt to en- 
courage em. Every Gueſt is the beſt Judge of his 
own Palate; and a Poet ought no more to impoſe 
good Senſe upon the Galleries, than dull Farce upon + 
the undiſputed Judges. I firſt conſider d who my 
Gueſts were, before I prepar'd my Entertainment : 
And therefore I ſhall only add this; as a general An- 
ſwer to all Objections, chat ĩt has every way exceed- 
ed mine, and hitherto has not'wrong'd the Houſe's 
Expectation: That Mr. Sontbern's Good nature 
(whoſe own Works beſt rechmmend his Judgment) 
engaged his Reputation for the. Succeſs; which its 
Reception, and your Approbation, SI R, has ſince 
redeem'd, to the intire.SatisfaRiign gf, 
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| Nature, in all her W. orki, requires Time; 


EO LOWE, 
By a F riend. 


— 


Spoken by W. v e | 


1 7 I 7 . 775 . a Crop this daller- PX 


Were forc'd to glean it from the barren W 7 5 
Zv'n Players fledg'd by nobler Pens, tale Ving 
eee eee ee eee 
Nor need our Young-one dread a Ship-wreck here; 
I ho trades rwithout -a Stock, has nought to fear. _ 
In ev'ry Smile of yours a Prize he draws; © 


And if you damm him, bes but where he was. 
et where's tbe Reaſon for the Critic Crew, | 
With killing Blaſts, like Winter to purſue „ 


The tender Plant that ripens, but for you? 


Kindneſs, and Years, tis makes the Virgin climb, 
And ſhoot, and haſten to ri expected Prime 
And then, if untaught F Eancy fail to pleaſe, 


TY” inftru# the willing Puptl by Degrees ; 


By gentle Leſſons you your Foys improve, 
Aud mould her aul ard Pa ſſion into Lowe, 


Fon Polly has its Growth : Few Fools are made; 
Tou e and Feovat for , as it were a 7 rade. 


203 * 


2774 
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PROLOGUE. 


Vis hal tbe Labour of your rrifling Age, 
To faſhion you fit Subjeds for the Stage. 4s 
Well! if our Author fail to draw li; 
In the firft Draught, you're not * Teens, Vandyke. 
| What the) no Mafter-ftroke i in this appears, Wt, 
Yet ſome may Features find reſembling theirs. . eee 
Nor do the bad his Colours Hare; De 123 eee 
Neglected Virtue ir at leaft ſbeaun fair, ain ee 1 
And that's enough o Conſcience. fer a Play 6 
But if you'd have him take a bolder Flight, 
And draw your Pictures by a truer Light, ' © | 
Dou muſt yourſelves, by Follies yet unknown, | M's . 
Inspire his Pencil, and divert the Town. „„ 
Nor judge, by this, his Genius at a ſtand; 
For Ti ime, that wake x new F Fs FE POW: his Hand, 
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Sir Will. W; 8 A rich eld Gen- x: a 
i tleman, that fancięs himſelf a great Ty, 
+, Maſter of his Letten Lich be. only. | 


is in trivial Matters. 
Level . Of a auch d 2 rew 
weary of his- fe in d Months; | 
left her and die To r Bebe be pak}. 
d1d not care topay 3 and having ſpent Mr. With, 
the laſt part oſchis Eſtate beyond * n 


returns to England in à very mean 
Condition. 


3 

Sir Nowelty Fal ion. A Caz 8 that i 

loves to be the firſt in Ae ht Tar, cute. als 
Elder Worthy. A ſober Fs, een * 


à4u fair Eſtate, in love with Hillaria. Mr. N 
7 en 4 Werrthy. His Brother, of a looſer 


SK 


* 


{ Temper, Lover to Narciſa. Ar. Milk. | 
[3 : Snap. Servant to Lowele/s. © Mr.Cibber jun. 
bl Sly. Servant to 7 * 91 Mr. Miller. 
j A 1 Mr. Reſco. 
Tit Ananda. 4 ol. of fi a Vitae, 1955 f 
married to Lovelgſt very oung, and Mrs. Pore. | 
N by him. 8 u * | 
arciſſa. Daugh 80 7 rags 
5 a 9 . I ue 
Hillaria. His Nieck . | Mrs. Heron. 
Flareit. A kept Maitre, 1 Sir No- Ju, Milk. 
| 975 velty l. . = 
( | Woman to Ananda. 
5 Maid to Flareit. 
BS Servants, oc. 


| 8 CEN E, London. 
1 S = 


* 
. 
y & 4 * 7 „ * 2 8 £ ; 4 5 © 
o . I = : $ 5 - . * 7 
4 4 1 7 5 * YL # a * * 8 TY 1 7 
OY * 221 * — — N 
9 5 
* * * * 2 di * * I %* «4 % * F > * 2 RY N o 4 * 2 . 1 


1 85 * Aras * 1 * % 


ACT TY 
"SCENE, the Park. 


Enter Loveleſs, and Snap bis bare. 
LOYFELE'S. } By 


jp Your Counſel, like e an ill Clock, either 
© ſtands ſtill, or goes too ſlow : — You 
ne'er 10 wy Extravagancies 5 ne 
9A While our Share of em; 
eee ney to make e, 
2 you adviſe me to lie abr, 5 — 
that will hunt Pleafare 28 L ha! dc aſc I. mult FF. 
give over in a fair Chace. 
© Snap» Nay, I knew you would neyer - ref an 5s 
bad tir'd your Dogs. —Ah? io what a fine 1 — 1 
ef Guineas you have had! e e ö 
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Without! it.; and I had a Ni 
5 Revenue for t. 
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Years:—Ir the firſt you marrie 


leave the Kingdom: 


* 


ort 8 Toft G or, 


run 1 1 they were quite ſpent.——Wowd I = . 
turn'd out of your Service. Here we have been three 
Days in Town, and I can fafely fwear I have 88 upon : 


I ha' been in 


pic! ing a hollow Tooth ever ſince. 

Lie” Why don't you eat then, Sirrah? 
Snap. Een becauſe I don't know „ ke Sir. 
Love. Then ſtay till I eat, Hang-Dog ! 

_ Rogue! £6 murmur at a little faſting with me; when thou 

Raſt been an equal Partner of m 

Snap. Fortune! 


good Fortune. 
| It makes me weep to think 
what you have brought yourſelf and me to! How well 
might you ha' liv'd, Sir, had you been a ſober Man! 

Let me fee 


Un prateful 


8 1 
er 


yur Service juſt ten 7 
and grew weary of 
your Wife: In the ſecond you whor'd, drank, gam'd, 
run in Debt, rg bay your Eſtate, and was forc'd to 


n the third, fourth, fifth, ſixth, 


and ſeventh you made the Tour of ; Europe, with the 
State and Equipage of a French Court-Favourite, while 


your poor Wife at home broke her Heart for the Loſs 


of you: In the eighth and ninth you grew poor, and 
little the wiſer ; and now in the tenth * are reſolvd 1 
ſhall ſtarve with you. | 
Lowe. Deſpicable Rogue! canſt thou not bear the 
Frowns of a common Strumpet, Fortune? 


Sap. 


*Sbud, I never think of the-Pearl Neck- 5 


lace you gave thatdamn'd Venetian „ 428 1 wiſh 


her ha 


"worth a Pop 


0 


Whole ole Town over and over for half the Price. 


ang'd in't. 


Love. Why, Sirrak, 1 5 wakes 1 280 not W bor 


ght s Enjoyment of her, was 


Sb, Ab! you bad better ha? laid out you Money 


exe in Landon; TY undertake you might have had the 


Sit, what a delicate Creature was your Wife! She was 
[the only celebrated Beauty in Town; Pll undertake there 


were more Fops and Fools run mad for her- 


Sbud 


He was more plag u'd with em, and more talk'd of than 


Actreſs 


cou d not | the content you? 


ith a Maiden head! 2 1 the Devil 


The Fool in Een 4. ˖ 


Zove. No, Sirrah; the World to me is à Garden flock'd 
_N withalf ſorts of Fruit, where the greateſt Pleaſure we can 
take, is the Variety of Taſte: But a Wife is an eternal 
Apple; tree; after a al or two, you are ſure to ſet your 
Teeth on Eage. 
Snap. And yet 1 warrant you e another Man a 
Bit of her, the you valu'd her no more than you'wou'd 
2 half-eaten Pippen, that had lain a Week ſunning in - 
Parlour Window. But ſee, Sir, who's this? —— for 
methinks I long to meet with an old Acquaintance ? 
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5 Tove. Ha! epad, he looks like one, and my be ne- = 
| ceſlary, as the Caſe ftands with me, _— 7 —_— 
N 50 Heaven he do but invite us to Dinner! ins 
4 13 1 14 91 1 ; 
| | abe Young Worthy, „ | " 
1 „ Dear Warthy : et me eure 995 $ 8 Gehe 1 it 4 


8 * 


of an old Friend, warms me, beyond that of a "oP | 


EF Miſtreſs. toons | 
| Z. Wor 'Sdeath ! what Bullys this ? LA. ] Sir, your 
i Pardon, I don't know you. - 
| Loewe. Faith, Will, I am a little out of Repairy at- pre- 


ſent: But I am all that's left of honeſt Ned Lovelgſi. 

Z. Wor. Loveleſs! I am amaz d! What means this 
Metamorphoſis ?- Faith, Ned, I am glad to find thee - 
1 among the Living | however Hos ong + + haſt A 
been 1 in Town? 

5 Loe. About thee Days. — But prithoe, wil, hoi 
_ goes the World? © 
or. Why like a Bowl, A runs on at the old rate; 
| Intereſt js. ſtill the Jack it aims at; and while it _ 
you know, it muſt of Neceſſity. be often turn'd. 
down. ——But I doubt, Friend, you have bowled out 4 
the Green, have liv'd a little too faſt, [urveying” his 
"Dre/s] like one that hath loſt all his ready Money, and 
forc'd' to be an idle . "what nn. 
"thee at laſt to England? ?-“ 

Love. Why, my laſt Hopes, faith, which were to per- 
fade Sir William 7 ;/ewwou'd (if he be alive) to whom I 
eee my Eſtate, 40 let me * Five 12 : 


r r oe OS. 


14 4 15 . 
Pounds more apon is. or elſe to get ſome;] honeſt Friend 
0 redeem the Mortgage, and ſhare. the Overplus. Be- 
des, I thought that London might now be a e of un- 
interrupted Pleaſure ; for I hear my y Wite is de; * And 
to tell you the Truth, 'twas the Staleneſs of | er Love 
was the main Cauſe of my going over..... ... 

T. Her. His Wife dead | Ha! I'm glad he knows no 
" ather; I won't uudeceive him, leſt the Rogue ſhould go 
= and rifle her of what ſhe has. [Afde.] ba faith, I 
was at her Burial, and ſaw her take Feeder of her lon, 
Hae, and am ſorry to tell you Ned, ſhe died. with. Griet: 
your wild Courſes broke her Heart. 

Lave. Why, faith, ſhe was a good-natur'd Fool, that's 
the Truth on't - Well ! reft — Soul. 85 
Snap. Now, Sir, you are a ſingle Man indeed, for you 

have neither Wife nor Eftate. 
J. Mer. But how haſt thou improy'd thy Kane 
yond Sea? What haſt thou brought over? 5 
Love. Oh, a great deal of Experiende. 
J. Wer. And no Money? 
888 Not a Souſe, Ly Sir, as my, Belly can. te- 


TT, Bat 1 have 2 great deal more Wit chan 1 bad. 
Snap. Not enough to get your Eſtate again, | 
1 where we n dine r ,—(Q Lord, . 
ald us yet!) 
T. Wor. Why, your Rogue* 8 witty, Ned; where did 
thau pick him up? 

Lowe. Don't you remember Snap, formerly your 81 
in Ordinary? But he is much improved in his Calling 
aſſure you, Sir. 

EA I don't doubt it, conſidering who, lips: been | 
\ Snap. Ves, Sir, 1 am an humble 333 of yours, | 
and am Gill, Sir, and ſhould be glad to ſtand behind y hg 
Chair at Pinner, Sir, 

T. Wer. Oh, Sir, that you may do another Tim. ; byt 
20-day I'm: engag'd. upon Buſineſs; however, there's a 
Meal's Meat for you. [Throws him 4 Guinea. 


117 0 BleG es La Guinea. i, 38 99785 


Wie selbs as 
ER 


F . qo ie 2 | 


The 2 an Ebbe, 7 125 N 
1515 8 kick d? any, 


Wa , * hal 


ſent . 


11 an er Wm 10 
Gone with 7555 


271K 
face a1kch 
Ya 


to ſee NOT: end: Hy 


«Lage. Tis ,yery odd, ff 
Ach ace! of 55 
175 ako 


t e 
n their own.c; L never; yet 
alt. b me, Copyl * 
el may fe ho the right; wech E 
hich ęxery 
W 0 


cou'd, —— With a, 
e N 


505d Parſon, kit 


ont, Invedtves, A Ns; 3 
and 5. Ipoczitics 05 x : AS 
7 whe e Boggs y Fial crawling ont 

a Fl £063 '$ By. < TTY YE | 


Aor. The! theſe, are Tabs, Tienda. vet T den 5 
e,any Aan Yu gan draw from them. hes, 
bow, wilt than live,. now. all your Money's gone? 

Lowe. Live! * * daſt * MPT. thou art bot a 
e + 14 work 
$39 , * by FL 4 We 


7 fits to his Daughter, as an Interceſſor for my Broth 


= Love's Taft Shift; =. 
. r. Oh, very well, Sir! the“ faith, my Father 
W e bat 39007. one of which T gave. for a ace at 
Court, chat 1 ſtill enjoy; the other dd are gone after 


Pleafure, as thou ſay ft. But beſide; this, I am ſupply'd 


by the continual Bounty of an indulgent Brother: Now, 
I am loth to load his good Nature too much, and there- 
fore have een thought fit, like the reſt of my raking 
Brotherhood, to purge out my wild Humours with Ma- 
trimony: By the way, Thave taken Care to ſee the Doſe 
well ſweetened with a ſwingi Porte 8 N 
Tove. Ah't Vill, you'll ind w. ing to cure d. 
ues," is like ſurfeiting to! Care Hege For all the Con- 
ſequence i is, you Wa what you ſurfeit on, and are only 
chaſte to her you marry. hut Prithee, Friend, What 
is thy. Wife that muſt be? 
N Wor. Why, faith, fince 1. believe che Matter 1 56 
far gone. for an any Mau to poſtpone me, (at feaſt, I am 
ſure, thou wil n not do me an Trjur 70 lo BL 


is the Daugkter of * ver Knight 5 7 m more 
5 your Eſtate, Sir e 4 e fir $9} v9 


272 Wh «ny — „ Vo nan 188 Sir Willdn 


bein, g very well acquainted \ with the Largeneſs of ' my 
1 —⁊ 75 50 s Eftate) deſigns, his Daughter for him ; and to 
encourage his Paſſion; offers him, our of his own Pocket, 
*the additional Blefling of g 000 J. This Offer my Bio- 
ther, knowing my Inclination, ſeems to embrace ; but 


At 'the fame time 18 'reall in Love with his Niece, "who 


Bes with him in the ſame Houſe: And therefore, to 
hide my Deſign from the old Gentleman, I pretend Vi- 


only; and thus he has given me daily Opportunities Ur 
{advancing my own Intereſt ; — nay, and I have ſo 


Icontrivd it, that T'defign to have the 5000.7. too 


Lowe. How is that poſlible,' fince I ſee no Hapes of 
"the old Man's Conſent for * 5 Z. Ver. 


'B 


"The Fit 15  Poſbinn. 5 


7 Wer, Have a. Day's Patience, and youlF} Ee FA | 
Effects on't: In a Word, "tis ſo ſure, that nothing but 


Delays. can hinder my Svoceſs; ; therefore I a 
5 with my Miſtreſs, that to-morrow. may 
: But a Pox on't, I have two Women to prev 


m very 


his Miſtreſs ; and while I am reconciling, bim, 1 "ole 
Ground in my own Amour. 


Lowe. Why, has not your Miſtreſs told you her Mind 


et ? 
” Y. Wer. She will, I ſuppoſe, as ſoon as ſhe knows it 
herſelf; for within this Week ſhe has chang'd i it as oftei 


as her Linen, and keeps it as ſecret too; for. je wou' 


no more own her Love of Ra my Face, than ſhe wou'd 
ſhift herſelf before my Face. 


Love. Plhaw! the ſhews it the more,, by ſtriring to 


conceal it. 


T. Wor. Nay, ſhe does give me ſome Proofs indeed ; 
for ſhe will ſuffer nobody but herſelf to ſpeak ill of me, 


is always uneaſy till I am ſent for, never pleas'd when 1 


am with her, and ſtill jealous when I leave her 
Love. Well! Succeſs to thee, Vill; I will ſend 


the Fiddles, to releaſe thee from your firſt Nights 


Labour. Bio 

Z. Por. Dui, hark you; 3 "have a Care of diſobliging 
the Bride tho Hal, yonder goes my 
ther: 1 am wet av his walking 1 early, e from 
ſome Diſturbance in his Love: 87 muſt after him, and ſet 
him right. Dear Ned, you'll excuſe me: Shall 1 


ſee you at the . Poſts between Five and Six this * 0 
ternoon ? 


Lowe, With. all my Heart : — But, dye bear — 


Ca' ſt not thou lend me the Fellow to hue ſame Guinea 
you gave my Man? I'll uy you my Bond, if you miſ- 


me. 
. Wor. Oh, Sir, your Neceſſity is Obli gation 
enough: There tis, and all I have, faith; N. 
L ſee you at Night, you may C command me farther. 
Adieu: At'Six at frtheſt. Exit Y.Wor: 
Lowe. Without ob — 80 1 ' Now, Raſcal, you 
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aa: 8 202 Shifts er, 


: ? Tho deſeryeſt 
i e > apy 4 hal | quite or 


the ughts' of eatin again 
e ved to live Xe 


ep. Lig, 8 that will provide us 
with a er 255 d'a Brace of Whores into che Bar. 5 


5 atleaſt as * .Guineas : and Whores g o no | 
mY a. 1 864 50 Sir! no Whores beirt 5 inner, JT 


0 85 2 0 2 7 55 once mM take your Advice; ; for, to 


an ” as unfit to follow Love with an 


Buſineſs with an empty Head : 
BE os aks a Bi and i a Bottle we won' t be amiſs firſt. © 


' The 0 of Wine and Love were cr Fritads; - 
#, Ls 2 . 27 Vine, Love Kin, A* ends. * keene | 


Eno Elder Wendy with a Letter. 


EI . How hard 3 it is to fad that Happineſs which 
or Hh mort-ſighted Paſſions hope from Women.! *tis not 
cold Hiſdain or Cruelty ſhould na a faithful Lo 
I_ 57 tars, tha is, but reaſonable ; 3 Js the Sha- 
eaſure”s. iRure : Without it, Love could 
ere] » WE No, tis their Pride and vain 'De- 
55 many Le at robs Hor Hope of its a 
Fe The Blind arg only. happy : For if we 
look :thro' Reaſon's ne ver-erring PerſpeRive, we then 
ſurvey their Souls, and view the Rubbiſh we eres chaf- 
fering en And ſuch J find Hillgria's Mind is ma | 
This. iow is an O1 rder for the 1 off * Te 


_ and. II ſend it her Ae ee va 
12 Euter to bin Young Wonky-, 
1 Wor. 'Morrow, Brother. [ ſong the Letter) What 
ibo kn rune 'd _ What Beaux's Box now has 
; 75 IH eee Ha +a Hillaria | 


* Guinea: went then at 30 7. 
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eee, © aw ome own. 
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7 in 


me, be has the 


ET a 1 
0 1 8525 From: Foes ed enum 
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won at 


Erect 


|; » 7h { * A : 4 
f a mack ITC 7 n 


ure you; 3 Uaria's Wit 


and Beauty, and the other from her Pride — Vanity. 


Y. Wor. That's what I cou'd ant pet nd her guilty | 


f: Are ving yon 
% Wor. 1 um g's myſel, for del 


** 7 f 


you know ſhe loves, 


22 ae d 


_ in the Park, 


BEAR of ot laadüght 
ain . on a Fool, and careſſing 


waide Aid aint b 


Fi ar oy her. Bat; prithee, v Was the Thot 


the whole 1Bykiveſs . of hie Life is, f makathe World: 


ere He 18.0f, 9 f Species. 4 Thing that affe 


tily to ridicule himſelf, only to, give others a 


of. N f -Araifi E.can't: e*s.a Slave 
to Neri Faſhion , pe be bed beer it, 
and is exer reviving ſome old, or adyancing, ſome — 
Piece of Þ Foppery ; and tho*-it don't take, is ſtill as well 

Hart e it chen obliges the Town toctake g 


atice of him. He's ſo fond of a public Re- 
pang, ,thar he i 55 5 vn in his Attempts o 


gain it, thanthe Fool that. d Bong 8 Femple 0 af 


1 his Name, 11 


Y. ar, Nou are git enough ta tell we bis Nena b 
r Nowelty. Niem... 


El. Wor. The fame: But that tha .woſt. * 


Vanity enough. mg. 9 diſcard bim. M Ke 


Jnlicxing. he | 
F. Wor. $58.5 1 Agtions froke warnen Come, | 


S e when he gige hire wn ally 7 


13 *: 121 . 
ur, hs; 2nd 7 varantcinjermpted you in the 
Walle of has Sermon; for I don't Bean but yon: 


. Har. that Henup intended for Alg 3 hid | 


Ampadence N ande ne! 


* 


18 yrs " Ship; or, 
. l this , "Why, won art as hard to pleaſe 
in a Wife; as. chy Miſtreſs in 4, ney "Gown: How many 
Wot bn you took in kad, Wl yr ear? pen 
2 4 3 CES ITY 1 7 f 
I , Thad need'ts have the beft Göbd-, when! 


— 


offer ſo great a Price as Martiage for hem: 0 has 
ſome ap; but not e to make aWife of. 


12 og She has a i r ls 
El. er. c T5020! BB4-9 178 2235 
12, or. And Money. 55 $7 2 
El. Nor. Too much: Enough to ſupp 
. Wor. She has Senſe. 1 
El. Wor, Not enough to believe 1 am no Fool, 
T. Wor. She has Wit. . Sig 
El. Wor. Not enough to 3 me. | 
T. Wor. W then you's wy "happy, 5 i te « can't de. 
rann gone | F 
- EL Wer. Yet the has Polly! eoügh to. anden | On | 
ri ſee her no more, and this ſhall tell her ſo. 
F. Nor. Whick' in an Hour” 8 Tine you'll repent, n 
much as ever — — ak 1 
El. Vor: As ever I mould ma her. 3 1 
Z. War. You'll have a damn ea by Hock ben 
vou are forced to aſfe her Pardon for Tous ungenerous 
Sulpleion, and la ay the Fault upon Exceſs of Love.” * 
Ane, J am not ſo much in Love as you ima- 
K « 8 518 10 978 01 Tit! 6 18 l 3 F i R 
. Wer. Indeed, Sir, you ale in L. 
ter tells her ſo. | 
El. "Wor. Read it, oui. and it to che entrgiy,. 
n Wor Prithee, I know what's in it better . 0 Wen 
dot: Vou ſay, tis to tale your Leave '6f her; but 1 


ſay,” tis in hopes” of a” kind, exeufive Anſwer: But, 


faith, you e her and yGurſelf too; ſhe is too igh- 


ſpirited, not to take you at your Word; and ye are co0 

much in Love, not to aſk her Pardon.” e 

El. Vir. Well, chen, Ell not be too raſh, bat will 

ſhew my Reſentment, in forbearing my Viſits. | 
**Y; Wor. Your Viſits? Come, I mall ſoon nl What 2 

Man of Refolution | you are! dor vonder 

Now, let's ſee if you have Power to move. 


* 5 and that Let- | 


—_—_ 


ew RS  eAcks M#P,lc OvVAAJoa% as : at 


The . Fool in dae, 21 
bt, ow. 0 3 of that. == Fare. 
T. Wor.. Ha! 'Gbrie! rea ec Camo i 


12 
ſe El. Hor. ru don convj 
1. wel.” FI: 3587 


and him 10 refolite: But I hope HMillaria has ta 
fal hold of his Heart, to let this Fit hake him 
as muſt to Ker, and make up this Breach: for while bis 


. Amour ſtands Aſk I Hay no. * * e : my 


9 = IT « fie? 14 221 45 1 
Entet Hiltarts, N Farcifſa, and Among i 10 me. 
„ ee vets 07 froth 


Hil. Well, dear Amanda, chou aft the moſt deinen 
Wife I ever heafd of, föt to ſhake off the Memory of 


un ill Huſband; after eigkt or ten Years Abſence; : ny, 
to mourn, for aught you know, for the Living too, and 


le- fuch a Huſband, that tho? he were alive, would never 
4 than you for it: Why, d, ye. Perſiſt in ſuch à hopeleſs 
it: Grief? 

wh Am. Becauſe tis hopeleſs.” For if ke be alive, he 
as is dead to me, 'His dead AﬀeRtions, not Virtue it- 


ſelf can e' er retrieve „ Wou d F were "with him, tho in 


his Grave! AK akk. 


len - Hil." In my Mind OT are OP better where. you. 


ous FF are. The Grabe] Young Widows uſe to have warmer 
_ WW Wiſhes, But, methinks, the Death of a rich old Uncle 
na- ſhould be a Cordial to your Sorrows.” nh 

5 Am. That adds to *em för he Was the bold Relation 
et- T had left, and was As) tender of me as the neareſt: He 
= was a Father to me: T ben AV OE 

HH Hi. He was bench than fothe Fathers to vou; for he 
101 died juſt when you had: occaſion: for his Eſtate. 


it 1 Nar. IT have an old Father, and the Duce take me, 1 


think he only lives ta hinder me of my Oetcaſions; but, 
Lord bleſs me, Madam, how can ou — _ynhap PY = with 
2000 J. 4 Vear ini'your'own Poſſt 


have te grieve is, that you are not ſure your Hulband's 


dead; for were that confirm'd, then, indeed, there | 


ata | were "hopes that one Poiſon might drive out t another : : 
1687: Fon might marry again. 


« +7 3 1 : r 7 & 2 1 
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Hil. For my Part, the greateſt Reaſon J think y you 


n 
A Oe” 


Tn na 2 Lite h, 2. 4 can tel my 
er e DOR e 
EX för you... But): dme, 1217 Aye, 
_ „ and pt Ive me 5f our Advice 
nate 5 0 n er orthy £ Wout'd d you ad- 
ie me to make a Hufband of him 7 © 
An. I am - 5g an ill Jadg * Men; the only one! 


* ht 2 bg Ganets e £ moſt y deceiv'd me. 
H. A ameſter is e to bags " Winning: 
Met * nl Ya 1 


in bi bim but A el pre 4 a ; good Maes Chi: 
ratte. 


r 

. He's a 

Hl. mp = 
| Am. He wou'd rye | your mation: a 
Fool's ve on eee | | 

5 n he's not handſome. 

| e's a Man, Madam. 


Hill. Why then ew'n let him make a A 1 me. | 
Nor. Fray, Madam, what d ye n of 12 Brother? 


mY 

+. I would not think of him. 19 

5 e m in wine a fan too i ce n, ole 

i rs had 7 Wi. and {ofa Man 6 

Mar. You Mags hit, ſome part of his, 'Charadter, [ 

Muff coaſeſ z. Madam; but as to his Truth; Tm ſure he 

loves only me; 

An. I don't FA wu} be tells you fo, nay, and freut 

it tod. 4 C 

ee Madam, Trepe . may without Ve 
Je 318513 

e But yon will hardly, vithour Magic, beute 


'. Nat, 1 fal uſe vo Spells or Chara, but this por 


ace, 
An. And your NS: 
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750 bal 11 Fibu. | 2 | 


1 1 Malice! {4fde.] I knoy 
me without a Groat. FH 
An. Then he's 's pot the Man T take Rim . 


Mar, Why, pray ee 
5 e . ; Fel he aaa, ig 
e 1 Ich . , » 


Nar. He never lov'd you yet. 

Am. I hope, Madam, he never aw 
to epcourage Me: _:, L 7 703 TS 
Var. In my Conkienge y9u- ane in the dt cg 
Madam z I dare ſwear he never did, nor e er wou'd, 
tho' he gaz d till Doom 3 

Am. I hope, Madam, your Charm will prevett his 

putting hit 

Nar. Nay, dear Madam, no more ralling at him, un- 
leſs you wou'd have me believe you love him. 

Hil. Indeed, Ladies, you are both in the Wrong 


w any. thing in me 


vou, Couſin, in being angry at what you 1 her 


Opinion of your Lover; and you, Mabe. for ſpeak- 
ing Truth againſt Man the ves to love. 
Nar. Love him! Prithee, 9 no more of that 
old Sen fc 55 
- Hil; Stuff 1, Why, don't yo bu are to 
bim this Week? — Here er Wat * rot 
ns Ae 250 in his Ear. 5 


£ > £4 8 
/ f 


. N 1 "Emer Young Worthy. _ 


Hul. Mr. Worthy, your Servant ; you. look » with the 
Face of Buſineſs: What's the News pray? 

Y. War. Faith, Madam, I have News for y 5 al. and 
private. News too; but that of the greateſt 
is with this Lady. [Your Pardon, Ladies; PII whiſper 


wich yon all, one after another. 
| Mar. Come, ,Couſi will you. walk ? The OP | 
man. len Buſineſs; we | interrupt. him. wy | 


Hil. Why really, Couſin, I don't fay poſiti 
Y> 0 Kl for 


love Mr. Wortiy; but, I YOWs this looks Ye very 1 li 


louſy. 
Nor. Fah! Lord! Hillaria, you are in a very odd 
Humour 


* Tpi. 


elk to che Trial, and I wiſh he may never 


Jonas | 


4 


me OO ECHOES 
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D . 8 ² ö yr egy: Sen 
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24 Lenze Lat Sis er, 
Humour to-day. But to let you ſee I have no fuck 


yourſelf. (Il rattle him.) e e ene 
An. Not unpleafing, ſay you Pray, Sir, unfold Your- 
Tele, for 1 have long eſpairtd of we come News. 


Mr. Loweleſs, is in Town, and has been theſe three days 
4 T parted with him an Hour ago. 

8 Am. In Town! you amaze me! for ann Aeg 

| ” Z. Wor. Faith, Madam, conſidering Haly, and thoſe 


ment of that 'Lewdneſs' he carry'd over, I eat 
perly give you Joy of his Arrival: Beſides; he is 10 


that Country. And when I confirm'd your being dead, he 
a only Mock fis Head, and calb'd you good-natur'd Fool, 

or to. that Effect; nay, tho I cold him his e 

Proke your Heart. | 5 
An. Barbarous Man! not med 2 Tear upon 5 
Grave ? But why did you tell him I was dead? 

. Wor. Becauſe, Madam, I thought vo had 1 no 
5 mind to have ns Houſe plunder'd; ; and for another 
=. Reaſon, . if you dare liſten to me, perhaps y ou'll 
= not diſlike : In a ord, *tis ſuch a Stratagem; dat will 

either make him aſham'd of his Folly, c or in Jo's with 
your Virtue. 

Am. Can there be a Hope, when ev'n x why Death 
cou'd not move him to a relenting Sigh ? Yet, pray in- 
; | ſtruct me, Sir. 

. Wer. You know, Madam, twas not above four or 

_ five Months after you were marty'dy but 8005 moſt young 
11 _ Huſbands do) he W. rok 3 you. Now, I am con- 

' fident, twas fnore an Affectation of being faſhionably 
| vicious, than any reaſonable Diſlike he cou d either find 


Lg 


r ' Artifice, paſs upon him as a new Miſtreſs, Lam apt to 
believe you wou'd find none of the wonted Coldnels in 


11 3B | (FT 


. ad 1 
” 


4 
Na : | | * Wo 
> ; 8 5 
3 *D wo) * . 
« > 


_ Weak Thoughts about me, PIII wait as unconcern'd 2 


. Wor. Then in a Word, Madam, your Huſband, 


Parts have furniſhed him with nothing but an — | 


very poor, that you wou'd take him for an Inhabitant of 


in your Mind or Perſon : Therefore cou'd you, by ſome, | 


( | my 5 his Love, but a younger Heat and fierce Deſire. 
Y * 8 this done; what would be 1 nſe- 


The Fool in ſhiny. 25 


Y. Wor. Oh, your having then a juſt, Occaſion to re- 
proach him with his broken Vows, and to let him ſee 
the Weakneſs of his deluded Fancy, which even in a 
Wife, while unknown, cou'd find thoſe real Charms, 
which his blind, ungrateful Lewdneſs wou'd ne'er allow 
her to be Miſtreſs of. Aﬀter this, I'd have you ſeen 
freely to reſign him to thoſe fancy'd Raptures, which, he 
deny'd were in a virtuous Woman': ' Who knows but 
this, with a little ſubmiſſive Eloquence, may ſtrike him 
with ſo great a Senſe of Shame, as may, reform. his 
Thoughts, and fix him yours? 

Am. You have reviv'd me, Sir; But how can 1 affire | 
myſelf he'll like me as a Miſtreſs ?? 

Y. Wor. From your being a new one 1 Lene the : 
Management of all to me: I have a. Tick ſhall draw 
him to your Bed; and when he's there, faith, ev'n let 
him cuckold himſelf: Pll engage he likes you as a Mi- 
ſtreſs, though he cou'd not as a Wife. [At leaſt, fhe Il 
have the Pleaſure of knowing the Difference between 
a Huſband and a Lover, w hout the Scandal of the 
former. - TON Pry "TAfrate. 
An. You 8 oblig d me, , Sit; if 1 ſucceecd, che 
Glory ſhall be yours. 

Y. Wor. Pl wait on you at your Lig ind con- 
ſult how J may be farther ſerviceable to you: But you 
muſt put this in ſpeedy Execution, leſt he ſhould hear of 
you, and prevent your Deſign ; in* the mean time, tis 


a Secret to all the World but yourſelf and me. RET. S059 
Am. Pl! ſtudy to be prateful, Sir. => FE! 
Y. Ver. New for you, Madam. (2 9 Hillaria. 


Nar. So! I am to be laſt ſeryd: Very well? At. 
. Wor. My Brother, Madam, confeſſes he ſcattered 
Sond rough Words laſt Night; and T take the” Libe 
to tell you, you gave him ſome Proyocation,* © 21 12% 
Hl. That may be; but I'm reſolved to be Miftrefs of 
my Actions before Marriage, and no Man mall vlurß A 
| Power over me, till give it him. 
T. Wor. At leaſt, Madam, conſider — 1 ſaid as 
the Effects of an imparient Paſſion ; Ind 3 give him leave ve. 
this Afternoon to ſet all right again. ich | 


x P17 8 


Y * z x * » 4 * ; 
« 4 >. 3 6 E * . * 4 Su& 22 . 5 Th 
o 


Vor. I. 22 Bu £5624; age, 


oer Laſt Shift ; or, 


* a 


dam, ſince you will needs force it 


Hil. Well, if I don't find myſelf out of Order after 


Dinner, perhaps I. may ſtep into the parka But 1 


won't promiſe you neither. 

T. Nor. I dare believe Ho ae it. — Now, Ma- 

dam, I am your humble Servant. I Nar. 
Nar. And every body's humble Servant. [ Walls of: 
. Wor. Why, Madam, I am come to tell you 
| Nar. What Succeſs you had with that Lady, I ſup- 
ſe — I don't mind Intrigues, Sir. 
7. Wor. I like this Jealouſy, however, tho? 1 ſcarce 


| know how to appeaſe it. [Hide] Tis Buſineſs of Mo- 


ment, Madam, and may be done in a Moment. 
Nar. Yours is done with me, Sir; but my Buſineſs 


is not ſo ſoon done as you imagine. 
Y. Wor. In a Word, I have very near reconcil'd my | 


Brother and your Couſin, and I don't doubt but to- 


morrow will be the Day ; if I were but as well aſſur'd 
of your Conſent for my Happineſs too 


 Nar. Firſt tell me your Diſcourſe with that Lady; 
and aſterwards, if you can, look me in the Face — Oh, 


1 are you ſtudying, Sir? 


. Wor. Sdeath! I muſt not truſt her ch it; ſhe'll 


tell it the whole Toun for a Secret — Pox ! ne'er a 


Lie! FE IAlate. 
Nar. You faid it was of the g greateſt nc too. 
. Wor. A good Hint, Fo E Why, Ma- 


fire her to advance my Intereſt with you: But all my In- 


| treaties: could not prevail; for ſhe told me, I was un- 
3 worthy of you : Was not this of Conſequence, Madam? 


| Nar. Nay, . now I muſt believe you, Mr. Worthy, 


and Iafſk 77775 Pardon; for ſhe was juſt railing 1 
you for a 


uſband before you came. 
T. Wor. Oh! Madam, a favour'd Lover, like a good 


131 Poem, for the Malice of ſome few, makes the generous 

- Temper more admire it. 
War. Nay, what ſhe ſaid, I muſt confeſs, had much 
the ſame Effect, as the Coffee-Criticks ridiculing Prince 
Arthur; for I found a pleaſing Diſappointment. in my 
reading you; and till I ſee your Beauties equall'd, I 


ſtan” t diflike you for a few F aults. Y. Wer. 


. * a * 


1 
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rom me, *twas to de- 


wv ꝑ nnr! IP 


22 Fool in Faſhion. © 27 


Y. Wor. Then, ſince you have bleſt me with your 
good Opinion, let me beg of you, before theſe Ladies, 
to compleat my Happineſs to-morrow, Let this be the 


laſt Night of your lying alone. 


Nar. What d'ye mean? 
Y. Wor. To marry you. to-morrow, Madam. 
Nar. Marry me ! Who put that in your Head ? 


Y. Wor. Some Encouragement which my Hopes have 
form'd, Madam. 


Nar. Hopes ! Oh, Inſolence! D'ye think 1 can be 
mov'd to love a Man, to kiſs, and toy with him, and 


ſo forth? 


Y. Wor. Pgad, I find nocking but dopmight Tmpa- 
dence will do with her. [A, 25 No, Madam, tis the 
Man muſt kiſs, and toy with you, and ſo forth. Come, 
my dear Angel, - pronounce the joyful Word, and draw 
the Scene of my eternal Happineſs. Ah! methinks I'm 
there already, eager and impatient of approaching Bliſs! 
Juſt laid within the Bridal Bed; our Friends retir'd ; the 
Curtains cloſe drawn around us ; no Light but Cal 3 


Eyes; no Noiſe but her ſoft trembling Words, and 
broken Sighs, that plead in vain for Mercy. And now 


a trickling Tear ſteals down her glowing Cheek, which 
tells the happy Lover at length ſhe yields; yet vows 
he'd rather die; but ſtill ſubmits to the unexperienꝰ d 
Joy. brei her. 

Hil What 9 Mr. 22 1 

7. Wor. Only the Force of Love in Imagination, 
Madam. 3 

Nar. O Lord dear G 5 Madam, let's be 
gone! I vow he grows rude. Oh, for Heaven's Sake ! 
I ſhan't ſhake off my Fright theſe ten Days: O Lord! 
I will not ſtay Be gone; for I declare I loath the 
Sight of you. | [Exit. ; 

F. Wor. I hops you'll and my Friend; Madam 

Hill. I'll get her into the Garden after Dinner. [Exeunr. 
Z. Wor, I find there's nothing to be done with my 
Lady before Company; *tis a ſtrange affected Piece — 
But there's no Fault in her 1000 J. a Year, and that's 
the Loadſtone that _— my Heart =— The * 

2 an 


28 Lovz's Laſt Shift, 
and Grave may tell us of ſtrange ae called Vir- 
tues in a Woman, and that they alone are the beſt 


2 19 but, faith, we Jani Ae are of another 
in 


Women are FER roms wohat Ws dere my old 
Therefore let Lowers ſtill this Maxim hold, 
She s wad Worth, that Yn her e in Gold. 
| 3 1 — rog-oy | $f, Eri. 
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| "William Wilewou'd's Houſe. 


Eurer Narcila, Hillaria, and. Str ne Faſhion. 


LILIES 


* H! for Heaven's Sake] no more af this 
0 K Gallantry, Sir Novelty : For I know you 

fay the ſame to every Woman you ſee, 
Dol Sir Now. Every one that fees you, Ma- 
dam, muſt ſay the ſame. Your Beauty, 

like the Wrack, forces every Beholder to confeſs his 
Crime — of daring to adore you. 
Nar. Oh ! I han't Patience to hear all this. Tf he be 
blind, Pl open his Eyes. {[4/ide.] I vow, Sir Nowelh, 
you Men of Amour are ſtrange Creatures: You think 
no Woman worth your while, unleſs you walk over a 
Rival's Ruin to her Heart: I know nothing has en- 
courag'd your Paſſion to my Couſin more, than her En- 
gagement to Mr. Worthy. +» 
Hil. Poor Creature ! Now 1s ſhe angry ſhe ha'n't the 
Addreſs of a Fop I 2 | 1%; de. 


the Fool in Faſhion. „ 


Sir Nov. On! Madam, as to that I hope the Lady 
will eaſily diſtinguiſh the Sincerity of her Adorers. 
Tho” I maſt allow, Mr. Hanh is infinitely the hand- 
ſomer Perſon. 

Nar. O fie! Sir Web j bi not ſuch a prepoſte- 
rous Compariſon... . 

Sir Naw. Oh Ged ! Madam; there's no Compariſon. 

Nar. Pardon me, Sir, he's an unpoliſh'd Animal. | 

Sir Now: 1 1770 does en r A r think me 

tolerable? 

Hal 80 the. hes ant his Heart already. Lai. | 

Sir Now. Pray, Madam, how do I look Ye ook By 
What, curſedly 7 ? I'll warrant; with a more helliſh Sum- 
plexion than a ſtale Actreſs in a Morning. I don't 
know, Madam: — Tis true — the PowW²n does talk of 
me, indeed; —— but the Devil take me, in 1 Mind, 

I am a very ugly Fellow). | 

Near. Now you are too ſevere, Sir Nowelty. | 

Sir Nov. Not I, burn me: — for Heaven's Sake deal 
freely with me, Madam ; and if you can, tell Ne — 

one tolerable Thing about me. | 

Hil. Twou'd poſe me, I'm ſure. 14 ide. 

Nar. Oh! Sir Novelty, this is 8 is hard 
to know the brighteſt Part of a Diamond. 

Sir Now. You'll make me bluſh, ſtop my Vitals, Ma- 
dam. — [P'gad, I always ſaid ſhe was a Woman of Senſe. 
Strike me dumb, I am in Love with her, —— Dll try 
her farther. TAfede. But, Madam, is it poſſible I may 
vie with Mr. Horiby? — Not that he is any Rival of 

mine, Madam; for I can' aſſure you, my Inclinations he 
where, perhaps, your Ladyſhip little thinks. 

- Hil, So! now I am rid of himm [A/ide. 

Sir Now. But, pray tell me, Madam; "My I really love 
a ſevere | Critick : I am ſure you, muſt. believe he has a 
more happy Genius i in Dreſs: For my Part, I am but a 
Sloven. 

Nar. He is a Genies unſuferable ! ! Why he dreſſes 
worſe than a Captain of the Militia : But you, Sir N 
* are 4 true ee RE bat PE of un: 


. ** 


30 Love's Laſt Shift; or, 
I'll warrant you there? s not a Milliner i in Town but has 
got an Eſtate by you 

Sir. Now, I muſt unte Madam, 1 am for drive 1 80 
to my Country: For you ſee this Suit, Madam —1 
ſuppoſe you are not ignorant what a hard time the Rib- 
band Weavers have had ſince the late Mourning : Now 
my Defign is to ſet the poor Rogues up again, by re- 
commending this ſort of trimming : The Fancy is pret- 
ty well for ſecond Moutning. By the way, Ma- 
dam, I had fifteen hundred Guineas laid in my Hand, as 
a Gratuity to encourage it: But, i' gad, I refus'd em, 
being too well acquainted with the Conſequence of taking 
a Bribe in a National Concern. 

Hill. A very charitable Faſhion, indeed, Sir Nowelt 99 
But how if it ſhould not take? 

Mar. Ridiculous! Take! I warrant you in a Week 
the whole Town will have it; tho? perhaps Mr. Worthy 
will be one of the laſt of em: He's a mere Valet de 
Cbambre to all Faſhions ; and never is in wy till his Bet- | 
ters have left them off. 

Sir New. Nay, Ged, now I mc 8 10 the Dev! 

take me, 1. 1 did not meet him, not above a Fortnight 
ago, in a Coat with Buttons no bigger than Nutmegs. 

Hil. There, I muſt confeſs, you out-do ain; Sir Ne- 
welty. 

1855 Nov. Ok, dear Madam, why mine are not above . 
three Inches Diameter, 

Hil. But methinks, Sir Novelty, your Sleeve i is a a lide 
too ant. . 

Sir Nov. Nay, Madam, there you wrong me; mine 
does but reach my Knuckles, but wy Lord Overds JT 
cover his Diamond Ring. 

Hil. Nay, I confeſs, the Faſhion may be. very uſeful 
to you Gentlemen that make Campaigns : for ſhould you 
unfortunately loſe an Arm, or ſo, that Sleeve might be 
very convenient to hide the Defect on't. 

Sir Nev. Hah! I think your ihr s in the right 
on't, Madam. [Hiding his Hand in his Sleeve. 

Nar. Oh! ſuch an Air! ſo becoming a Negligence! 
Upon my Soul, Sir Neue you'll be the Envy of the 
Beau Monde. h Hil. 


2 


The Fool in Fabian. 31 


.. Werthy : f 2 good Fancy were thrown away 
upon him; but you, Sir, are an Ornament to your 

Clothes. | | 
Sir Now. Then your Ladyſhip really thinks they are 
—Bien emendue ? 

Hil. A Merweal, Monſieur. | 

Sir Now. She has almoſt as much Wit as her Coun,” 

Aſide.) I muſt confeſs, Madam, this Coat has had a uni- 
verſal Approbation; for this Morning I had all the emi- 
nent Taylors in Town at my Levee, earneſtly peti- 
tioning for the firſt Meaſure of it: Now, Madam, if 
you thought it would oblige Mr. Warthy, 1 would let his 
Taylor have it before any of em. 

War. See, here he comes, and the Duce take me, I 
think *twould be a great Piece of Good-nature ; for 
I declare he looks as rough as a Dutch offen 
Prithee, Sir Nowelty, let's laugh at him. 

Sir Now. O Ged ! no, Madam, that were too cruel: 
* you know he can't help it.— Lets take no notice 
of him. 


Ai. Wretched Coxcomb ! Ts | {{frae. 


N Elder Worthy. 85 | 

27 er. I find my Reſolution is but vain, my Feet 
have brought me hither againſt my Will: But ſure I can. 
command my Tongue, 8055 P11 bite off ere it ſhall 
ſeek a Reconciliation, Still ſo familiar there! But tis 
no matter, I'll try if I can wear Indifference, and ſeem 
as careleſs in my Love as The is of her Honour, which 
ſhe can never truly know the Worth of, while ſhe perſiſts 
to let a Fool thus play with it. [46] Ladies your 
humble Servant. 

HII. Now I can't forbear PIT his Spleen a little. 
[4/4de.]. Oh! Mr. Werthy, we are admiring Sir Novel!y, 
and his new Suit: Did you ever ſee ſo ſweet a Fancy? 

He is as full of Variety as a good Play. 
El. Wer. He's a very pleaſant Comedy, indeed, Ma- 
dam ; and dreſtwith a great deal of good Satire, and, no 
| doubt, may oblige] both the 5 Stage and the. Town, ſpeci | 
ally the Ladies, | 
. Hl. 
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Hil. So! There's for me- 22 

Sir Now. O Ged ! Nay, prithee, Tom, you know my 
Humour — Ladies (Stop my Vitals) I don't believe 
there are five hundred! in Town that ever took any notice 
of me. 

El. Nor. Oh, Sir, habe are Bake that take fo much 
notice of you, that the Town takes notice of them for't. 

. Hil. It works rarely. [ Hfede. 

Sir Nov, How of them. Tom, upon my Account? O 


Ged, I woy'd not be the Ruin of any Lady's Reputa- 


tion, for the World. Stop my Vitals, I'm very ſorry 
for't: Prithee name but one that has a favourable 
Thought of me: and to convince you that I have no 


Deſign upon her, III inſtantly viſit her in an unpowder'd 


Feriwig. 

El. Wor. Nay, ſhe I mean, is a 3 of Senſe 
too. 

Sir New. Phoo ! Prithee, pox, don't banter me: Tis 
impoſſible : What can ſhe ſee in me? © 
El. Mor. Oh, a thouſand taking Qualities. This Lady 


weill inform you. Come, PI introduce you. [Pulls him. 


Sir Now, © Ged, no. Prithee——hark you in your 
Ear L am off of her; Demme, if J ben't: =. am, 
ſtop my Vitals 

El. or. Wretched Rogue [Alide.] P'haw, no mat- 
ter; I'll reconcile. you. Come, Madam, . 

Hil. Sir. | 
BL Mor. This Gentleman humbly begs to kifs your 


Hand, 


Hi]. He needs not your Kai eee Sir. 

El. Wor. True; a Fool recommends himſelf to your 
Sex, and that's the reaſon Men of common Senſe live 
unmarry 8 

Hil. AF ool without Jealouſy, i is better than a Wit with 
IIl-nature. 

El. Wor. A friendly Office, ſeeing your Fault, is III 
nature. 

Hil. Believing more than we have, is pitiſul.— 


You know I hate this Wretch, loath, and ſcorn him. 


ST. El. Wer. 


1 
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El. Wor. F Jools have a ſecret Art of pleaſing Women: 
If he did not delight you, oy wou'd not hazard wo 
Reputation by encouraging his Love. 

Hil. Dates he wrong my Reputation? 

El. Mor. He, need not; the World will do it for him, 
while you keep him Company. 

_ Hil, I dare anſwer. it to the World. 

El. Wor. Then why not to me? 

Hil. To fatisfy you, were a F ondneſs! I never ſhould- 
forgive myſelf. 

El. Wor. To perſiſt in it, is what I'll never [I 

Hil. Inſolence! is it come to this! Never ſee me more. 

El. Wor. I have loſt the Sight of you already; the: e 
hangs a Cloud of Folly between . and the Woman I 
once thought you. 

[2s Hillaria 7s 2 of, y Young Worthy. 

V. Wor. What to ourſelwes in Paſſion, we propoſe; 

The Paſſion ceaſing, does the Purpoſe loſe. | 
Madam, therefore, pray let me engage you to ſtay a little 
till your Reſentment is over, that you may ſee whether 
you have reaſon to be angry, or no. 

Sir Now. [To Nar.] Pray, Madam, who is that Gen- 
tleman! | 

Nar. Mr. Worthy: 8 Brother, Sir; a Genn of no 
mean Parts, I can aſſure you. 


Sir Now. I don't doubt it, Madam, . - He has a 
very Ty gone Periwig. 
| To be jealous of me with a F aol; is an Aﬀeont 
to my Underſtanding. 


2. Wor. Tamely to reſign your Reputation to the mer- 
cileſs Vanity of a Fool, were no Proof of his Love. 

Hil. Tis queſtioning my Conduct. 

Z. Vor. Why, you let him kiſs your Hand laſt Night 
before my Face. 15 

Hil. The Fool diverted me, and I gave him my Hand, 
as I would lend my Money, Fan, or Handkerchief to a 
Legerdemain; that I might ſee him play all his Tricks 
Over: 
T. Nor. o. Madam, no Jugler | is ſo deceitful as a 
Bs 3 for while you look his Folly i in the Face, he ſteals 

3 | away 
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away your Reputation with more eaſe than-the other 
picks your pocket. 5 

Hil. Some Fools indeed are dangerous. 5. 

Z. Wor. 1 grant you, your Deſign is only to 155 
at him; but that's more than he finds out: Therefore 
you muſt expect he will tell the World another Story; 
and 'tis ten to one but the Conſequence makes you re- 
gent your Curioſity, | 

Hil. You ſpeak like an Oracle: I cremble at the 
Thoughts on't. 

Y. Wer. Here's one ſhalt reconcile your Fears 
Brother, I have done your Buſineſs: Hillaria is convinc'd 
of her Indiſcretion, and has a Pardon ready, for your 
aſkin h 
Z E. tor She” 8 the Criminal ; 1 have no occaſion | 

. ä 
. Wor. See, ſhe comes towards you; e ber a eivil 

Word at leaſt. 
Hil. Mr. Worthy, Pll not be behind-hand in the Ac- 
knowledgment I owe you : I freely confeſs my Folly, 
and forgive your harſh Conſtruction of it: Nay, I'Il not 
condemn your want of Good. nature, in not endeavouring 
(as your Brother has done) by mild Arguments to con- 
vince me of my Error. 
El. Wor. Now you vanquiſh me e I bluſh to be's out- 
Kone | in generous Love! I am your Slave, diſpoſe of me 
as yau pleaſe. 
Hil. No more; from this Hour be you the Maſter of 
my Actions, and my Heart. 
El. Wor. This Goodneſs gives you the Power, and I 
obey with Pleaſure, 

. Wer. So! I find J hart preach'd to no Purpoſe. 
Well, Madam, if you find him guilty of Love, &en let 
to-morrow be. his Execution Day ; make a Huſband of 
him, and there's the Extent of Love's Law. 

El. Wor. Brother, I am indebted to you. 

. Wer. Well, Pl give you a Diſcharge, 10 you'll but 
leave me half an Hour in private with that * | 

Hill. How will you get rid of Sir Novelty ? 

T. Mor. I warrant you; leave him to me. 5 | 

: | Hil, 


7 he Fool in Faſhion. * 35 


Hil. Come, Mr. Worthy, as we walk, I will inform 
you how I intend to ſacrifice that Wretch to your 
Laughter. _- 

El. War. Not, Madam, that I want Revenge on ſo 


contemptible a Creature: But I think. you owe this 
Juſtice to yourſelf, to let him ſee (if poſſible) you never 


took him for any other than what he really is. 


Y. Wor. Well! Pox of your Politicks : : FRE 4 con- | 


ſult of em within. 
Hil. We'll obey you, Sir. 
[I [Exeunt Elder Worthy and Hias 
„ Pray give me leave to beg a l! in private 
with you, Sir, if you pleaſe. 
[To Sir Novelty, 7 fs taking: 8 Sa 
Sir Nov. Ay, Sir, with all my Heart. 
Y. Wor. Sir 
Sir New. Nay, tis right Pl aſſure you. TOfering, . 52 
Y. Vor. Ay, Sir but now the Lady wou'd be alone. 
Sir Now. Sir, ry 
T. War. The Lady wou'd be alone, Sir. 
Sir. Now. I don't hear her ſay any ſuch thing. 
Z. Wor. Then I tell you ſo, and I wou'd adviſe you 


to believe me. 


Sir Nov. I ſhall not take your Advice, Sit but if you 


really think the Lady wou'd be alone, eee 
had beſt leave her. 


Y. Wor. In ſhort, Sir, your Company 1s very: unſea- | 


ſonable at preſent. 


Sir Now. I can tell you, Sir, if you have no more Wit 


than Manners, the Lady will be but ſcurvilyentertain'd. 
Nar. Oh, fie, Gentlemen ! no quarrelling before a Wo- 
man, I 1 you. Pray let me know the Bufinefs, 


Sir Now. My Buſineſs is a Madam. 
Mar. And yours, Sir. Is 


7. Hor. What I hope you are no Stranger bh . | 


dam. As for that Spark, you need take no Care df 1 him; 
445 if he ſtays much * I will do his Buſineſs my- 
Nar. Well, I vow, Love's a pleaſant thing, when the 
Men come to cutting of Throats once. G Gad! I'd 
; | : fain 
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fein have them fight a little—Methinks Marci ar wou'd 
ſound ſo great in an expiring Lover's Mouth ——Well, 
I am refoly'd Sir Neveliy ſhall not go yet; for I will 


| have the Pleaſure of hearing myſelf prais'd a little; tho' I 


don't marry this Month fort. [/de.] Come, Gentlemen, 
ſince you both ſay Love's your Buſineſs, een plead for 
yourſelves; andhe that ſpeaks the greateſt Paſſion, ſhall 


Have the faireſt Return. 


Y. Nor. Oh, the Devil! now is ſhe wrapt with the 
hopes of a little Flattery. There's no Remedy bur Pa- 
tience. *Sdeath ! What a Piece haue I to work upon? 


:/7:/% 


War. Come, Gentlemen, one at a time. Sir Nowelty, 


what have you to ſay to me? 


Sir Now. In the firſt place, Madam, I was the firſt Per- 


Hoy in England that was. complimented with the Name 
of Beau, which is a Title I prefer before Right Ho- 


nourable : 'For that may be inherited ; but this I extort- 


ed from the whole Nation, by my furprizing Mien, and 


b 70g Gallantty, 
N, ar. So, Sir. | 
Sir Now. Then another Thing, Madam: It has been 


e that I have been eminently ſucceſsful in thoſe 
Faſhions I have recommended to the Town; and I don't 
"queſtion but this very Suit will raiſe as many Ribband- 


Weavers, as ever the clipping or melting Trade did 
Goldſmiths. 

Jer, Piſh! What does the Fool mean! he 8 no- 
thins &* me yet. ee. 
.*xDIT . Now. In ſhort, Madam, the Cravat-ſtring, the Gar- 


ter, the Sword- knot, the Centurine, Bardaſh, the Stein- 


kirk, the large Button, the long Sleeve, the Plume, and 


full N were all created, cry'd down, or revived by 

me: Ip a Word, Madam, there has never been any thing 

i particu arly taking or agreeable for theſe ten Vears Paſt, 
. but your humble Servant was the Author of it. 


Y. Wor. Where the Devil will this end? [Afr 
Nar., This is all % W . Sir Nevelhy: But what 
have you to ay, to me, Sir? | b 


as Now. 
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Sir Wi Pll come to you preſently, Madam, I _—_ 
juſt done: Then you muſt know, my Coach and 
page are as well known as myſelf; and ſince the Cokve- | 
niency of two Play-houſes, I have a better Opportunity. 
of HOT them: For between: every Att... Whiſk I 
am gone from one to th* other: Oh! what Pleaſure tis, 
at a good Play, to get out before half an Acts done? 

Nar. Why at a good Play ? . 

Sir Now. O, Madam, it * particular, and gives the 
whole Audience an Opportunity of turning upon me at 
once: Then do they conclude I have ſome extraordina 
Buſineſs, or a fine Woman to go to at leaſt : And then 
again, it ſhews my Contempt of what the dull Town 
think their chief Diverſion ; But if I do ſtay a Play out, 
1 always fit with my Back to the Stage. 

Nar. Why ſo, Sir? | 

Sir Now. Then every one will imagine I have been 
tir'd with it before; or that I am jealous Who talks to 
Who in the King's Box. And 258 Madam, do I take 
more pains to preſerve a publick Reputation, than ever 
any Lady took, after the Small-Pox, to recover her 
Complexion. 

Nr. Well, but to the Point : What have you to ſay 
to me, Sir Noveley ? | 
Y. Wor. Now does ſhe expect ſous Compliment ſhall 

| out-flatter her Glaſs. [ A/ede. 
Sir Now. To you, Madam 2—W hy, I have been * 
ing all this to you. | | 
Nar. To what End, Sir? | 
Sir New. Why, all this I have done for your ſake. 
 Nar. What Kindneſs is it to me? | 
Sir Now. Why, Madam, don't you think it more Gloiy 
to be beloved by one eminently particular Perſon, whom 
all the Town knows and talks of, than to be ador'd by 
five hundred dull Souls that have lived incopnito? 
Nar. That, I muſt confeſs, is a prevailing Argument; 
but ſtill you ha'n't told me, why you love me. 
Y. Wor. That's a Taſk he has left for me, Madam. 
dir Now. Wt is a a Province 4 never r I muft 
: 7 confeſs; > 
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confeſs.: I think 'tis ſufficient, if I tell a Lady why ſhe | 


ſhou'd love _ } i 


Nar. Hang him! he's too conceited: he's ſo in love 


with himſelf, he won't allow a Woman the bare Comfort 


of a cold Compliment. [4/ie.] Well, Mr. Worthy. 
Y. Wor. Why, Madam, I have obſerved ſeveral par. 


ticular Qualities in your Ladyſhip, that I have perfectly 
ador'd you for; as the majeſtic Toſs of your Head. 
your obliging bow Court'fy ;— your ſatyrical Smile; 
your bluſhing Laugh ;--your demure Look ;—the careleſs 


Tie of your Hood ;—the genteel Flirt of your Fan ;— 


the deſign'd Accident in your letting it fall, and your 


agreeable manner of receiving it from him that takes 
it UP, : : 


[T hey both offer to take up her Fan; and in ſtriwing 

V. Worthy puſbes Sir Novelty on his Back, 

Sir Now. [adjuſting himſelf] J hope your Ladyſhip 
will excuſe my Diſorder, Madam How now ! 


Enter a Footman to Sir Novelty. | 
Foot. Oh, Sir! Mrs. Flareit c 3 
Sir. Now, Ha! ſpeak lower: What of her? 

Foot. By ſome unlucky Accident has diſcover'd your 


being here, and raves like a mad Woman: She's at your 


Lodging, Sir, and had broke you above forty Pounds 
worth of China before I came away. She talk'd of fol- 


lowing you hither; and if you don't make haſte, Im 


afraid will be here, before you can get through the 
Houſe, Sir. 2. . f 

Sir Now. This Woman's certainly the Devil; her Jea- 
louſy is implacable; I muſt get rid of her, tho? I give her 
more fora ſeparate Maintenance, than her Conſcience de- 
manded for a Settlement before Enjoyment. — See the 


Coach ready; and if you meet her, be ſure you ſtop her 
- with ſome pretended Buſineſs, till Pm got away from 


hence Madam, I aſk your Ladyſhip ten thouſand 


Pardons ; there's a Perſon of Quality expects me at my 
Lodging, upon extraordinary Buſineſs. 
ar. What, will you leave us, Sir Novelty ? 


| Sir Nows 


[hat he ſpeaks, ſhe imitates in dumb Shea. 


. CS, = 
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Sir Now. As unwilling as the Soul the Body; but this 
is an irreſiſtible Occaſion Madam, your moſt devoted 
Slave. Sir, your moſt humble Servant. Madam, I 
kiſs your Hand. O Ged, no farther, dear Sir; upon 
my Soul I won't ſtir if you do 


. Worthy fees him to the Door. 


| [Exit Sir Nov. 

Y. Wer. Nay "wi Sir, your humble Servant. So! 
this was a lucky Deliverance. 

War. I overheard the Buſineſs, —You ſee, Mr. Forehy, 
a Man muſt be a Slave to a Miſtreſs ſometimes, as well as 
a Wife ; yet all can't perſuade your Sex to 4 * 
Opinion of poor Marriage. | 

Y. Wor. I long, Madam, for an Opportunity to con- 
vince you of your Error; and therefore give me leave to 
hope to-morrow you will free me from the Pain of far- 
ther Expectation, and make a Huſband of me.— Come, 
P11 ſpare your Bluſhes, and believe I have nt nam d 
the Day. 

Nar, Had not we better conſider a little? 

Z. Vor. No, let's avoid Conſideration, tis an Enemy 
both to Love and Courage: They that conſider much, 
live to be old Batchelors, and young Fighters. No, no; 
we ſhall have time enough to conſider after Marriage. 
But why are you ſo ſerious, Madam ? 

Nar. Not but I do conſent to-morrow ſhall be the Day, 
Mr. Worthy ; but I am afraid you have not lov'd me long 
enough to make our Marriage be the Town-talk : For 
*tis the Faſhion now to be the Town-talk ; and you know, 
one had as good be out of the World, as out of the Faſhion. 

Y. Wor. I don't know, Madam, what you call Town- 
talk ; but it has been in the News-Letters above a Fort- 
night ago, that we were already married. Befide, the 
laſt Song I made of you, has been ſang at the Muſick 
Meeting: and you may imagine, Madam, I took no 
little Care to let the Ladies and the Beaux know who 
*twas made on. 

Var. Well, and what faid the Ladies? 

Y. Wor. What was moſt obſervable, Madam, was, 
that while it was ſinging, my Lady Maniove went out in 
a great Paſſion. Nar. 


40 Lover's Laſt Shift; or, 
 * Nar. Poor jealous Animal! On my Conſecience, that 
charitable Creature has ſuch a Fund of kind Compliance 
for all young Fellows, whoſe Love lies dead upon their 
Hands, that ſhe has been a great Hindrance to us vir- 
tuous Women, as ever the Bank of England was to the 
City Goldſmiths. 
Y. Por. The Reaſon 5 chat i is, Madam, becauſe you 
virtuous Ladies pay no Intereſt; I muſt confeſs the Prin- 
cipal, our Health, is a little ſecurer with you. 


Nar. Well; an! is not that an Advantage des bo. 


tring into Bonds for? N ot, but I vow, we virtuous Devils 

do love to inſult a little; and to ſay Truth, it looks too 

credulous and eaſy 1 in a Woman, to encourage a Man 

before he has ſigh'd himſelf to a Skeleton. * 

. Wor, But Heaven be thank'd, we are. pretty even 
with you in the End; for the longer you hold us off be- 
fore Marriage, the ſooner we fall off after it. 

_ © Nar.. What, then you take Marriage to be a kind of 
]jeſuit's Powder, that infallibly cures the Fever of Love? 
. Wer. Tis indeed a Jeſuit's Powder, for the Prieſts 
firſt invented it; and only abſtained from i it, becauſe they 
knew it had a Hier Taſte ; then gilded it over with a 


pretended Bleſſing, and ſo palm'd it upon the Eg 4 


Lai 
Nr Prithee Jo! ſcrew your Wit beyond the Com- 
paſs of good Manners. — D'ye think I ſhall be tun'd to 
Matrimony by your railing againſt it? If you have ſo little 
Stomach to it, I'll e'en make you faſt a Week longer. 

Y. Wer. Ay, but let me tell you, Madam, *tis no Po- 
licy to keep a Lover at a thin Diet, in hopes to 92 his 
Appetite on the Wedding Night; for then | 


Where, unconfin'd,' we feed with eager haſte, 


We come like Rarwing Beggars 70 4 Feaft, 


Till each repeated Morſel falls the Tafte. J 
Marriage gives Prodigals a boundleſs Treaſure, 

Who ſquander that, which might be laſting Pleaſure ; 
And Women think oy ne er have 8 * 
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ACT W. 
7The SCENE, Sir William Wiſewou'd's Houſe. 
Enter Amanda and Hillaria, meeting. 

| AMAND A. 
Dear, I have News for you. * 

of M bo "Hil. J gueſs at it, and fain wou'd be fa- 
mY tisfied of the Particulars: Your Huſband 18 
N. N J return'd, and, I hear, knows nothing of 
| your being alive: Young Worthy has told 
me of your Deſign upon him „ 

* Tis that I wanted your Advice in: What think 
your or ups 8 as ane don 8] 

Hil. O! I admire it: Next to forgetting your Huf- 
band, *tis the beſt Counſel was ever given you ; for under 
the Diſguiſe of a Miſtreſs, you may now take a'fair Ad- 
vantage of indulging your Love ; and the little Experi- 
ence you have had of it already, has been juſt enough 
not to let you be afraid of a Man. Fad FE tony : 
Anm. Will you never leave your mad Humour? 
Hil, Not till my Youth leaves me: why ſhould Wo- 
men affect Ignorance among themſelves ? When we cons 
verſe with Men, indeed, Modeſty and good Breeding ob- 
lige us not to underſtand what, ſometimes, we can't help 
thinking of. | 85 N 

Am. Nay, I don't think the worſe of you for what 
you ſay: For 'tis obſerv'd, that a bragging Lover, and an 
over-ſhy Lady, are the fartheſt from what they would 
ſeem ; the one is as ſeldom known to receive a Favour, 
as the other to reſiſt an Opportunity. 


Hil, 


% 
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Hil. Moſt Women have a wrong Senſe of Modeſty, as 
ſome Men of Courage; if you don't fight with all you 
meet, or run from all you fee, you are preſently thought 
a Coward, or an ill Woman. 1 
An. You ſay true; and *tis as hard a Matter, now-a- 


days, for a Woman to know how to converſe with Men, 


as for a Man to know when to draw his Sword: For 
many times both Sexes are apt to over- act their Parts. 
To me, the Rules of Virtue have been ever ſacred; and 
T am loth to break em by an unadviſed Undertaking: 
Therefore, dear Hil/aria, help me, for Tam at a loſs. 
| —Can1I juſtify, think you, my intended Deſign upon 
my Huſband ? | 
Hill. As how, prithee? 


% 


Am. Why, if I court and conquer him as a Miſtreſs, 


am not I acceſſary to his violating the Bonds of Mar- 
riage? For tho' Pm his Wife, vet while he. loves me 
not as ſuch, I encourage an unlawful Paſſion; and tho 
the Act be ſafe, yet his Intent is criminal: How can I 
„„ 8 | 
227]. Very eaſily; for if he don't intrigue with you, he 
will with ſomebody elſe in the mean time, and I think 


vou have as much Right to his Remains as any one. 
Am. Ay, but J am aſſured, the Love he will pretend 


to me is vicious: And tis uncertain that I ſhall prevent 
his doing worſe elſewhere. | 


Hil. Tis true, a certain Ill ought not to be done for 


an uncertain Good. But then again, of two Evils, chuſe 
the leaſt; and ſure tis leſs criminal to let him love you 

as a Miſtreſs, than to let him hate you as a Wife. If 
you ſucceed, I ſuppoſe you will eafily forgive your Guilt 
in the Undertaking. : 

Am. To ſay Truth, I find no Argument yet ſtrong 
enough to conquer my Inclination to it, But is there no 
Danger, think you, of his knowing me? 

Hel. Not the leaſt, in my Opinion: In the firſt place, 
he confidently believes you are dead: Then he has not 
ſeen you theſe eight or ten Years: Beſides you were 
not above ſixteen when he left you: This, with the Al- 
teration the Small-Pox have made you (tho! not 50 
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the worſe) I think, are ſufficient Diſguiſes to ſecure you 
from his Knowledge. „ e 
Am. Nay, and to this I may add, the conſiderable 
Amendment of my Fortune ; for when he left me, I had 
only my bare Jointure for a Subſiſtence: Beſides my 
firange Manner of receiving him —— 
Hi. That's what I wou'd fain be a with. 
Am. I exped farther Inſtructions from Mr. Worthy 
every Moment ; then you ſhall know all, my Dear. 
_ Hil. Nay, he will do you no ſmall Service: For a 
Thief is the beſt Thief-catcher. 


Enter a Servant to Amanda. 


Serv. Madam, your Servant is below, who ſays young 
Mr. Worthy's Man waits at your Lodgings with earneſt 
Buſineſs from his Maſter. 

Am. "Tis well. - Come, my Dear, I muſt have your 


Afliſtance too. 3 
Hi. With all my Heart, I love to be at the Bottom 
of a Secret: For they ſay, the Confidant of an A- 


mour, has ſometimes more Pleaſure in the Obſerva- 
tion than the Parties concerned in the Enjoyment. But, 
methinks, you don't look with a good Heart upon the 


Am. I can't help a little Concern in a Buſineſs of ſuch 
Moment. For tho' my Reaſon tells me my Deſign muſt 
proſper, yet my Fears ſay *twere Happineſs too great.— 
Oh!] to reclaim the Man I'm bound by Heaven to love, to 
expoſe the Folly of a roving Mind, in pleafing him with 
what he ſeem'd to loath, were ſuch a ſweet Revenge for 
{lighted Love, ſo vaſt a Triumph of rewarded Conſtancy, 
as might perſuade the looſer Part of Womankind ev'n 


to forſake themſelves, and fall in love with Virtue, 


Nes enter the Servant to Hillaria. 
Serv. Sir Nowelty Faſhion is below in his Coach, Madam, 
and enquires for your Ladyſhip, or Madam Narci/a. 
Hil. You know my Couſin is gone out with my Lady 
Tatile. tongue: ] hope you did not tell him I was within. 
Serv. 


” 


wou'd be ſpoke with, and therefore came to ſee. 
Hil. Then tell him I went with her. | 


Serv. No, Madam, I did not know if your Ladyſhip 


Sow. I hall, Madam. [Exit Servant 
- Hil. You muſt know, my Dear, I have ſent to that 


Fury, Mrs. Flareir, whom this Sir Novelty keeps, and 
have ſtung her to ſome Purpoſe with an Account of his 
Paſſion for my Coufin : I ow'd him a Quarrel, for that 
he made between Mr. Worihy and me, and I hope her ſea- 
louſy will ſeverely revenge it; therefore I ſent my Conſfin 
out of the Way, becauſe (unknown to her) her Name is 
at the Bottom of my Deſign.— Here he comes: Prithee, 
my Dear, let's go down the Back-ſtairs, and take Coach 
from the Garden ——— ' +» +[Exeunt Am. and Hill. 


Re-enter the Servant, conducting Sir Novelty. | 


Sir Now. Both the Ladies abroad, ſay you? Is Sir 
VPilliam within? VN» | 


Serv. Ves, Sir; if you pleaſe to walk in, Pl! acquaint 


him that you expect him here. 8 
| Sir Neg. Do ſo, prithee; —and in he mean time let 
me conſider what I have to ſay to him.— Hold — in the 
firſt place, his Daughter is in love with me. Wou'd I 
marry her? No; Demn it, *tis mechanical to marry the 
Woman you love; Men of Quality ſhould always'marry 
thoſe they never ſaw. —But I hear Toung Worthy 'marrie3 
85 to- morrow; which if I prevent not, will ſpoil my 
eſign upon her. Let me ſee— 1 have it — I! 
perſuade the old Fellow, that I wou'd marry her myſelf; 
upon which he immediately rejects Toung Worthy, and 
gives me free Acceſs to her Good What follows upon 
that? Opportuity, Importunity, Reſiſtance, Force, En- 
treaty, Perſiſting Doubting, Swearing, Lying, — 
Bluſhes, Yielding, Victory, Pleaſure—Indifference — 
O! here he comes in ordine ad 


| Enter Sir William Wiſewoud. 

Sir Wil. Sir Nowelty, your Servant: Have you any 
Commands for me, Sir? LEE 
Sir Now. 
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Sir Now. I have ſome Propoſals to make, Sir, coneern- 
ing your Happineſs and my own, which, perhaps, will 


ſurprize you. In a word, Sir, 12 am n the very brink 


of Matrimony. 
Sir Will. Tis the beſt thing you can purſue, Sir, con- 


ſidering you have a good Eſtate. 


Sir Nov. But whom do you think I intend to marry? 

Sir Will. I can't imagine. Dear Sir, be brief, leſt 
your Delay tranſport me into a Crime I wou'd avoid, 
which is Impatience. Sir, pray goon. 

Sir Nov. In ſine, Sir, tis to your very Daughter, the 
fair Narciſſa. 

Sir Will. Humh Pray, Sir, how long] have you 
ling this in your Head ? 

Sir Nep. Above theſe two Hours, Seer bet 
Sir Hill. Very good! then you ha'n't flept upon't ? 

Sir Now. No, nor ſhan't ſleep, for thinking on't. 
Did not I tell you I wou'd ſurprize you; 

Sir Will. O! [you have indeed, Sir: I am mas d! I 
am amaz'd!! _ 

_ Now. Well, 5 Sir, and what think you of my Pro- 

ofal ? 
? Sir Will. Why truly, Sir, I like 3 it not : but if I did, 


tis now too late; my Daughter is diſpos'd of to a Gen- 


tleman' that ſhe and | like very well ; At preſent, Sir, I 
have a little Buſineſs : If this be all, your humb'e Ser- 
vant, I am in haſte. 

Sir Now. Demme, what an inten übte Blockhead's this! 
Hold, Sir; D'ye hear ? ——Is this all the Acknowledg- 
ment you make, for the Honour I deſign'd you? 

Sir Wil. Why truly, Sir, 'tis an Honour that Iam not 


mb of: In Plain terms,” 1 do not like you for 4 


Son- in- la w-. 

Sir Now. Now you ſneak to the Purpcſe, Sir: But pri- 
thee, what are thy Exceptions to me ? 

Sir Wil. Why, in the firſt place, Sir, you have too 
great a Paſſion for your own Perſon, to have any for your 
Wife's: In the next Place, you take ſuch an extravagant 


Care in ihe ng your 1 that your Anden 
ing 
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ing goes naked for't: Had I a Son ſo dreſs'd, I ſhou'd 


e the liberty to call him an egregious Fop.  r 


Sir Now. T'gad, thou art a comical old Gentleman, 


and III tell thee a Secret: Underſtand then, Sir, from 
me, that all young Fellows hate the Name of Fop, as 
Women do the Name of Whore ; but, i'g they both 
love the Pleaſure of being ſo: Nay, Faith, and tis as 
hard a Matter for ſome Men to be Fops, as you call em, 

as *tis for ſome Women to be Whores. 

Sir Wil. That's pleaſant, Yfaith. Can't any Man be 
a Fop, or any Woman be a Whore, that has a mind to't? 

Sir Now. No, faith, Sir; for let me tell you, *tis not 


the Coldneſs of my Lady F rene s Inclination, but her 


Age and Wrinkles that won't let her cuckold her Huſ- 


band. And again, tis not Sir John Wow'dloo#'s Averſion 


to Dreſs; but his want of a fertile Genius, that won't 
let him look like a Gentleman: Therefore in Vindica- 
tion of all well-dreſs'd Gentlemen, I intend to write a 
Play, where my chiefeſt Character ſhall be a downright 
Engliſh Booby, that affects to be a Beau, without either 
Genius or foreign Education; and'to call it; in Imitation 
of another famous Comedy, He Hou d if he Cou'd: And 
now, I think, you are anſwer'd; Sir. Have you any 
Exceptions to my Birth or Family, pray Sir? 

Sir Wil. Ves, Sir, I have; you ſeem to be the Off. 
ſpring of more than one Man's Labour; for certainly no 
leſs than a Dancing, Singing, and F eneing- Malter, with 
a Taylor, Milliner, Perfumer, Peruke-Maker, and a 
French Valet de Chambre, cou'd be at the begetting of 
you. 


Sir Now. All theſe have been at the finiſhing of me 


fince I was made. 
Sir Wil. That is, Heaven nds you a Man, and they 
have made a Monſter of you; And ſo farewel to ye. 
L going. 


Sir Nev. Hark ye, Sir: Am I to expect no farther 


Satisfaction in the Propoſals I made you? 

Sir Vil. Sir—nothing makes a Man loſe himſelf like 
Paſſion ; Now I preſume you are young, and conſequent- 
ly-raſh upon a Diſappointment ; therefore to prevent any 
| ' Dun, 
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Difference that may ariſe by repeating my Refuſal of your 9 
Suit, I do not think it convenient to hold any farther | . 
Diſcourſe with you. 
| Sir Now. Nay, faith, thou ſhalt ſtay to hear a Vtls 
| more of my Mind firſt. 15 
| Sir Wil. Since you preſs me, Sir, I will rather "_ 8 =. 
| with, than refiſt you. | 50 1 
Sir Nov. I doubt, old Gentleman, you have fach « 2 k ' 
Torrent of Philoſophy running thro? your Fanny i 
that it has waſh'd your Brains away. x 
Sir Wil. Pray, Sir, why do yon think ſo ? K 
Sir Now. Becauſe you chuſe a beggarly, unaccountable 1 
ſort of a Younger brotheriſh Rake-hell for your Son- in- 1 
law, before a Man of Quality, Eſtate, good Parts and . 
Breeding, Demme. 
Sir Vil. Truly, Sir, I know neither of the Perſons to 
whom theſe Characters belong; if you pleaſe to write os 
their Names under 'em, perhaps I may tell you if wy | 1 
be like or no. i 1 
Sir Now. Why then, in ſhort, T wou'd have been your | 
Son- in-law; and you, it ſeems, prefer. Toung Worthy be- 
fore me. Now are your Eyes open? 
Sir Wil. Had I been blind, Sir, you might have been 
my Son-in-law; and if you were not blind, you wou'd 
not think that I defi ign my Daughter for Young Worthy ? - 
His Brother, I think, may deſerve her. | = 
Bo 0 Thenyou are not Jealous of Young Wat ? 1 
um 2 
Sir Wil. No, really, Sir, nor of you neither. 
Sir Now. Give me thy Hand: Thou art very happy, 
ſtop my Vitals! for thou do'ſt not ſee thou art blind 
Not jealous of Young Worthy Ha! Ha; How now? | 
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Enter Sir Novelty's Footman, with a Porter. 


Serv. Sir, here's a Porter with a Letter for your Ho- 
nour. | 
Porter. I was order'd to give it into your own. Hand, 

Sir, and expect an Anſwer. 

Sir Nov. reads. ] Exciſe, my dear Sir Novelty, the fired 

Indifference I bade ſhewn you, and let me recompenſe your 

paſt Sufferings awith an Hour's Tron, after the Play. | 
at | =. 
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at Roſamonds Pond, where yon will find an hearty Wl. 
comets the Arms of your Narciſa——Unexpette Hap- 
pineſs the Arms of your Narcifſa / Pgad;. and when [ 
am there, PIl make myſelf, welcome. 5 aith, I did not 
think ſhe was ſo far gone neither But I don't queſtion, 


there are five hundred more in her Condition. I have à 


good mind not to go, faith— Vet, hang it, I will too, 


only be reveng'd of this old Fellow. Nay, I'll have the 
Pleaſure of making it publick too: For I will give her 


the Muſick, and draw all the Town to be Witneſs of my 


| Triumph ——Where 3 is the Lady? [To the Porter. 


Porter. Ina Hackney-Coach at the Corner of the Street. 
Sir Nov. Enough; tell her I will certainly be there, — 


[Exit Porter.] Well, old Gentleman, then you are re- 
folv'd I ſhall be no kin to you? Your aten is dif- 


poſed of! Humh ! 

Sir Wil. Vou have your Anſwer, Sir; 3 vou mall be no 
kin to me. 

Sir New. Farewel, old Philoſophy : And (dye hear?) 
I wou'd adviſe you to ſtudy nothing but the Art of Pa- 
tience ; you may have an unexpected Occaſion for it. Hark 
you ; wou'd i it not nettle you damnably, to hear my Son 


Call you Grandfather ? 


Sir Mil. Sir—notwithſtanding this Provocation, I am 


| calm; but were I like other Men, a Slave to Paſſion, I 
ſhou'd not forbear calling you Impertinent. How I ſwell 
with riſing Vexation! =—— Leave me, leave me; go, Sir, 
go, get you out of my Houſe. | TAngrih. 


Sir Now. Oh! have a Care of Paſſion, dear Diogenc : 
Hal ha! ha! ha! 
Sir Wil. So. [Sig bf; At laſt T have conquer'd it: 


| Pray, Sir, oblige me with your Abſence, [zating of his 


Hat.) I proteſt I am tired with you; pray leave my 
Houlſe:y.: :-* 1 [ Submifſively. 
Sir Nov. Demn your Houſe, your Family, your Ance- 


tors, your Generation, and your eternal Poſterity. [ Exit. 


Sir Wil. Ah! a fair Riddance. How I bleſs myſelf, 


that it was not in this Fool's Power to rovoke me beyond 
that Serenity of Temper which a wiſe e Man ought to be 
2 Maſter a ! How near are MY to Bases when their = 
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_- Paſſions break the Bounds of Reaſon ? And of all 
Paſſions, Anger is the moſt violent; which often puts me 


in mind of that admirable Saying, 


He that ftrives not to ſtem his Angers Tide, 
Does a wild Horſe wi bout a Bridle ride. 


W.* 


5 2be 8 c E N E. haves to St. James 8 Park. 


Enter Your g Worthy and Loveleſs, as from the Tavern; - 


Snap following. 


7 mor. What a ſweet Evening 'tis ! —— Prithee; 
Ned, let's walk a little ——Look how lovingly the Trees 
are join'd, fince thou wert here, as if Nature had de- 
fign'd this Walk for the private Shelter of forbidden Love. 
[Several croſſing the Stage.) Look, here are ſome for 
making uſe of the Conveniency. 

Love But hark ye, Friend, are the Women as tame 


and civil as they were before I left the Town? Can they 


endure the Smell of Tobacco, or vouchſafe a Man a 


Word with a dirty Cravat on ? 


7. Wor. Ay, that they will; for Keeping is almoſt 


out of Faſhion : So that now an honeſt Fellow, with a 


promiſing Back, need not fear a Night's Lodging for 
bare good Fellowſhip. 
Lowe. If Whoring be ſo poorly encourag'd, methinks 
the Women ſhou'd turn honeſt in their own Defence. 
T. Wor. Faith, I don't find there's a Whore the leſs 
for it; the Pleaſure of Fornication is ſtill the ſame ; all 
the Difference 1 1s, Lewdneſs is not ſo barefac'd as hereto- 


fore, Virtue is as much debaſed as our Money; for 


Maidenheads are as ſcarce as our mill'd Half-crowns ; 
and faith, Dei Gratia is as hard to be found in a Girl of 
Sixteen, as round the Brim of an old Shilling. 7 

Love. Well, I find, in ſpite of Law and Duty, the 
Fleſh will get the better of the Spirit. But I {ce no 
Game yet.—— Prithee, Will, let's go and take tother | 
Bumper to enliven Aſſurance, that we may come down- 
right to the Buſineſs. _ 

Vor. . | W-- 7. Wer. 
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. Hor. No, no; what we have in our Bellies already, 


| by the help of a little freſh Air, will ſoon be in our Peri- 
craniums, and work us to a right Pitch to taſte the Plea- 
ſures of the Night. 


Lowe. The Day thou mean'ſt; my Pay always breaks 


at Sun- ſet. We wiſe Fellows, that de Uſe of Life, 


know too, that the Moon lights Men to more Pleaſures 
than the Sun ;—the Sun was meant to dull Souls of Buſi- 
neſs, and poor Rogues that have a mind to ſave Candles, 

Y. Wor, Nay, the Night was always a Friend to 


Pleaſure, and that made Diana run a Whoring by the 
Light of her own Horns. 


' Love. Right: And, prithee, what made Daphne run 


away from -pollo, but that he wore ſo much Day light 


about his Ears? 
Y. Wor. Ha! Lock out Nec, there's the Enemy be. 
fore you! 


Love. Why then, as Ceſar ſaid, Come follow me. 


[Exit Loveleſs. 
7. Hor. T hope *tis' Phis Wife, whom I defir'd to meet 


me kere, that ſhe might take a View of her Soldier be- 


fore ſhe new mounted him. [ Exit, 


Enter Mrs. Flareit and her Maid. 
. I wonder, Madam. Sir-Newelty don't come yet: 
J am fo afraid he ſhou'd fee Narciſſa, and find out the 
Trick of your Letter. 
Fla. No, no: Narci/a is ont of the Way: I hy Fate 
he won't be long; for I heard the Hautboys, as they 
paſs'd by me, mention his Name: I ſuppoſe, to make 


the Intrigue more faſhionable, he intends to give me 


the Muick. 

Ma. Suppoſe he take you for Narcifſa what Advan- 
tage do you propoſe by it? 

Pla. 1 ſha 1 then have a juft Occaſion to quarrel with 


him for his Perfidiouſneſs, and fo force his Pocket to 
make his Peace with me: "RENO my Jealouſy will net 
let me reſt till I am reveng'd. 


Ma. J-aloaſy ! why, I have often heard FO ſay, you 
loath'd him. 


by . Fla 
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F 2 Wis my Pride, not Love, that makes me dense - 
For, tho'-I don't love him, yet I am incens'd to think 
he dares love another. 

Ma. See, Madam, here he is, and the Muſick with him, 

Fla. Put on your Maſk, and leave me. [They mak. 


1 Sir Novelty 40 5 the Mu fick. 


Sir Now. Here, Gentlemen, place yourſelves on this 
Spot, and pray oblige me with a Trumpet Sonata 
This taking a Man at his firſt Word, is a very new way 


of preſerving. Reputation, ſtop my Vitals— nay, and a 


ſecure one too; for now may we enjoy and grow weary 
of one another, before the Town can take any Notice of 
us. [Flareit making 19wards him.] Ha! this muſt be 


ſhe —-T ſuppoſe; Madam, you are no nee to the 
Contents of this Letter. 


Fla. Dear Sir, this Place is too public for my Ac- 


knowledgment ; if you pleaſe to withdraw to a more 
private Converiency. IE eunt. 


[The Mufick prepares to play, and all forts of "my 


gather about it, 


Enter at one Door Nar. Hil. Am. El. Worthy, and 
Y. Worthy ; at another, Loveleſs and Snap, whe 
tall to the Maſs. 


El. Wer. What ſay you, Ladies, ſhall we walk an 
wards ? It begins to be dark. 


Y. Hor. Prithee don't be ſoimpatient, i it's light enough 


to hear the Muſick, P'll warrant ye. 


Am. Mr. Worthy, you promis'd me a Sight I long for : . 


Is Mr. Lowelęſs among all thoſe ? 


. F. Vor. That's he, Madam, ſurveying that maſk'd 
ady. | 


foo Ha! Is't poſlible ? Methinks 1 read Ids Vices in 
his Perſon. - Can he be inſenſible, ev'n to the Smart of 


pinching Poverty? Pray, Sir, your Hand; I find 


myſelf diſorder'd. It troubles me to think J dare not 


ſpeak to him after ſo long a Separation. 

Y. Vor. Madam, your ſtaying here may be dangerous, 
therefore let me adviſe you to 80 home, and get all things 
in 
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in order to receive him: About an Hour hence will be a 
convenient Time to ſet my Deſign a going; till then, let 
me beg you to have a little Patience. Give me Leave, 


Madam, to ſee you to your Coach. 
Em. I'll not, trouble you, Sir; yonder's my Couſin 


Willbred, III beg his Protection. [ Exit, 


os he Muſick plays; after which Nar. ſpeaks, 
Mar. I vow tis very fine, conſidering what dull Souls 
our Nation are; I find 'tis a harder matter to reform their 
Manners, than their Government or Religion. 
El. Wor. Since the one has been ſo happily accom- 
pliſh'd, I know no reaſon why we ſhou'd deſpair of the 
other; I hope in a liitle. time to ſee our Youth return 


from Travel, big with Praiſes of their own Country. 


But come, Ladies, the Muſick's done, 1 ſuppoſe; ſhall 
we walk ? 

Nar. Time enough; why, you have no Taſte of the 
true Pleaſure of the Park : II warrant you hate as much 


to ridicule others, as to hear yourſelf prais'd: Fer my 


part, I think a little harmleſs Railing! s half the Pleaſure 


of one's Life. 
El. Il or. 1 don't love to create myſelf Enemies, by 


| obſerving the Weakneſs of other People; I have more 


Faults of my own than I know how to mend. 

Nar. Protect me! how can you ſee ſuch a Medley of 
human Stuff as are here, without venting your Spleen ? 
—— Why look there now; is not it comical, to ſee that 
wretched Creature there with her autumnal F ace, dreſs'd 
in, all the Colours of the Spring? 

El. I or. Pray, who is ſhe, Madam! | 

Nar. A Thing that won't believe herſelf out of date, 


' tho) ſhewas a known Woman at the Reftoration. 


Y. Her. O! I knew her, *tis Mrs. Holdout, one that 
is proud of being an Original of faſhionable Fornication, 
and al ues herſcif mightily for being one of the firſt Mi- 
flreſtes that ever kent her Coach publickly in England. 

Hul. Pray who's that! impudent young Fellow there? 

EL. Ii cr. Ch! that's an eternal Fan- tearer, and a 
conſtant Perſecutor of Womankind: He had a great 


Mis fortune lately. 
Nar. 4 
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 Nar. 3 what was it? 

El. Nor. Why, impudently 8 to cuckold a 
| Dutch Officer, he had his Foreteeth kick'd out. | 
__ Omnes. Ha, ha, ha, ha! ; 

Nar. There's another too, Mr. Worthy : Do you know 
him? 

7. Wor. That's Beau Noiſy; one chat 1 of Favours 
ſrom my Lady, tho” refuſed by her Woman; that ſups 
with my Lord, and borrows his Club of his Footmen ; 

and beats the Watch, and is kick'd by his Companions: - 
that is one Day at Court, and the next in Gaol ; that goes 
to Church without Religion, 1s Valiant without Courage, 
W. itty without Senſe, and Drunk without Meaſure. 

El. Wor. A very compleat Gentleman! I 

Hil. Prithee, Couſin, who's that over-ſhy Lady there; 
that won't ſeem to underſtand what that briſk young | 
Fellow ſays to her 
 Nar. Why, that's my Lady 8 : The other cere- 


monious Gentleman is her Lover. She is ſo over- modeſt, 


that ſne makes a Scruple of Shiſting herſelf before her 

Woman, but afterwards makes none of doing it before 

her Gallant. 

I. Wir, Hang her, ſheis a Jeſt to the whole Town : 2 

For tho' ſhe has been the Mother of two By-blows, ſhe 
endeavours to appear as ignorant in all Company, as if 

the did not know the Diſtinction of Sexes. 

Nar. Look, look, Mr. Worthy, I vow, there's the 
Counteſs of Incog. out ns her Diſhabillee, 1 in a high Head, 3 
I proteſt! 

Y. Wor. Tis as great a Wonder to ſee her out of a 
Hackney-Coach, as out of Debt, o 

Nar. Or out of Countenance. 

Y. Wor. That indeed ſhe ſeldom changes ; for ſhe is 
never out of a Maſk, and is ſo well known in't, that when 
ſhe has a mind to be private, ſhe goes barefac'd. þ 
Mar. But come, Coufin, now let' s ſec what Monſters 


the next Walk affords. 


El. Wer. With all my Heart; 'tis in our way home. 
T. Mor. Ladies, I muſt beg your Pardon for a Mo- 
ment; yonder comes one I have a little Bufineſs with, 
Fit diſpatch i it immediately, and follow you. 
3 3 Hil. 
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Hi. No, no; we'll flay for you. 
Mar. You may, if you leaks, Couſin; but, I ſuppoſe, 
he will hardly thank you fort. 

Hil. What, then you conclude” tisa Woman; $ Buſineſs, 
by his promiſing. a quick Diſpatenꝰ?ꝰ 

Y. Wor. Madam, in three Minutes you ſhall know;the 
Rufineſs :- If it diſpleaſe you, condemu me to an onal 
Abſence. o7 

El. Wer. Come, Madam, let me be his Secwity, 

Nar. I dare: take your Word; Sir 

LB. El. Wor. Hil, and, Nan: 


- 7 Shy. Servant 7 Young Warty. 5 
Y. Vor. Well, how goes Matters? Is ſhe i in Readi- 
neßß to receive him) 

Sy. To a Hair, Sir; every Servant has his * and 
all are impatient till the Comedy begins. 

T. Wor. Stand afide a little, and let us Watch aur Op- 
portunity; 

Snap. (to Maſt) Enquire about half an Hour hence 
for Number Tevo, at the Gridiron. | 
© Maſe. To-morrow with all my Heart, but to- night am 

engaged to the Chaplain of Colonel Thunder s Regiment. 
Snap. What, will you leave me for a Matton Chop ? 
for that's all hell give you, I'm-ſures 

Maſe. You are miſtaken, faith, he keeps me. 2: 
Snap Not to himſelf, I'll engage him: Vet he may 
too, if nobody likes you better than L de. hlark you, 
Child, eee when was your Smock waſh'd * _ 

Maſk. Why, doſt thou pretend to freſn Linen, that 
never wore a clean Shirt but of thy Mother's own waſh- 
| ing ? | Goes from him. 

Love. What, no Adventure, no Game, Snap? 

Snap. None, none, Sir; I can't prevail with any, from 
the Point Head-Cloaths ta the Horſe- Guard Whore. 
Love. What a Pox! ſure the Whores can't ſmell. an 
empty Pocket ? 

Snap. No, no, that's canin Bitz chey muſt ſee it in 
our Faces. - | 


ch. 
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$8h. ' (to Poodles. My dear Boy, how is't? 7 gad, Iam 
glad thou art come to Town: My Lady expected you 
above an Hour ago, and I am overjoy'd I have found 
thee : Come, come, come along, ſhe's j pete till he 
ſees you. 

Snap. Odibud, Sir, follow him, he takes you for ano- 
ther. 


III humour him — Well, what, ſhall we go now? _ 
Sd. Odſheart, ſhe.longs to ſee thee; and ſhe is a curi- 
ous fine Creature, ye Rogue! ſuch Eyes! ſuch Lips I 
and ſuch a Longpe between em! ah, the Tin oh it will 
ſet a Man's Soul on fire!- 

Love. The Rogue makes me impatient. Ait. 


Sly. Come, come, the Key, the Key, che Key, you 


dear Rogue; 
Snap. O Lord! the Key, the Key. [Alas 
Love. The Key! Why ſh— ſh— h— ſhou'd gs 
* yo— you have it? 
Sly. Ay, ay, quickly give's it? 
Love. Why—what the Devil —ſure J ha'n't loſt it:— 
Oh! no Gad, it is not there; What ſhall we do? 
EE Oons, ne'er ſtand. fumbling; if you have loſt it 
we muſt ſhoot. the Lock, I think. 5 
Love. T'gad, and fo we muſt, for I ha'n't it. > 
Sly. Come, come along, follow me. + 
Tove. Snap, ſtand by me, you Dog. 
_ Ay, ay, Sir. [ Exeunt Sly, Love. and Snap. 


Wor. Ha! ha! the Rogue manag'd him moſtdex- 


terouſly. How greedily he chopt at the Bait. What the 
Event will be, Heaven knows; but thus far tis pleaſant; 
and fince he is ſafe, Þ!1 venture to divert my Company 


| with the Story. Poor Amanda, thou well deſerv'ſt a 


better Huſband: Thou wer't never wanting in thy En- 


deavours to reclaim him: And faith, confidering how 


long a Deſpair has worn thee, 


*Twwere pity now thy Hopes ſhou'd not fuccerd, 
This new Attempt is Love': $ Laſt Shift indeed. 


Og”! | ACT 


Lowe. Pgad, it looks with the Face of an Intrigue— - 


—_:.. Love's Loft Shift ; or, 
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The SCE N E continues. 
Exter El. Worthy, V. Worthy, Hillaria, and Narcifla, 


| Elder WORTHY. © 
N 95 wt E Lk Ladies, I believe tis time for us to 

4 W 2g be walking, 

Hill. No, pray let me engage you to ſtay 

F. * 2 little longer: Yonder comes Sir Nowelty 

and his Miſtreſs, in purſuance of the Deſign 

I told you of; pray have a little Patience, and you will 

ſce the Effects ont. 
El. as or. With all my Heart, Madam. [They 9 afid:. | 


Tater Sir Novelty, embracing 5 maſe dl. 

Sir Now. Generous Creature! this is an unexampled 
Condeſcenſion, to meet my Paſſion with ſuch early Kind- 
neſs. Thus let me pay my ſoft Acknowledgments, 
| [K:/es her Hand. 

Hil. You muſt know he has miſtaken her for another, 

Fla. For Heav'n ſake let me go; if Hillaria ſhou'd 
be at home before me, I am ruin'd for ever. 

Nar. Eillaria ! what does ſhe mean? 

Sir Now. Narciſſe's Reputation ſhall be ever ſafe, while 
my Life and Fortune can protect it. | 

' Nar. O Gad, let me go; does the impudent Creature 
take wy Mo upon her ?—PIl pull off her Headcloaths. 

EL. -- fie! Couſin, what an ungenteel Revenge 
wou'd 5 be! Have a litile Patience. | 

Nar. Oh! I am in a Flame. 

Fla. But will you never ſee that common Creature 
Flareit, more? | Sir 
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Sir Now. Never, never, feed on ſuch pen Fare, 
after ſo rich a Banquet. 

Fla. Nay, but you muſt hate her too. 

Sir Now. That I did long ago. *Tis true, I bs been 
led away; but I deteſt a Strumpet: I am inform'd the _ 
keeps a Fellow under my Noſe, and for that reaſon I 
would not make the Settlement I lately gave her ſome 
hopes of: But e'en let her pleaſe herſelf, for now I am 
wholly yours. 

Fla. Oh,now you charm me! But will you love me 

ever? | 

Sir New. Will you ba ever kind? 

Fla. Be ſure you never ice Flareit more. | 
Sir New, When I do, may this ſoft TIE revenge my 

Perjury. 

Fla. So it ſhall, Villain! 

[Strikes him a Box on the Zar, and anmaſti 

On Ha, ha, ha! 8 

Sir Now. Flareit { the Devil! 1 . 

Flar. What, will nothing but a Maid go Ap with 
you, thou miſerable conceited Wretch ?.— Poh, Pm a 
homely Puſs! a Strumpet not worth your Notice! Devil, 

I'll be reveng'd. 
Sir Now. amn your Revenge, I'm ſure I feel it. 

Holding his Cheek. 

Nar. Really, Sir Nowelty, I am oblig'd to you for 
your kind Thoughts of me, and your extraordinary Care 

of my Reputation. 

Sir Now. Sdeath, ſhe shere Expos'd tohalf the Town! 

Well, I muſt brazen it out however. ¶ Walls unconcern d. 
Fla. What, no Pretence ? no Evaſion now? 

Sir Now. There's no occaſion for any, Madam. 

Fla. Come, come, ſwear you knew me all this while. 

Sir Now. No, faith, Madam, Idid not know you: For if 
I had, you wou'd not have found me ſo furious a Lover. 
| . Furies and Hell! dares the Monfter own his 

Guilt? This is beyond all Sufferance. Thou Wretch! 
thou Thing! thou Animal! that I (to the everlaſting 

Forfeiture of my Senſe and Underſtanding) have made 

a Man, For till thou kneweſt me, twas doubted if 

| vl 95 5 . 


7 . 
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thou wert of human kind: And doſt thou think III ſuf. 
fer ſuch a Worm as thee to turn againſt me? No! when 
I do, may I be curs'd to thy Embraces ns my Life, 
and never know a Joy beyond thee. 

Sir Nov. Wh—wh—wh— what will your Lady. 
ſhip's Fury do, Madam); Fd [ Smiling, 
Fla. Only change my Lodging, Sir. 

Sir Now, I ſhalt keep mine, Madam, that you may 
xe where to find me when your F ury is over, — You 
fee I am/good-natur'd. © [I[Malls by ber. 

Fla. This Bravery's affected: I know . loves me: 
and I'll pierce him to the Quick : I have yet a ſurer way 
to fool him. Ade. 

Hil. Methinks the Knight belts it bravely. | 

| Nar. I proteſt the Lady weeps. _ 

T. mor. She knows what ſhe does, Pill warrant you. 

El. Wor. Ay, ay, the Fox 1s a better Politician than 
the Lion. 

Fla. [ith Te ears in her Eyes.] Now, Woman, [die] 
Sir Novelty, pray, Sir, let me ſpeak 5 | 

dir Nov. Ay, Madam. 

Fla. Before we part as J find 1 have LENT 
loſt your Love) let me beg of you, that from this Hour, 
you ne'er will ſee me more, or make any new Attempts 
'to deceive my eaſy Temper : For I find my Nature's 
ſuch, I ſhall believe you, tho? to my utter Ruin, = 

Sir Now. Pray Heav'n the be in earneſt. [Aſdt. 

Ela. One thing more, Sir: Since our firſt acquaintance, 
you have receiv'd ſeveral Letters from me; I hope you 
will be ſo much a Gentleman as to let me have em again: 
Thoſe I have of yours ſhall be return'd to-morrow Morn- 
ing. And now, Sir, wiſhing you as much Happineſs in 
her you love, as you once pretended I cou'd give you, 
I take of you my everlaſting leave. Farewell, and may 
your next Miſtreſs love you till I hate you. 5 0718, 

Sir Now. So, now muſt Iſeem to perſuade her. [. The ] 
Nay, prithee, my Dear! why do you ſtruggle ſo? 
Whither wou'd you go ? 

Fla. Pray, Sir, give me leave to paſs, 1 can't bear to 


Ray, | | 7 


ww Www Ww wm 


8 » 4 — * © 0 


Damn him, 
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Sir Now. What is't that frightens. you? 1 

Fla. Your barbarous Uſage: Pray let me go. 

Sir New. Nay, if you are reſoly'd, Madam, I won't 
preſs you againſt your Will. Your humble Servant; 


[Leaves her] and a happy Riddance, ſtop my Vitals. 
| TFlareit looks back. 


Fla. Ha! not move to call me back! ſo unconcern'd} 


Oh! I cou'd tear my Fleſh, ſtab every Feature in this 


dull decaying Face, that wants a Charm to hold him. 
loath him too : But ſhall my Pride now fall 
from ſuch an height, and bear the Torture unreveng'd? 
No, my very Soul's on fire; and nothing but the Vil 
lain's Blood ſhall quench it. Devil, have at the. 
= [Snatches V. Worthy's Sword, and runs at him, 
F. Wer. Have a care, Sir. 
Sir New. Let her alone, Gentlemen, Pll warrant you, 
 [ Draws, and flands upon his Guard. 
(v. Worthy ta#es the Sword from her, and holds her. 
Fla. Prevented ! Oh, I ſhall choke with boiling Gall. 
Oh! oh! humh! Let me go; PII have his Bloud, hig 
Blood, his Blood. 
Sir Now. Let her come, let her come, Gentlemen. 
Fla. Death and Vengeance ! am I become his Sport! 


_ He's pleas'd, and ſmiles to ſee me rage the more; but he 


ſhall find no Fiend in Hell can match the Fury of a dif- 


appointed Woman. — Scorn' di lighted! diſmiſs'd without 


a parting Pang! O torturing Thought! May all the 


Racks Mankind e'er gave our eaſy Sex, neglected Love, 
decaying Beaut Wye and all the Dotage of undone Defire 


light on me, if e'er I ceaſe to be the eternal Fan of 
as remaining Life, nay, after Death ; 
NM ben 45 is black Soul lies howling in ; Deſpair, 
PII plunge to Hell, and be his Torment there. ¶ Exit. 


El. Wor. Sure, Sir Nevelyy, you never lov'd this La- 


d-, if you are ſo indifferent at parting. 


Sir Nev. Why, faith, Tom, to tell you. the Truth, 


ker Jealouſy has horn ſo troubleſome and ſo expenſive to 


me of late, that I have theſe three Months ſought an 


Opportunity to leave her: But faith, Led always more 
N to my os than to let her know i it before. Res 
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Hil. Methinks, Sir Novelty, you had very little re- 
ſpect to her Life when you drew upon her. | 
Sir Now, Why, what wou'd you have had me done, 
Madam, complimented her with my naked Boſom ? No, 
no. Look ye, Madam, if ſhe had made any Advances, I 
cou'd have diſarm'd her in Second at the very firft Paſs. 
— But come, Ladies, as we walk, I'll beg your Judgments 
in a particular nice Fancy, that I intend to appear in the 

very firſt Week the Court is quite out of Mourning. 
El. Wer. With all my Heart, Sir Nowel:y— Come, La- 
dies, think *twere Charity not to keep you upany longer. 


See theCoaches read y at 8. * JI sGate. 149 his Servants, 
| | > [Exeunt, 


The S © ENE Amanda's Houſe. 


1 tavo & eruants.. 


| 8 Come, come, make haſte : Is the Supper 
110 the Mnfick ready? | 
2d Serv. It is, it is. Well, is bs come 7 
1/7 Serv. Ay, ay, I came before to tell my Lady the 
News. The Rogue Sy managed him rarely; he has 
been this half Hour pretending to pick the Lock of the 
| Garden Door. Well, poor Lady, 1 wiſh her good Luck 
with him, for ſhe's certainiy the beſt Miſtreſs liviag. 
Hark ye, is the Wine ftrong as ſhe order'd ? Be ſure you 
P y him home, for he muſt have two or three Bumpers 
to qualify him for her LE dee, here he comes; 
away to your Poſt. —- I Excunt. 


Euter Loveleſs conducted by Sly, Sup ftealing after him, 

Lowe. Where the Devil will this Fellow lead me 
SEM but ilence, and Darkneſs !—Sure the Houſe is 
baunted, and he has br ought me to face the Spirit at his 
wonted Hour, 


Shy. There, there; — in, in sup on your Night- 


Gown, and refreſh yourſelf. In the mean time, Pli ac- 
quaint my Lady that you are here, (zo 
Love. Snap“ EY WIRE TIA 


8 naß. 
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Table, Light, a NMEA. e and a Peruque 


lying by. 
They re-encer. 


Love. Ha! what ſweet Lodgings are here! Where 
can this end? 

Snap. gad, Sir, I long to know. —Pray Heav'n we 
are not deluded hither to be ftarv'd. —Methinks, I wiſk 
I had brought the Remnants of my Dinner with me. 

Love. Hark! I hear ſomebody coming: Hide your- 

ſelf, Raſcal; I wou'd not have you ſeen. 
Snap. Well, Sir, P11 line this Trench, in caſe of your 
being in danger. [Cette under the Table. 

Lowe. Ha; this Night-Gown and Peruque don't lie 
here for nothing - - PI make myſelf agrecable—I have 
baulk'd — a Woman in my Time for want of a clean 
Shirt. - [Puts em on. 


Enter Serwants avith a Supper ; after them a Man and 
oman. 


Love. Ha! a supper Heaven fend it be no Viſion. 
If the Meat be real, I ſhall believe the Lady may prove 
Fleſh and Blood—Now am I damnably puzzled to know 
whether this be ſhe or not. Madam [ Bows. 
Vom. Sir, my Lady begs your Pardon for a Moment. 
Love. Humh, her Lady! Good. 
Mom. She's unfortunately detain'd by ſome Female Vi- 
fitors, which ſhe will diſpatch with all the haſte imagin- 
able: In the mean time be pleas'd to refreſh yourſelf with 
what the Houſe affords Pray, Sir, fit down. 
Lewe. Not alone; Madam, you muſt bear me Company. 
Mom. To oblige you, Sir, PlIIl exceed my Commiſſion. 
Snap. [under the Table.] Was there ever ſo unfortunate 
a2 Dog? What the Devil put it in my Head to hide my- 
ſelf before Supper ? Why this is worſe than being lock'd 
into a | Cloſet while another Man's a-bed with my er. | 
185 f up- 


ex pired, reren. 
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| Lfup appoſr my Magere ill take as much Cyre of me too, 


ald of him, if I were in his Place. 
Wan Sir, my humble Service to you. „en 
Tove. Madam, your humble Servant: Pl! pledge you. 
Snap, when there's any Danger, Pll call you: In the 
mean time lie ſtill, d'ye hear. Ala to Snap. 
Snap. I gad, Dll mitt for myſelf then. [ Snatebes a Flaſt 
umſeen.] 80, now I am arm'd, Defiance to all uy, a 
Love. Madam, your Lady's Health, 
Snap. Ay, ay, let it go round, I ſay. [Drinks, 
Vom. Well, really, Sir, my Lady s very happy that ſhe 
has got looſe from her Relations; for they were always f 
teazing her about you: But ſhe defies ? em all now 


Come, Sir, Succeſs to both your Wiſhes. [Drinks. 


Lowe. Give me a Glaſs : Methinks this Health inſpires 
me.—My Heart grows lighter for the Weight of Wine. — 


Here, Madam, —Profj perity to the Man that ventares moſt 


to pleaſe her. 
Mom. What think of a Song to ſupport this Gaiety? ? 
Love. With all my Heart. | 


ne 4 Song here. 
Love. You have oblig'd me, Madam. [Pgad, 1 like 


this Girl: She takes off her Glaſs ſo feelingly: I am half 


perſuaded ſhe's of a thirſty Love: If her Lady don't 


make a little _ I ind I . e K my humble Ser- 


vice to her.. L Abd. ; 


Enter a Seruant, wi white . q Wo oman. 


Mom. Sir, I aſk your Pardon: My Lady has ſome 
Commands for me; I will return immediately. 
Tove. Your Servant Methinks this i is a very _ 
Method of Intriguing. . | 
Sap. Pray Heaven it be new for the old Way com- 


monly ended in a good Beating: But a Pox of Danger, 
I fay, and ſo here's good Luck to you, Sir. | | 


Love. Take heed, Rogue, you don't get drunk, and , 


_ difcover yourſelf. 


Gez, Te muſt be with a freſh Flaſk den; for this is 
Loves | 
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Love. Lie cloſe, you Dog; I hear ſomebody coming; 


I am impatient till I ſee this Creature. This Wine has 
arm d me againſt all Thoughts of Danger. Pr 
ſhe be young, far then ſhe can't want Beauty. Ha! here 
ſhe comes. Now, never-failing Impudence, aſſiſt me. 


Eater Amanda logſely dreſi d. 


"Hom Where's my Love? O, let me fly into his Arme, 
and live for ever there. 


Love. My Life! my Soul! {Runs * embraces her. ) By 


Heav'n a tempting Creature! Melting, ſoft and warm, — 
as my Deſire— 


y pe Deſire, without the Logring | Pains of growing Love, 
[Kifſes ber Hand. 


Am. Look up p, my Lord, and; bleſs me with a tender 


Look; and let my talking Eyes inform thee how I have 
languiſhed for thy Abſence. 

Lowe. Let's retire, and chaſe away our fleeting Cares 
with the Raptures of untir'd Love. 


Am. Bleſs me! your Voice is ſtrangely alter'd—Ha ! J 


defend me! Who's this? Help! help! akin there? 
Love. So! Jam diſcover'd. A Pox on my Tatling! that 


I could not hold my Tongue till I got to her Bedchamber. 


Euter Sly, and other Ser wants. 


bsh. Did your Ladyſhip call Help, Madam? What's = 
the Matter 


Am. Villain! Slave! del s this? What Ruffian have 
you brooght here ?—— Dog, Pl have you murder d. 

Sly looks in bis Face. 

Sly. Bleſs me 10 Lord! Dear Madam, I beg your 


Pardon: As I hope to be ſay'd, Madam, 'tis a Miſtake : 


I took him for Mr.= 


Au. Be dumb, eternal 1 Here, take this 5 
Fellow, toſs him in a Blanket, ang let him be turn 'd out 


of my. Doors immediately. 


Sch. O:pray; dear Madam; for Heaven's fake; I am 
 arun'd Man 


Sap. Ah! Snap. what will become of thee? Thou 


. 


Heav'n 


Oh, that I cou'd hide my Face for ever 
thus, that, undiſcovered, I might reap the Harveſt of a 
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art fall'n into the Hand of a Tygreſs that has loſt her 


* 


Whelp. I have no hopes, but in my Maſter's Impu- 
dence : Heaven ſtrengthen it. 
An. III hear no more; away with 2 | [Exeunt the 
Servants with Sly.]. Now; Sir, for you: I expected 
Lowe. A Man, Madam, did you not? 


Am, Not a Stranger, Sir; but one that has a Right 


and Title to that Welcome, whick by Miſtake has been 


1999 to you. 
Lowe. Not an Huſband, I preſume: He would not 


| 1 e been ſo privately conducted to your Chamber, and 


in the Dark too. 


Am, Whoever it was, Sir, is not your Buſineſs to exa- 
mine: But, if you wou'd have civil Uſage, pray be gone, 


Lowe. To be uſed civilly, I muſt ſtay, Madam : There 
can be no Danger in ſo fair a Creature, 


Am. I doubt you are mad, Sir. | 
Love. While my Senſes have ſuch luſcious Food before 


| *em, no Wonder if they are in ſome Confuſion, each ſtri- 


ving to be foremoſt at the Banquet; and ſure my greedy 


Eyes will ſtarve the reft. | [ Approkching ber. 
Am. Pray Sir, keep your Diſtance, left your Feeling 


too be gratify'd. 


Snap. O Lord! wou'd I were a hundred Leagues off 


on 

Love. Then briefly thus, Madam : Know, I like and 
love you: Now, if you have ſo much Generofity as to 
let me know what Title my pretended Rival has to your 


"Perſon, or your Inclinations ; perhaps the little Hopes I 

then may have of ſupplanting him, may make me leave 
your Houſe: If not, my Love ſhall ſtill purſue you, tho 
to the hazard of my Life; which I _ not eaſily refign, 
while this Sword can guard! it. 


An. Oh, were this Courage ſhewn put i in a better Cauſe, 


how worthy were the Man that own'd it! ¶ 4fde.) 
What is it, Sir, that you purpoſe, by this unneceſſary | 


Trifling ? Know then, that I did expect a Lover! a Man 


oe more brave than you: One, that if preſent, wou'd 


ave given you a ſhorter Anſwer to your Queſtion. 
Love. Jam glad to hear he's "Ons however; Ir be- 


* 
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trays no Weakneſs in your Choice. But if you'd ſtill 
preſerve or raiſe the Joys of Love, remove him from 
your Thoughts a Moment, and in his room receive a 
warmer Heart; a Heart which muſt admire you more than 
he, becauſe my Paſſion's of a freſher Date. 
Am. What d'ye take me for ? | 
Love. A Woman, and the moſt charming of your Sex : 
One, whoſe pointed Eyes declare you form'd for Love. 
And tho' your Words are flinty, your every Look and 
Motion all confeſs there's a ſecret Fire within you, which 
muſt ſparkle, when the Steel of Love provokes it. Come, 
now pull away your Hand, to make me hold it faſter. 
Am. Nay, now you are rude, Sir. | 
Love. If Love be Rudeneſs, let me be impudent: 
When we are familiar, Rudeneſs will be Love. No 
Woman ever thought her Lover rude, after ſhe had once 
granted him the Favour. x | 
Am. Pray Sir, forbear. | TY 
Love. How can I, when my Deſire's ſo violent? Oh, 
let me ſnatch the roſy Dew from thoſe diſtilling Lips; and 
as you ſee your Power to charm, fo chide me with your 
Pity. Why do you thus cruelly turn away your Face? 
I own the Bleſſing's worth an Age's Expectation; but if 
refuſed till merited, *tis efteemed a Debt. Wou'd you 
oblige your Lover, let looſe your early Kindneſs. ' 
£m, I ſhall not take your Counſel, Sir, while I know 
a Woman's early Kindneſs is as little Sign of her Gene- 
roſity, as her Generoſity is a Sign of her Diſcretion : 
Nor wou'd I have you believe J am ſo ill provided for, 
that J need liſten to any Man's firſt Addreſſes. 
| Lowe. Why, Madam, wou'd you not drink the firſt 
time you had a 'Thirſt ? le og Ln 
An dit not before T had. | 
Tope. If you can't drink, yet you may kiſs the Cup; 
and that may give you Inclination. 
Am. Your Pardon, Sir; I drink out of nobody's Glaſs 
but my own; As the Man ] love confines himſelf to me, 
ſo my Inclination keeps me true to him. f 
Love. That's a Cheat impoſed upon you by your own 
Vanity: For when your Back's turn'd, your very Cham- 
ber-Maid ſips of your Leavings, and becomes your Rival. 
„ . Conſtancy 
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Conſtancy. in Love is all a Cheat! WE. your Un. 
derſtanding know it. The Joys of Love are only 0 
When they are new; and to make em laſting, we muſt 
- often change. 
Am. Suppoſe 'twere a freſh Lover Inow expected. 
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For I muſt confeſs, I don't take you for an old Acquain- 
tance, tho' ſomewhere I have ſeen a F ace not Ke un- 
like you. Come, your Arguments are vain; for they are 
ſocharmingly deliver'd, they but inſpire me the more, as 
Blows in Battle raiſe the brave Man's Courage. Come, 
every thing pleads for me; your Beauty, Wit, Time, Place, 
Opportunity, and my. own Exceſs of burning Paſſion, 

As, Stand off, diſtant as the Globes of Heav'n and 


ring there. [Runs into bis Arm, 
Snap. Ab! ah! ah! Rogue, the Day's our own. 
Love. Thou ſweeteſt, ſofteſt Creature Heav'n e'er 
form'd! Thus let me twine myſelf about thy beauteous 
Limbs, till ſtruggling with the Pangs of painful Bliſs, 
motionleſs and mute we yield to conquering Love; both 
vanquiſh'd, and both Victors. 
Am. Can all this Heat be real ? Oh, why has hateful 
Vice ſuch Power to charm, \ while poor: abandon'd Virtue 
- les negle&ted? _ 222 
| Lowe. Come, let us ſurfeit on our new- born Raptures: 
let's waken ſleeping Nature with Delight, till we may 
juſtly ſay, Now, now, we live? 
An. Come on; let's indulge the Tranſports of our 
reſent Bliſs, and bid Defiance to our future I of 
P Fate. Who waits there? 


Euter A 5 WG 


Am. Bring me Word immediately if my Apartment: 
ready, as I order'd it. O, I am charm'd, I have found the 
Man to pleaſe me now ; one that can, and dares maintain 
the noble Rapture of a lawleſs Love. I own myſelf a 
Libertine, a mortal Foe to that dull Thing call'd "008 
that: mere Diſeaſe of ſickly Nature. Pleaſures the 12 of 

| Life; 


Lowe. Why then, Madam, your Expectation's anſwer'd, 


_ Earth, that like a falling Star I may ſhoot with greater 
Force into your Arms, and think it Heav'n to lie expi- 


cs c+ at Wa —— a. 


he ne'er enjoyed. "Tp 
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Life; and while Pm Miſtraſs of myſelf, and Fortune, I 
will enjoy it to the height. Speak freely then (not that 
Ilove, like other Women, the nauſeous Pleaſure of a little 
Flattery) but anſwer me like a Man that ſcorns a Lye : 


Does my Face invite you, Sir? May 1, from what you 


ſce of me, propoſe a Pleaſure to myſelf in pleaſing you? 
Love. By Heaven you may: I have feen all the Beau- 
ties that the Sun ſhines on, but never ſaw the Sun out- 


ſhin'd before: I meaſured: half the World in ſearch of 


Pleaſure; but not returning home, had ne'er been 


happy. | PE | 
An. Spoken like the Man I wiſh'd. might love me. 


Pray Heaven his Words prove true. [4/e.] Be ſure you 


never flatter me; and when my Perſon tires you, confeſs 


it freely: For change whenever you will, Fl change as 


ſoon, But, while we chance to meet, fill let it be with 
raging Fire: No matter how ſoon it dies, provided the 
ſmall time it laſts, it burns the fiercer. l 


Lowe. Oh. ! wou'd the blinded World, like us, 2 ree 
to change, how laſting might the joys of Love be! For 
thus Beauty, tho' ſtale to one, might ſomewhere elſe be 


new ;. and while this Man were bleſs'd in leaving what 
he loath'd, another were new bleſs'd in receiving what 


Feen Amanda's JV" oman. ” | 
Mom. Madam, every thing is according to your Order, 
Tove. Ohl lead me to the Scene of unſupportable De- 


light ; wrack me with Pleaſures never known before, till | 


Ilie gaſping with convuliive Paſſion ; This Night let us 
be laviſh to our unbounded Wiſhes. i DO 
Give all our Stock at once to raife the Fire, 
And revel to the height of looſe Deſire. [Exeunt. 
Wom. Ah! what an happy Creature's my Lady now! 
There's many an. unſatisfy'd Wife about Town wou'd be 


glad to have her Huſband as wicked as my Maſter, upon 


the ſame Terms my Lady has him. Few Women, Pm 
afraid, wou'd grudge an Huſband the laying out his Stock 


of Love, that could receive ſuch conſiderable Intereſt for 


it, Well — now ſhan't I take one wink of fleep, for 


- thinking 
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thinking how they'll employ their Time to-night—Paith 

x muſt lden, if were to be hang'd for't. 
A [Liens at the Deer. 

” Snap. So! my Maſter $ provided for, therefore it's me 
55 me to take care of myſelf: I have no mind to be 
lock'd out of my Lodging; I fancy there's Room for two 
in the Maid's Bed, as well as my Lady's. This ſame 

_ Flaſk was plaguy ſtrong Wine :----I find I ſhall ſtorm, if 
ſhe don't ſurrender fairly. By your leave, Damſel. 
| Von. Bleſs me! who's this? O Lord! what wou'd 

u have? who are you ! 

Snap. One that has a Right and Title to your Body ; 
my Maſter having already taken Poſſeſſion of your Lady's, 
Mom. Let me go, or Fll cry out. 

Snap. Ve lye; ye dare not diſturb your Lady: But the 

better to ſecure you, thus I ſtop your Mouth. [K ges her, 
Ven. Humh . Lord bleſs me! is the Devil in you, 
tearing one's Things? 

Snap. Then ſhew me your Pes ber, . 

Mom. The Devil ſhall have you firſt, 

Snap. A ſhall have both together then! Here will I 
fi, (takes her about the Neck) juſt in this Poſture till to- 
morrow Morning. In the mean time, when you find 
your Inclination ftirring, prithee give me a call, for at 
preſent I am very ſleepy. (Seems to jleep, 

Mam. Foh ! how he ſtinks. Ah! what a Whiff was 
there! The Rogue's as drunk as a Sailor with a Twelve- 
month's Arrears in his Pocket; or a Jacobite upon a Day 
of ill News. I'll ha? nothing to ſay to him. Let me ſee, 
how ſhall I get rid of him? O! Thave it Ell ſoon make 
him ſober Fil warrant him. Soho, — Mr. What 1 8 
call'um, where do you intend to he to-night ! 

Snap. Humh—why, where you lay laſt Night, unleſs 
you change your Lodging. 

Mom. Well, for once I'll take pity of you: make no 
- noiſe, but put out the Candles, and follow me ſoftly, 

for fear of diſturbing my Lady 
Snap. I'Il warrant ye, there's no fear of ſpoiling her 
9 while we are * the ſame. | 11 


The Fool in „ Fabio 6g 


The 8 C E N F. changes to a dark Tum and 


they re-enter. 


mom. Where are you? Lend me your Hand. 

Snap. Here, here; make haſte, my dear Concupiſcence. 
Wen. Hold; ſtand there a little, while I open the 
Door gently, without waking the Footmen. | 

[ She feels about, and opens a T 


ono. Come along ſoftly this way. 


Snap. Whereabouts are ycu ? 

Vom. Here, here, come ftrait forward. ; 
He goes forward, and falls into the Cellar. 

Snap. O Lord! O Lord! I have broke my Neck. 

Mom. I am glad to hear him ſay ſo however, I ſhould 

be loth to be 3 for him. How d'ye, Sir? 

. Snap. D'ye Sir! Iam a League under Ground. 

Mom. Whereabouts are you? 

Snap. In Hell, I think. 


Mom. No, no; you're but in the Road to it, I dark 
fay. Ah, dear! why will you follow lewd Women at 


this rate, when they lead you to the very Gulph of De- 
ftruction ? I knew you wou'd be ſwallow'd Pe at laſt, 
Ha, ha, ha, ha. 


Snap. Ah, ye ſneering Whore 


Mom. Shall 1 fetch you a Pray'r Book, Sir, to arm 


you againſt the Temptations of the Fleſh ? 
Snap. No! you need but ſhew your damn'd ugly Face, 


to do that. Hark ye, either help me out, or I'll hang 


myſelf, and ſwear you murder'd me. 
Mom. Nay, if you are ſo bloody-minded, good Night 
to ye, Sir. 
[She offers to ſhut the Door over him, and he catches 
hold on her. 
Snap. Ah, ah, ah! have I caught you ?1 'gad we'll 
7 together n W. 
om. O Lord! pray let me go, and I'll ds any thing. 
— And ſo you ſhall before I part with you. 


[ Pulls her into him. 


And now, Maſter, my „„ to you. 
{ Ze pulls the Door over them. 
A CE 
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SCE NE, Sir Will, Wiſewoud' Ha 


Enter E. Wor. V. Wor. and a Lawyer w 4 Writing. 


ZLWORTHY. _ 


N05 R E the Ladies ready: . : 
850 Ny F. Wor. - Hillaria is juſt gone up to haſten 
A 8 her Couſin, and Sir Milliam wilt be here 


| immediately. | 
KOO» EI. arg But bark you, Brothers Ive 


conſider'd of it, and pray let me oblige you not to pur- 
fue your Deſign on his five thouſand Pounds: for in ſhort, 
Ptis no better than a Cheat, and what a Gentleman ſhou'd 
ſcorn to be guilty of. Is it not ſufficient that I conſent 
to your wronging him of his Daughter? - 

. Wor. Your Pa don, Brother, I can't allow that a 
Wrong: For his Daughter loves me: Her Fortune, you 
know, he has nothing to do with; and it's a hard caſe a 
= ung Woman ſhall not have the diſpoſal of her Heart, 

ove's a Fever of the Mind, which nothing but our own 
. Wiſhes can aſſuage; and I don't queſtion but we ſhall | 

find Marriage a very cooling Cordial. — And as to the 
five thouſand Pounds, *tis no more than what he has en- 
deavour'd to chezt his Niece of 
eng Mor. What d'ye mean? I take him for an honeſt 
"nn. 

T. Wor. Oh! very honeſt! As bones an old Agent to 
a new. rais'd Regiment. —No, faith, Pl ſay that for him, 
he will not do an ill thing, unleſs he gets by it. In a word, 
this ſo very honeſt Sir William, as you take him to be, has 
offer d me che refuſal of Laws Miſtreſs: And upon Condi- 


tion 
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tion I will ſecore him five thouſand Pou nds upon my Day 
of Marriage with her, he will ſecure me her Perſon, and 
ten thouſand Pounds, the remaining Hart of her Fortune: 
There's a Guardian for ye! What think ye now, Sir? 
El. Wor. Why, I think he deſerves to be ſerv'd in the 
ſame kind. I find Age and Avarice are inſeparable; there- 
fore e'en make what you can of him, and J will ſtand by 
you. But hark you, Mr. Forge, are you fure it will 
ſtand good in Law, if Sir # illiam ſigns the Bond ? 
Laau. In any Court in England, Sir. 
El. Wor. Then there's your fifty Pieces; and if it ſue- 
ceeds, here are as many more in the ſame Pocket to an- 
ſwer em. But, m —bereſe comes or William and the 


Iu 


Ladies. | ö 
n Euter Sir William Wiſewou'd, Hillaria, and Narciſſa. i 
e Sir Wil. Good-morrow. Gentlemen. Mr. Worthy, I | j 
give you Joy, Odſo! if my Heels were as light as my | 
e Heart, I ſhou'd ha* much ado to forbear dancing. | 
1 Here, here, take her, Man. ¶ Gives him Narcifla's Hand.] 9 
t, ſhe's: your's, and ſo is her thouſand Pounds a Year, and 1 
d my five thouſand Pounds ſhall be yours too. ä 
it F. Wor. Vou muſt aſk me leave {rt I Ale. 7 
Sir il. Odſo! is the Lawyer come? | 
a El. Wor. He is, and all the Writiggs are ready, Sir. 
Ju Sir il. Come, come, let's ſee, Man—— What's this ? 
a Odd! this Law is a plaguy troubleſome thing; for now- 
t. a-days i it won't let a Man give away his own, without re- 
peating the Particulars five hundred times over ; when, 
il in former times, a Man might have held his Title to 
1e twenty thouſand: Pounds a Year in the CR of an | 
n- Horn-book. | 
Lan bat! is, Sir, becauſe. there are more Knaves ö 
ſt now-a-days, and this Age is more treacherous and diſ- | 
truſtful than heretofore. 
to Sir Nel. That is, Sir, becauſe thre are more Laywers 
n, than heretofore. But, come, what's this, prithce ? 
d, Law. Theſe are the old Writings of your Daughter's 


as Fo: tune.--This is Mr. V. orthy*s Settlement upon ker;--and _ | 
li- this, Sir, is your Bond for hve thouland Pounds to him: | 
on 2 here 5 


- It ws W 
= "0 E 
— v_ — Co 
— 4 
— — — — 


. — — 5 
OE" * 
eee 1 LO = — — 
— — — Lead a PE — 
— — 


- -— — 
* — g— a, 9 © — 
a ki" Ame ator woot ets hen 


n * 


a=. — 2's. + "7%." GEE — — 3 
——ꝛ— —— — 2 5 42 — — 1 — 
oy 
0 — 


72 Love's Laſt Shift; or, 
There wants nothing but filling up the Blanks with the 
Parties Names; if you pleaſe, Sir, Pl do it immediately. 

Sir Wil. Do ſo. 

Law, May I crave your Daughters Chriſtian Name? 
the ret I know, Sir. 

Sir Wil. Narcifa : Prithee, make haſte —— 

T. Hor. You know your Buſineſs, —f 4fidetorhe Lawyer, 

© Zaww, Pl warrant you, Sir. [Sits to aurite. 

Sir Wil. Mr. Worthy, methinks your Brother does not 
reliſh your Happineſs as he ſhou'd do; Poor Man! Pl] 
warrant he wiſhes himſelf in his Brother* s Condition, 

7. Wor, Not I, Þ'll affure you; Sir. 

Sir Fil. Niece, Niece, have you no Pity? Prithee look 
npon him a little. Odd! he's a pretty young Fellow. — 
I am ſure he loves you, or he wou'd not have frequented 
my Houſe ſo often. D'ye think his Brother cou'd not tell 


my Daughter his own Story without your Aſſiſtance? 


Pſhaw-waw ! I tell you, you were the Beauty that made 
him ſo aſſiduous: Come, come, give him your Hand, 
and he'l! ſoon creep into your Heart, Pll warrant you: 
Come, ſav the Word, and make him happy. 

Hil, What, to make myſelf miſerable, Sir ? marry a 
Man without an Eſtate! | 

Sir Mil. Hang an Eſtate; true Love's beyond all 
Riches. *Tis all Dirt—mere Dirt Beſide, han t you 


| fifteen thouſand Pounds to your Portion; 


Hil. J doubt, Sir, you wou'd be loth to give him your 
Daughter, tho? her Fortune's larger. 
Sir Mil. Odd, if he lov'd her but half fo well as he 
loves you, he ſhou'd have her for a Word ſpeaking. 
Hl. But, Sir, this aſks ſome Conſideration. | 

Nar. You ſee, Mr. *Forithy,: what an extraordinary 
Kindneſs my Father has for you. 

Y. Wor. Ay, Madam, and for your Couſin toa.: But 
I hope, with a little of your Aſſiſtance, we ſhall be both 
able, very ſhortly, to return it. 

Nar. Nay, I was always ready to ſerve Hillaria : For 
Heaven knows, I only marry to revenge her Quarrel to 
wy Father: I cannot — his offering to ſell her. 


1. Wer 


The Fool in Fuſbion. 3 
_Y. Wor. Oh, you need not take ſuch Pains, Madam, 


to conceal your Paſſion for me ; you may own it without 
a Bluſh, upon your Wedding-Day. | 


Mar. My Paſſion! When did you hear me acknowledge 
any? If I thought you cou'd believe me guilty of ſuch a 


Weakneſs, tho” after I had marry'd you, I'd never look 
you in the Face. | e | 
Y. Wor., A very pretty Humour this, faith ! What a 


world of unneceſſary Sins have we two to anſwer for! 


For ſhe has told more Lies to conceal her I.ove, than I 


have ſworn falſe Oaths to promote it. [ Afide.] Well, 


Madam, I'll content myſelf with your giving me leave 
lot e ood es 
Nar. Which if J don't give, you'll take, I ſuppoſe. 


Hill. Well, Uncle, I won't promiſe you, but III go to 
Church, and ſee them marry'd; when we come back, tis 


ten to one but I ſurprize you where you leaſt think on. 
Sir Vil. Why, that's well ſaid —Mr. Worthy, now, 


now's your time: Odd! I have fo fir'd her, *tis not in 


her power to deny you, Man.—To her, to her; I'war- 
rant her thy own, Boy—You'll keep your Word ; five 
thouſand Pounds upon the Day of Marriage. 

J. Wor. I'll give you my Bond on Demand, Sir. 

Sir Wil. O! I dare take your Word, Sir—— Come, 
Lawyer, have you done? is all ready? | 

Laab. All, Sir. This is your Bond, Mr. Worthy : Will 
you be pleas'd to ſign that firſt, Sir? _ es, 


Sir Wil. Ay, ay; let's ſee: The Condition of this Obli- . 


gation (Reads) Hum, um—Come, lend me the Pen.— 
There—Mr. Vorthy I deliver this as my Act and Deed 
to you, and Heaven ſend you a good Bargain. —Niece, 
will you witneſs it? (hich ſhe does. ome, Lawyer, 
your Fiſt too. |  [LaWvyer avitneſſes it. 
Law. Now, Sir, if you pleaſe to ſign the Jointure. 
El. Wor. Come on. —Sir William, I deliver this to you 


for the Uſe of your Daughter. Madam, will you give 


yourſelf the Trouble once more? C Hillaria /ets her hand) 


Come, Sir. (The Lawyer does the ſame.) So, now let a 
Coach be call'd as ſoon as you pleaſe, Sir, 7 
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Sir Vil. You may fave that Charge, I ſaw your own 
at the Door. PR IE, 

El. Wor. Your Pardon, Sir; that. would make our 
Buſineſs too publick : For which reafon, Sir William, 1 
hope you will excuſe our not taking you along with us. 

| OO | Ex. Serwant. 

Sir Wil. Ay, ay, with all my Heart; the more Privacy, 
the leſs Expence. But pray, what time may I expect 
you back again? For Amanda has ſent to me for the 
Writings of her Huſband's Eſtate: I ſuppoſe ſhe intends 
to redeem the Mortgage, and I am afraid ſhe will keep 
me there till Dinner-time. „ 

Y. Wor. Why about that time ſhe has oblig'd me to 
bring ſome of her neareſt Friends to be Witneſſes to her 
good or evil Fortune with her Huſband : Methinks J long 
to know of her Succeſs ; if you pleaſe, Sir William, we'll 
meet you there. > ep 

Sir il. With all my Heart. — Enter a Servant.) 
Well, is the Coach come ? „ : 

. It is at the Door, Sit. 

Sir Wil. Come, Gentlemen, no Ceremony, your time's | 

Ort. PS 

El. For. Your Servant, Sir William. 

[Ex. El. Worthy, V. Worthy, Narciſſa, and Hillaria. 

Sir Wil. So, here's five thouſand Pounds got with a 
wet Finger? This tis to read Mankind I knew, a young 
Lover wou'd never think he gave too much for his Mi- 
fireſs. 'Well, if I don't ſuddenly meet with ſome Misfor- 
tune, I ſhall never be able to bear this Tranquility of | 
Mind. | | | [ Extt. | 


75 SCENE changes to Amanda's Houſe 


Enter Amanda ola. | 
Am. Thus far my Hopes have all been anſwer'd, and 
my Diſguiſe of vicious Love has charm'd him ev'n to a WW 
Madneſs of impure Defire :—but now I tremble to pull 
off the Maſk, left barefac'd Virtue ſhould fright him from 
my Arms for ever. Yet ſure there are Charms in Virtue, WW 
nay, ſtronger and more pleaſing far than hateful wy A 
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De Fool in Fuſbion. 75 
boaſt of; elſe why have holy Martyrs periſh'd for its ſake? 


While Lewdneſs e ſevere Repentance and unwil - 


ling Death. Good Heaven inſpire my Heart, and hang 
upon my Tongue the Force of Truth and Eloquence, thar 
[ may lure this wand'ring Falcon back to Love and Vir- 
tue. He comes, and now my dreadful Taſk begins. 


aer Loveleſs in new Claths. © 
An. How fare you, Sir ? D'ye not already think your- 


ſelf confin'd ? Are you not tir'd with my eaſy Love ? 


Love. O never, never; you have fo fill'd my Thoughts 
with Pleaſures paſt, that but to reflect on 'em is ſtill new 
Rapture to my Soul, and the Bliſs mult laſt while I have 
Life or Memory. TI Or pL AY 12 8 . 

Am. No Flattery, Sir: I lov'd you for your plain deal- 
ing: and to preſerve my good Opinion, tell me, what 
think you of the Grape's perſuading Juice ? Come, ſpeak 
freely, wou'd not the next Tavern Buſh-put all this out 
of % e 3 

Love. Faith, Madam, to be free with you, I am apt to 
think you are in the right on't: © For tho? Love and Wine 
are two very fine Tunes, yet they make no Muſick, if you 
play them both together ; ſeparately they raviſh us: Thus 
the Miſtreſs ought to make room for the Bottle, the Bottle 
for the Miſtreſs, and both to wait the Call of Inclination, 

Am. That's generouſly ſpoken I have obſery'd, Sir, in 
all your Diſcourſe, you confeſs ſomething of a Man that 
has thoroughly known the World Pray give me leave to 
aſk of you, of what Condition you are, and whence you 
came ? | 3 e . 
Love. Why, in the firſt place, Madam, - by Birth I am 
a Gentleman; by ill Friends, good Wine, and falſe Dice, 
almoſt a Beggar : But by your Servant's miſtaking me, 
the happieſt Man that ever Love and Beauty ſmil'd on. 

An. One thing more, Sir: Are you marry'd?—Now 
my Fears. 1 | [{/ide. 

Lowe. I was, but very young. e 

An. What was your Wife? | , 

Lowe. A fooliſn loving Thing, that built Caſtles in the 
Air, and thought it impoſlible for a Man to forſwear 
himſelf when he made Love. | 

Dz2 An. 
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76 Lovz's Lap Shift, oF, 


Am, Was not ſhe virtaoas ? i 

Love. Umph—Yes, faith, [ __ the e might, 2 Was 
neꝰer jealous of ger. 

Am. Did you ne'er love bios N 

Lowe. Ah, moſt damnably at fel, for he was within 
two Women of my Maidenheac. 
Am. What's become of her? 


Love. Why, after I had been from her beyond Sea, a- 


bout ſeven or eight Years, like a very loving Fool ſhe 
dy'd of the Pip, and civilly left me the World to range in, 

Am. Why did you leave her? 

Love. Becauſe ſhe grew ſtale, wt I ma}: not. whore in 
quiet for her: Beſides ſhe was always exclaiming againſt 
my Extravagances, particularly my Gaming, which ſhe 
ſo violently oppos'd, that I fancy'd a Pleaſure in it, which 
ſince I never found; for in one Month I loſt between 
eight and ten thouſand Pounds, which I had juſt before 
call'd in'to pay my Debts. This Misfortune made my 
Creditors come ſo thick upon me, that I was forc'd to 
mortgage the remaining Part of my Eftate to purchaſe 
new Pleaſure ; which I knew I cou'd not do on this fide 
of the Water, amidſt the Clamours of inſatiate Duns, and 
the more hateful Noiſe of a complaining Wife. 


Am. Don't you wiſh. you had taken her eine tho ? 


Lowe Not I, faith, Madam. 

Am. Why 6 | 

Lowe. Becauſe tis to no D Ia am Maſter of more 
Philoſophy, than to be concern'd at what I can't help.— 
But now, Madam, — pray give me leave to inform my- 
ſelf as far in your Condition. 
Am, In a Word, Sir, till you know me thoroughly, 
muſt own myſelf a perfect Riddle to you. 

Lowe. Nay, nay, I know you are Woman: But in 
what Circumſtances, Wife or Widow? 
„ pw. A Wite, Sir; a true, a faithful, and a virtuous 

Wife. | 

Lowe. Umph ! nds Madam, your Story logics ſome- 
thing like a Riddle: A virtuous Wife, ſay you? 2 85 
and was you never falſe, to you Halband ? ES. 


av... GGW 


The Fool in Faſhion. © 5 
An. I never was, by Heaven! for him and only him 
a5 ] till love above the Worſld | | 
Lowe. Good again! Pray, Madam, don't your Me- | 
mory fail you ſometimes ? becauſe I fancy you don't re- - 
in member what you do over-night. | 
Am. I told you, Sir, I ſhould appear a Riddle to you: 
But if my Heart will give me leave, PII now unlooſe 
a your fetter'd Apprehenſion:— But I muſt firſt amaze 
he you more.,—Pray Sir, ſatisfy me with one Particular; 
in. 'Tis this,. — Wat are your undiſſembled Thoughts of 
Virtue? Now, if you can, ſhake off your looſe unthink- 
ing Part, and ſummon all your Force of manly Reaſon 
to reſol Tt | | 
Lowe: Faith, Madam, methinks this is a very odd 
Queſtion for a Woman of your Character. I muſt con- 
feſs you have amaz'd me. e 
Am. It ought not to amaze you. Why ſhou'd you think 
I make a Mock of Virtue ? But laſt Night you allow d my 
Underſtanding greater than is uſual in our Sex: If ſo, can 
you believe I have no farther Senſe of Happineſs, than 
what this empty, dark, and barren World can yield me ? 
No, I have yet a Proſpect of a ſublimer Bliſs, an Hope 
that carries me to the brighter Regions of eternal Day. 
0! ? Love. Humh ! I thought her laſt Night's Humour was 
too good to hold. I ſuppoſe, by and by ſhe will aſk me 
to go to Church with her. [ Afide.] Faith, Madam, in 
nore MW my mind this Diſcourſe is a little out of the Way. Von 
p,— dold me I ſhould be acquainted with your Condition, and 
my- at preſent that's what I had rather be inform'd of. | 
Am. Sir, you ſhall: But firſt, this Queſtion muſt be. 
ly, 1 anfwer'd : Your Thoughts of Virtue, Sir ?— By all my 
Hopes of Bliſs hereafter, your anſwering this, pronounces 
ut in half my good or evil Fate for ever: But on my Knees I 
beg you, do not ſpeak till you have weigh'd it well. 
-uous Anſwer me with the ſame Truth and Sincerity, as you 
' WW vou'd anſwer Heay'n at your lateſt Hour. - | 
ome- Lowe. Your Words confound me, Madam: ſome-won- 
Vhat, MW drous Secret ſure lies ripen'd in your Breaſt, and ſeems to 
_ trugple for its fatal Birth. What is it I muſt anſwer you? 
| OO . Am. 
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78 Love's Laſt Shift; or, 
Am. Give me your real Thoughts of Virtue, Sir: Can 
you believe there ever was a Womantruly Miſtreſs of 


Feen,, ES ht | 
Love. Let me conſider, Madam. [A4/ize, What can 
this mean? Why is ſhe ſo earneſt in her Demands, and 


begs me to be ſerious, as if her Life depended upon my 
Anſwer ? —1I will reſolve her as I ought, as Truth, and 


| Reaſon, and the ſtrange Occaſion ſeems to preſs me. 
Moft of your Sex confound the very Name of Virtue: for 


they wow'd ſeem to live without Deſires ; which, cou'd 
they do, that were not Virtue, but the Defect of unper- 
forming Nature, and no Praiſe to them : For who can 
boaſt a Victory, when they have no Foe to conquer? Now 
ſhe alone gives the faireſt Proofs of Virtue, whoſe Con- | 
ſcience, and whoſe Force of Reaſon can curb her warm 
Deſires, when Opportunity would raiſe em: That ſuch 
a Woman may be found, I dare believe. 

Am. May I believe, that from your Soul you ſpeak 
this undiſſembled 'Truth ? 257 ; 

Love. Madam, you may. But ſtill you rack me with 


| Amazement ! Why am I aſk'd ſo ſtrange a Queſtion ? 


Am. I'll give you eaſe immediately.—Since then you 
have allow'd a Woman may be virtuous, how will you | 
excuſe the Man who leaves-the Boſom of a Wife ſo qua- 
lify'd, for the abandon'd Pleaſures of deceitful Proftitutes? 


ruins her Fortune, contemns her Counſel, loaths her Bed, 


and leaves her to the lingring Miſeries of Deſpair and 
Love ? While, in return of all theſe Wrongs, ſhe, his 
poor forſaken Wife, meditates no Revenge, but what her 
piercing Tears, and ſecret Vows to Heaven for his Con- 
verſion yields her; yet ſtill loves on, is conſtant and un- 
ſhaken to the laſt. Can you believe that ſuch a Man can 
live without the Stings of Conſcience, and yet be Maſter 
of his Senſes ? Conſcience ? did you ne'er feel the Checks 


of it? Did it never, never tell you of your broken Vows? 


Love. That you ſhou'd aſk me this, confounds my 


| Reaſon :zw——And yet your Words are utter'd with ſuch 


a powerful Accent, they have awaken'd my Soul, and 
ſtrike my Thoughts with Horror and Remorſe. —— 
| LE [ Stands in à fd 1 


i 


n 


n An. Then let me ſtrike you nearer, deeper yet. 
of But arm your Mind with gentle Pity firſt, or I am loſt 

| for ever. rg ;, 5 
in Tope. J am all Pity, all Faith, Expectation, and confus'd 
d Amazement: Be kind, be quick, and eaſe my Wonder. 
Ny | Am. Look on me well: Revive your dead Remem- 
id brance : And oh! for Pity's ſake [reels] hate me not 
— for loving long and faithfully; forgive this innocent at- 
vr tempt of a deſpairing Paſſion, and I ſhall die in quiet. 
'd Lowe. Hah! freak on! ; - Amazed. 
r Am. It will not be The Word's too weighty for 
an my faultering Tongue, and my Soul ſinks beneath the 
DW. fatal Burden, OB! [ Falls to the Ground. 
_ Love. Ha! ſhe faints ! Look up, fair Creature! behold 


rm a Heart that bleeds for your Diſtreſs, and fain wou'd ſhare 
ch the Weight of your oppreſſive Sorrows. Oh! thou haſt 
| rais'd a Thought within me, that ſhocks my Soul. 
ak Am. *Tis done— eg. The Conflicts paſt, and 
; Heav*n bids me ſpeak undaunted. Know then, ev'n all 
ith the boaſted Raptures of your aft Night's Love, you found 
7 in your Amanda's Arms :—— I am your Wife. 
Lowe, Hah ! 5 Ot 
An. For ever bleſs'd or miſerable, as your next 
Breath ſhall ſentence me! a | : 
Love. My Wife! impoſſible! Is ſhe not dead? How | 
ſhall I believe thee? OS FIN 
Am. How Time and my Afffictions may have alter'd 
me, I know not: but here's an indelable Confirmation. 
Bares her Armt.] Theſe ſpeaking Characters, which in 
their cheerful Bloom our early Paſſions mutually recorded. 
Lowe. Hah! *tis here; — tis no Illuſion, but my real 
Name; which ſeems to upbraid me as a Witneſs of my 
perjur'd Love: Oh, I am confounded with my Guilt, 
and tremble. to behold thee. Pray give me leave 
to think. [Turns from her. 
Am. I will; [Kneels] but you muſt look upon me: 
For only Eyes can hear the Language of the Eyes ; and 
mine have only the tendereſt Tale of Love to tell, that 
ever Mifery, at the dawn of riſing Hope, cou' d utter. 


Love. 


80 . ovE's 220 8227: or, 


Love. T have wrong'd you, (Oh riſe!) baſely wrong'd 
| you. And can I ſee your Face? W. 
| Ann. One kind, one pitying Look, cancels thoſeWrongs m 
for ever. And oh! forgive my fond preſuming Paſſion ; - 
for from my Soul I'pardon and forgive you all ; all, all 
but this, the greateſt, your unkind Delay of Love. 2 
Love. Oh! ſeal my Pardon with thy trembling Lips, L. 
while with this tender Graſp of fond reviving Foul I W. 
ſeize my a and ſtifle all thy Wrongs for ever. | | 


3 Embraces her, E. 

=_ Am. No more; I'll waſh away their Memory i in Tears 7 
of flowing Joy. wi 

Love. Oh! thou haſt rouz'd me from my deep Lethar- | E 

= gy of Vice. For hitherto my Soul has been enſlay'd to 0 
looſe Deſires, to vain deluding Follies, and Shadows of th 
ſubſtantial Bliſs : But now I wake with Joy, to find my th 

Rapture real. Thus let me kneel and pay my Thanks it 

to her, whoſe conquering Virtue has at laſt ſubdu'd me. Ct 

| Here will I fix, thus proſtrate, ſigh my Shame, and waſh Ol 

=_ my Crimes in never ceaſing Tears of Penitence. a or 


Am. O riſe! this Poſture heaps new Guilt on me: 
| | Now you overpay me. 
| Tode. Have I not uſed thee like a Villain? For almgft 
. ten long Vears deprived thee of my Love, and ruin'd all 
thy Fortune? But I will labour, dig, beg, or ſtarve, to 
1 give new Proofs of my unfeign'd Affection. 
| ; Am. Forbear this Tenderneſs, leſt I repent of having 
mov*d: your Soul ſo far. You ſhall not need to beg, Hea- 
ven has provided for us beyond its common Care. *Tis ” 
now near two Years ſince my Uncle, Sir William Wealthy, La 
ſent you the News of my pretended Death ; knowing cif 
the Extravagance of your 'Temper, he thought i it fit you 1 
you ſhou'd believe no other of me: and about a Month 
| aaſter he had ſent : you that Advice, poor Man he dy'd, 
| and left me in full Poſſeſſion of Two Thouſand Pounds 
a Year, which I now cannot offer as a Gift, becauſe my 


Duty, and your lawful Right, makes you the undiſpu- Bu 
ted Maſter of it. 6 
Love. How have I labour d my own undoing ! De 


while Ge 


The Fool in Faſhion. 
my Happineſs. 


Enter a Servant to Amanda, 

Serv. Madam, Sir William W;/ewou'd has ſent your 
Ladyſhip the Writings you deſir'd him, and ſays he'll 
wait on you immediately. MR | 
An. Now, Sir, if you pleaſe to withdraw a while, you 

may inform yourſelf how fair a Fortune you are Maſter of. 
Lowe. None, none that can outweigh a virtuous Mind; 
while in my Arms I thus can circle thee, I graſp more 
Treaſure, than in a Day the poſting Sun can travel o'er. 
Oh! why have I ſo long been blind to the Perfections of 
thy Mind and Perſon ? Not xnowing thee a Wife, I found 


thee charming beyond the Wiſhes of luxuriant Love. Is 


it then a Name, a Word, ſhall rob thee of thy Worth ? 
Can Fancy be a ſarer Guide to Happineſs than Reaſon ? 
Oh, 1 have wander'd like a benighted Wretch, and loſt 
myſelf in Life's unpleafing Journey! 95 


4 


*'Tavas heedleſs Fancy firſt that made me ſtray, 
But Rea ſon now breaks forth, and lights me on my Way, 
"in | [Exeunt. 


7 


The SCEN E changes 40 an Entry. 3 


Enter three or four Servants. og 

I/ Serv. Prithee, Tom, make haſte below there; my 
Lady has order'd Dinner at half an Hour after One, pre- 
ciſely. Look out ſome of the Red that came in laſt. 
[Tre of the Serwants haaul Snap and Amanda's Wo- 
man out of tbe Cellar. © „ V 


— 


24 Serv. Come, Sir, come out here, and ſhew your Face. 
Mom. Oh! I am undone! ruinẽ?ẽdd!d)“!“! 
2d Ser. Pray, Sir, who are you; and what was your 
Buſineſs? and how, in the Devil's Name, came you here? 
Snap. Why, truly, Sir, the Fleſh led me to the Cellax 
| Door; but I believe the Devil puſh'd me in. —— That 
Gentlewoman can inform you better. „ | 


„ 4 8 40 
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Aim ſrom the Northern Blaſt of Jealouſy. 


82 Lovz's Laſt Shift; or, 


34 Serv. Pray, Mrs. Anne, how came you two toge- 
ther in the Cellar ? ä 
Nom. Why, he — he- pu—pu—pulPd me in. Sobbing. 
34 Serv. But how the Devil came he in? 
Mom. He fe fe fe— fell in??? 
2d Serv. How came he into the Houſe? 
VVom. I don — do— don't know. «© _ 
2d Serv. Ah! you are a Crocodile; I thought what 
was the Reaſon I cou'd never get a good Word from you. 
What, in a Cellar too? But come, Sir, we will take Care 
of you, however. Bring him along; we will firſt carry 


him before my Lady, and then toſs him in a Blanket. 


Snap. Nay, but Gentlemen, dear Gentlemen Eæeunt. 


Enter Loveleſs, Amanda, Elder Worthy, Young Worthy, 


Narciſſa, and Hillaria 
El. Wer. This is indeed a joyful Day; we muſt all 
congratulate your Happineſss. 
Am. Which while our Lives permit us to enjoy, we 


muſt ſtill reflect with Gratitude on the generous Author 
of it. Sir, we owe you more than Words can pay you. 


Love. Words are indeed too weak, therefore let my 


_ Gratitude be dumb till it can ſpeak in Actions. 
Z. Wor. The Succeſs of the Defign I thought on, ſuf- 


ficiently rewards me. 3 3 
Hil. When I reflect upon Amanda's paſt Afflictions, I 


cou'd almoſt weep to think of her unexpecled Change of 


Fortune. Wy | 5 
El. Wor. Methinks her fair Example ſhou'd perſuade 


all conſtant Wives ne'er to repine at unrewarded Virtue. 
Nay, ev'n my Brother being the firſt Adviſer of it, has 


aton'd for all the Looſeneſs of his Character. 
Tove. I never can return his Kindneſs.  - _ 
Nar. In a ſhort time, Sir, I ſuppoſe you'll meet with 


nan Opportunity, if you can find a Receipt: to preſerve 


Love, after his Honey-Moon's over. 
Love. The Receipt is eafily found, Madam; Love's a 
tender Plant, which can't live out of a warm Bed: You 


- 


muſt take Care, with undiſſembled Kindneſs, to keep 
er. 


5 


The Fool in Faſhim. 83 
Nar. But I have heard your experienc'd Lovers make 


uſe of Coldneſs, and that's more ie to my In- 
clination. 


Love, Coldneſs, Madam, before Marria „ like throw- 
ing a little Water upon a clear Fire, makes it burn the 


fercer : but after Marriage, you muſt ftill take Care to 
lay on freſh Fuel. 

Nar. O fie, Sir! How many Examples have we of 
Mens hating their Wives for being too fond of em 


Lowe. No Wonder, Madam : You may ſtifle a Flame, | 


by heapi -- on too great a Load. 
Nar. 
his Paſſion for me, he may love till Doomſday. 
El. Wer. Humh! don't you ſmell Powder, Gentle- 
men ? Sir Novelty is not far off. | 
Lowe. What, 901 our Fellow-Collegian, I hope, that 
was expelPd the Univerſity for beating che Proctor? 
El. Por. The ſame. Fo a 
Love. Does that Weed grow ſtill? 
El. Wor. Ay, faith, and as rank as ever, as you ſhall 
ſee z for here he comes. 


Enter 85 17 Nets 


Sir Nov. Ladies, your humble 8 Servant. Dear Loveleſs, 


let me embracethee, Iam overjoy'd at thy ron Fortune; 
Stop my Vitals— the whole Town rings of it already 


My Lady Tartle- tongue has tir d a pair of Horſes in ſpread- - 


ing the News about. Hearing, Gentlemen, that you were 
all met upon an extraordinary good Occaſion, I cou'd not 


reſiſt this Opportunity of j joining my Joy with yours: 


For you muſt know I am- 
Nar. Marry'd, Sir 7 
Sir Nov. To my Liberty, Madam; TI have juſt 3 

from my Miſtreſs. 
Nar, And pray, Sir, how do you ind yourſelf after it? 
Sir Now. The happieſt Man alive, Madam ; i 
eaſy, gay, light, and free as Air: Ha! [ Capers. ] I be 
your Ladyſhip's Pardon, 3 but * my Soul I 
[ cannot confine my Rap 


Nar. Are you ſo — Sir? 


9 


Sir 


„Sir, if there be no other way of defiroying | 
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84 Love's Laſs Shift; or, 
Sir News O Madam ! ſhe's engag'd already to a Tem- 
ple Beau: I ſaw em in a Coach together, ſo fond, and 
bore it with as unmov'd a Countenance, as 7 om Warthy 
does a thund'ring Jeſt in a Comedy, when the whole 
Houle roars at it. 
7. Wer. Pray Sir, what occafion'd your Separation ? 


Sir Nov. Why, this Sir :—You muſt know, ſhe being 
ſtill poſſeſs'd with a brace of implacable Devils, call'd 


Revenge and Jealouſy, dogg'd me this Morning to the 
Chocolate-houſe, where I was obliged to leave a Letter 
for a young fooliſh Girl, that—(you'll excuſe me, Sir) 
which I had no ſooner deliver'd to the Maid of the Houſe, 


but, whip, ſhe ſnatches it out of her Hand, flew at her 


like a Dragon, tore off her Headcloaths, flung down 


three or four Sets of Lemonade Glaſſes, daſh'd my Lord 
WYh:ffie's Chocolate in his Face, cut him over the Noſe, 


and had like to have ſtrangled me in my own Steinkirk. 


Love. Pray, Sir, how did this end ) 

Sir Nov. Comically, ſtop my Vitals ; for in the Cloud 
of Powder that ſhe had batter'd out of the Beau's Periwig, 
I ftole away: After which, I ſent a Friend to her with an 


Offer, which ſhe readily accepted (three hundred Pounds 


a Year during Life) provided ſhe wou'd renounce all 
Claims to me, and reſign my Perſon to my own Diſpoſal. 

El. Wor. Methinks, Sir Nevwelry, you were a little too 
extravagant in your Settlement, 1 how the 
Price of Women is fallen. 


Sir Nov. Therefore I did it to be the firſt Man 
ſhou'd raiſe their Price: For the Devil take me, the Wo- 
men of the Town now come down ſo low, that my very 
Footman, while he kept my Place Yother Day at the 


Playhouſe, carry'd a Maſk out of the Side-box with him, 
and, ſtop my 9 the 9 is now taking Phyfcck 
for't. 


Enter the der wants with Snap, 


ff Serv. Come, bring him along there. 

| Lowe. How now? hah! Snap in hold? Pray bel 
know the Buſineſs; releaſe him, Gentlemen. 

V. Serv. Why, an't PR you, Sir, this Fellow was 


taken 


* 
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taken in the Cellar with my Lady's Woman : She ſays 
he kept her in by Force, and was rude to her : She 
| ſtands crying here without, and begs her Ladyſhip to 
do her Juſtice. 

Am. Mr. Loveleſs, we are both the Occaſion of this 
Misfortune ; and for the poor Girl's Reputation lake 
ſomething ſhou'd be done. 


Love. Snap, anſwer me direQly, have you lain 8 
chis poor Girl? 

Snap. Why truly, Sir, imagining you were doing 
little leſs with my Lady, I muſt confeſs I did commit 
Familiarity with her, or ſo, Sir. 

Lowe. Then you ſhall marry her, Sir. No Reply, 
unleſs it be your Promiſe, 

Snap. Marry her ? O Lord, Sir, after I have lain 
wich her? Why, Sir, how che Devil can you think a 
Man can have any Stomach to his Dinner, after he has 
had three or four Slices off the Spit ? 

Love. Well, Sirrah, to renew your Appetite, and be- 
cauſe thou haſt been my old Acquaintance, Pll give thee 
an hundred Pounds with her, and thirty Pom a Year 


during Life, to ſet you up in ſome honeſt Employment. 


Snap, Ah, Sir, now I underſtand you: Heaven re- 
ward you. Well, Sir, I partly find that the genteel 
Scenes of our Lives are pretty well over; and I thank 
Heav'n, that I have fo 8.22 Grace left, that I can re- 
pent, when I have no more Opportunities of bein 
wicked. —Come,. Spouſe, [She enters] here's my Ha” 
the reſt of my Body ſhall be forth coming. —Ah'! little 
did my Maſter and I think laſt Night that we were rob- 


bing our own Orchards. [ Exeunt.. 


El. Wor. Brother, ſtand in your Guard; here comes 
Sir IR: 


Enter Sir William Wiſewou'd. 


Sir Will. Joy, Joy to you all. Madam, I congratu- 
late your good Fortune. Well, my dear Rogue, muſt 
not I give thee Joy too, ha ? 

Y. Wer. If you pleaſe, Sir ; But I confeſs 1 bare 
more than I de! ſerve end. 


"ll 


Sir 
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Sir Mill. And art thou marry'd? _ 
T. Vor. Yes, Sir, I am marry'd. 5 

Sir Vill. Odſo, I am glad on't: I dare ſwear thou 

doſt not gru 8 me the five thouſand Pounds. | 

Y. Wor. Not I, really Sir: You have given me all 
my Soul could wiſh for, but the Addition of a Father's 
Bleflin [ Kneels auith Narcifh, 


of thy Father. 


L Wer. This Lady is your Daughter, Sir, I hope. 


Sir Pill. Prithee get up, prithee get up, thou art 
ſtark mad. True, 1 helices: e may be my Daughter: 
85 Well, and ſo, Sir es 4 


Y. Wor. If ſhe be not, Pam certain ſhe's my Wife, Sir. 


Sir Will. Humh! Mr. Worthy, pray, Sir, do me the 
Favour to help me to underſtand your Brother a little 
Do you know any thing of his being marry'd ? 
El. Wor. Then, without any Abuſe, Sir Villiam, he 
i wg," ng Daughter this very Morning, not an Hour 
w—_— 8 
Sir Will. Pray, Sir, whoſe Conſent had you? Who 
advis'd you toit? : | 
Z. Wor. Our mutual Love, and your Conſent, Sir; 
which theſe Writings, entitling her to a thouſand Pounds 
| a Year, and this Bond, whereby you have oblig'd your- 
ſelf to pay me five thouſand Pounds on our Day of 
Marriage, are ſufficient Proofs of. | 85 
1 i], He, he! I gave your Brother ſuch a Bond, 
Y. Wor. You did fo; but the Obligation is to me : 
Oo Oe Io EE EI 
Sir Vill. Very good, this is my Hand, I muſt con- 
feſs, Sir: And what then? | 
T. Vor. Why then, I expect my five thouſand Pounds, 
Sir: Pray, Sir, do you know my Name? | 
Sir Vik. 1 am not drunk, Sir; I am ſure it was Vor- 
thy, and Zack, or Tom, or Dick, or ſomething. 
2. Wor, No Sir, PII ſhew you—*tis William; look 
you there, Sir: You ſhou'd have taken more Care of 
the Lawyer, Sir, that fill'd up the Blank, 5 


Sir 5711 Humh! what doſt thou mean ? I am none 


N - a4 0 e as 


a a aro. 
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El. Wir. Sb, now his Eyes are open 3 
Sir Will. And have you marry'd my Daughter again 
my Conſent, and trick d me out of five thouſand Pounds, 
Sir? Og, 4 | ; 
Hil. His Brother, Sir, has-marty'd me too with my 
Conſent; and I am not trick'd out of five thouſand Pounds. 
Sir Will. Inſulting Witch! Look ye, Sir, I never had 
a ſubſtantial Cauſe to be angry in my Life before : But- 
now I have Reaſon on my Side, I will indulge my In- 
dignation moſt immoderately : I muſt confeſs, I have 
not Patience to wait the ſlow Redreſs bf a tedious Law- 
ſuit 3 therefore am reſolv'd to right myſelf the neareſt 
Way ;— Draw; draw, Sir; You muſt not enjoy my 
five thouſand Pounds, tho? I fling as much more after it, 
in procuring a Pardon for killing you. [They hold him. | 
Let me come at him; I'll murder him; Pll cut him; Flt 
tear him 3. Pl] broil him, and eat him; a Rogue ! a Dog! 
a curſed: Dog! a Cut-throat, murdering Dog! 
El. Wor, O fie: Sir William, how monſtrous is this 
Paſſion! | VVV 
Sir Vill. You have diſarm'd me, but I ſhall find a 
time to poiſon him. a = HE. | 
Love. Think better on't, Sir William; your Daughter 
has marry'd a Gentleman, and one whoſe Love entitles 
him to her Perſon. | 
Sir Will. Ay, but the five thouſand Pounds, Sir Why 
the very Report of his having ſuch a Fortune, will ruin 
him. PI warrant you, within this Week, he will have 
more Duns at his Chamber in a Morning, than a Ga- 
ming Lord after a good Night at the Groom-Porter's, 
or a Poet upon the fourth Day of his new Play. I ſhall 
a be pleaſed with paying it againſt my own Conſent, 
Ir. | 7 ; | 
Hil. Yet you wou'd have had me done it, Sir William > 
But, however, I heartily wiſh you wou'd as freely for- 
give Mr. Worry, as I do you; Sir. JR 
Sir Will. T muſt confeſs, this Girl's Good-nature makes 
me aſhamed of what I have offered: But, Mr. #or:4y, I 
did not expect ſuch Uſage from a Man of your Character: 
LIalways took you for a Gentleman. 1 
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El. Wor. You ſhall find me no other, Sir. Brother, 


a Word with you. 
Tove. Sir William, I have ſows. Obligations to this 
Gentleman, and have ſo great a Confidence in your 
Daughter's Merit, and his Love, that I here promiſe to 
return you your five thouſand Pounds, if after the Ex- 
piration of one Year, you are then nes wot ork in bis be- 


ing your Son-in-law. / 


Er. But fee, Brother, be has foreſtall'd your " 


Purpoſe. 


El. Wor. Mr. Loveleſs, you have been beforehand 


with me, but you muſt give me leave to offer Sir Wil. 
liam my joint Security for what you promis'd him 
Love. With all my Heart, Sir: Dare you take our 
Bonds, Sir Villiam? 
Y. Vor. Hold, Gentlemen; I ſhou'd bluſh to be o- 
blig' d to that Degree: Therefore, Sir Villiam, as the 


firſt Proof of that Reſpect and Duty I owe a Father, 1 


here, unaſk'd, return your Bond, and will henceforth 
expect nothin 8 from you, but as my Condutt may de- 
ſerve it. 

Am. This i is indeed a generous Act; methinks 'twere 
Pity it ſhould go unrewarded. 


Sir Will. Nay, now you ana me; ates this, I 
can't ſuſpe@ your future Conduct: There, Sir, tis yours; 
I acknowledge the Bond, and wiſh you all the Happi- - 


neſs of a bridal Bed. Heaven's Bleſſings on you both: 
Now riſe, my Boy ; and let the World Know "twas I (ct 


you upon your Legs again. 


F. Wor. I'll ftudy to deſerve your 8 8 


Love. Now, Sir William, your have ſhewn yo urſelf 


a Father. This prudent Action has ſecur'd your ee 
ter from the uſdal Conſequence of a ſtol'n Marriage, a 


Parent's Curſe. Now ſhe: muſt be happy i in her Le, | 
while you have ſuch a tender Care on't. 


Am. This is indeed a happy Meeting: We all of us 
have drawn our ſeveral Prizes in the Lottery of human 
Life; therefore I 2775 our Joys _ 5 united: Not one 
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The Fool in Foaſbis . 389 
of us muſt part this Day. The Ladies I'll intreat my 
Gueſts. | 4 VV | 
Love. The reſt are mine, and I hope will often be ſo. 
An. "Tis yet too ſoon to dine: therefore, to divert us 
in the mean time, what think you of a little- Muſick ? 
the Subject perhaps not improper to this Occaſion. _ 
El. Wor. Twill oblige us, Madam; we are all Lo- 
vers of it. Be, 1 


The SCENE draws, and diſcovers Love 
ſeated on a Throne, attended with a CHORUS. 


Fame. YT ALL! Hail! victoricus Love! 
| To whom all Hearts below, 
With no leſs Pleaſure bow, 
Than to the thund'ring Jove, 
T he happy Souls above, | 14 
Cho. Hail! &c. | 


- Enter Reaſon, „ 
Reaſon. Ceaſe, ceaſe, fond Fools, your empty Noi/z, 
And follow not ſuch idle Foys * | 
Love gives you but a ſhort-liw'd Bliſs, 
But I beflow immortal Happineſs. 


Love. Rebellions Reaſon, talk no more; 
Of all my Slawes, I thee abhor : 
But thou, alas! doft ftrive in vain 
To free the Lower from a pleaſing Chain 
In ſpite of Reaſon, Love ſhall live and reign, 
Cho. In ſpite, &c. 
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A Martial Symphony. 


24,46 — 
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Euter Honour. 
Hon. What Wretch auould follow Love's Alarms, 
Ihen Honour's Trumpet ſounds to Arms? 
925 | 1 Hart 
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ad, 


go Love's Laſt Shift; or, 
| Hark ! how the warlike Notes inſpire 
In ev'ry Breaſt a glowing Fire. 


Love. Hark ! how it fuels with Love and ſoft Deſire. 


Hon. Behold, behold the marry d State, 
By thee too ſoon betray d, | 
Repenting now too late. 


Enter Marriage, with his Yokes 
Marr. O tell me, cruel God of Love, 
Why didſt thou my Thoughts poſſeſs 
With an eternal Round of Happineſs ? 
And yet, alas! I lead a wretched Life, 
Doom d to this galling Yoke, —the Emblem of a Wife. 


Love. Ungrateful Wretch ! how dar'ft thou Love upbraid? 
II gave thee Raptures in the bridal Bed. 


And I with wandring Flames my Paſſion feed. 
O! tell me, pow'rful God, 

Where I ſhall find | 

My former Peace of Mind? 


= | __ Marr. Long /ince, alas / the airy Viſion fled, _ 


Love. Where fir I promi d thee a 1 Life, 
| There thou ſhalt find it, in a virtuons Wife. 


Love and Fame. 


Go home, unhappy Wretch, and mourn + 
For all thy guilty Paſſion paſt ; 85 

There thou ſhalt find thoſe Foys return, 
Which fhall for ever, ever laſt. 


End with the firſt Chorus. 


Love. Twas generouſly deſign'd, and all my Life to 
come ſhall ſhew how I approve the Moral. Oh Ananda! 
once more receive me to thy Arms; and while I am there, 


let 


let all the World confeſs my Happinefs. By my Exam- 
ple taught, let every Man, whoſe Fate has bound him 
to a marry'd Life, beware of letting looſe his wild De- 
- fires: For if Experience may be allow'd to judge, I 
muſt proclaim the Folly of a wand'ring Paſſion. The 
greateſt Happineſs we can hope on Earth,  _ 


And ſure the neareſt to the Joys above, 
is the chafie Rapture a virtuous Love. 
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Spoken by Miſs Cn oss, who ſung Cuy ID. 


"OW, Gallants, for the Author. Firſt, To you 
Kind City Gentlemen &th* Middle Row ; 
He hopes you nothing to his Charge can lay, 
There's not a Cuckold made in all his Play. 
Nay, you muſt own, if you believe your Eyes, 
Hie draws his Pen againſt your Enemies. 
For he declares, to-day, he merely ſtrives 
To maul the Beaux ——becauſe they maul your Wives, 
Nor, Sirs, To you whoſe ſole Religion's Drinking, 
Whering, Roaring," without the Pain of thinking, 
He fears he's made a Fault you'll ne er forgive, 
A Crime beybud the Hopes of a Reprieve oc + 
An honeſt Rake forego the Foys of Life, os 
His Whores and Wine, i embrace a. dull chaſte Wie! 
Such out-of-faſhion Stuff But then again, 
He's lewd for above four Acts, Gentlemen. 
For faith, he knew, when once he'd chang d his Fortune, 
And reform d his Vice, *twas time—to drop the Curtain. 


Four Acts for your coarſe Palate's awere defign'd, | 


But then the Ladies Taſte is more refin'd, 

They, for Amanda's /ake, will ſure be kind. 

Pray let this Figure once your Pity move: 

Can you reſiſt the pleading God of Love? 

In vain my Pray'rs the other Sex purſue, 
Unleſs your conqu'ring Smiles their ſtubborn Hearts ſubdue. 
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WOMAN' WIT 
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wn Careat ſucceſſibus opto , 


Duiſquis ab Eventu, Facta notanda putat. 
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er 'HI1S Play not having anſwered the 
n der, I preſume, may reaſonably 

* expect that (according to Cuſtom) 
I ſhould endeavour to demonſtrate that they 
who diflik'd it are either Fools, or Poets: 


Now my ſole Dependence being the Judg- 


ment of an Audience, *twere Madneſs in me 
to provoke them. And I may with more 
Safety, and leſs Trouble, perſuade them into 
a good Opinion of their Senſe, than my own. 
'Tis dangerous to quarrel with a whole Town, 
as tis difficult to pleaſe em; there is no ap- 
pealing to 
Sentence from them ; their Will is Law, and 


tis but reaſonable it [ſhould be ſo, fince they 


pay for their Power. 
I am willing to ſtand to my Prayer in my 


Prologue, and to acknowledge it has had a fa- 


vourable Fate : I intended * I had ſome 
con- 


T & Ends of my Writing it, the Rea- 


los Court, after an illegal 
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% | The PREFACE. 
conſiderable Hindrances, which the Reader 


ſhall know preſently): to have made the Town 
ſome Amends in this Play for their extraor- 


dinary Favours to my Firſt : For J am ſo far 
from that Vanity of thinking myſelf conſi- 
_ derable enough to have receiv'd any Prejudice 


from my Enemies, that I am ready to ac- 


knowledge twas Want of Merit in the Play, 


not Underſtanding in its Audience, that made 
it meet with no kind Reception. All I pro- 


poſe is to lay down ſome Excuſes why it is 
not more deſerving. But tho' I am ready to 
confeſs its Defects, yet I would willingly be 


thought able to mend them. My firſt Hin- 


drance was my Want of Time; for rather 


than loſe a Winter (the Profits of my other 
being ſo conſiderable) J forc'd myſelf to in- 
vent a Fable: Now my firſt was ſpontaneous, 


and conſequently more eaſy: The one was 
the kindly Product of my Fancy, this of my 


Judgment : (I mean of that little Judgment! 
1 That was a Cherry gathered in Juh. 


this was merely ripen'd by Artifice in April; 


*twill hardly admit of a Diſpute, which muſt 


of Conſequence have the more natural and 


pleaſing Taſte. _ 
Another Hindrance was my too nice Ob- 


| ſervation of Regularity (which tho' I pretend 


not exactly to have follow'd, yet. perhaps ! 


am ſomething nearer than moſt of our late 


Comedies) the Scene never breaking in any 


Act but the Third, and then not to an un- 


reaſonable 


—_—_— 
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reaſonable Diſtance, nor without a neceſſitous 
Occaſion: The Time I think is obviouſly 
8. But this Con- 
indtnce to Variety of 
Incidents, which provided they are natural 
after they are brought in, I think may very 
reaſonably divert us, without obſerving that 
Strictneſs. And tho I am ready 90 grant that 


comprehended in five; Ho 


fine ment is à great Hi 


a good Play is much the better for being re- 


gular; yet on the other ſide, it muft — al- 

low'd a douhle Art and Labour to make it 
both regular and diverting and of the Two, 
truly I don't; ſee but Men of the greateſt Senſe 
had rather have their F Ancy pleaſed, than their. 
Judgment; and I can't help wiſhing, tho 
too late, that I had given + looſer Rein. 0 


the former. f 5 
Another cone Was, that d ri 
the Time of my writing the two firſt Acts, I 


was entertain'd at the New Theatre, and of 


courſe prepard my aan to the Taſte 
of thoſe: Actors, ar 


couraging the People of this Houle) have ex- 
pected a more maſterly Performance. In the 
Middle of my Writing the Third Act, not 


liking my Station there, I return'd again to 
the Theatre Royal, and was then forc'd, as 
I could with Nature, to. confine the Buſineſs 8 
of my Perſons to the Capacity of different 
People; and not to miſs the Advantage of 


Mr. Dogget's ercellent e, 1 N a 
Vor, 3 5 | 


and they having tlie two. 
moſt CAPET ienc'd, 1 there (without diſ- 


low | 
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98 The PREFACE, | 
low: Character, which (tho? 1 Gade ger re- 


commend it to the Reader) I knew from him 


cou'd not fail of diverting. I have! ſeen him 
play with more Suteeſs K OWN, butin&er ſaw 
any Man wear a truer Face of Nature; and 
indeed the two laſt Acts were much better 


perform'd than I cou'd have propos d in that 


other Houſe; the Difference is only this} had 
it been there, 1 had propos'd'-ſome- Scenes 


more of à Piece with the former Acts But, 


however, the Performance of the Whole Was 
better than my Expectation from ſo thin, and 


I may add, ſo uncertain a Company: For we | 


* honeſt' Endeavours of 


are no more ſure of th 


ſome that are honeſtly paid, than they are of 
Bread when they leave us. I was forc'd to 
write to the Mouths of thoſe I knew wou'd 
ſpeak as well as they cou'd, and not think 


themſelves above Inſtruction. Every one did 
their beſt, and 1 thank them : But however 
2 Fort is in a very poor Condition, that (in 


a Time of General War) has but an Handful 


of raw 7 young Fellows to maintain it. 
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PROLOGUE. 


M OS „ 3 when rus FRE Labour fail | 
Still let their ſecret Vanity prevail” © 

And when they're damn d by: you, turm Wits, and rail. * 
'Tis not, ſay they, ole, evriting well or ill, hs 
But as the Town's i th Mood, of damning Hill; jp e 
Senſe, Humour, Wit, and Plot, tho ne er ſo nice, 
All take the Tincture from their vwain Caprice « 
Their weak Digeſtion, and their fiekly' Taſte, 
. Nayſeates this ; | oy auhat feaſted em the bop. 
Our generous Soul now's of avother Mind, 
He thinks you are to Mercy well inclin d; 
Show you a Beauty, and yo. ſoon be 27 


Nor do you care From quhence 1 the Charmer Pringo.... *" oh} 


Let her foft Voice bat pleaſe you : evhile ſbe ſings 

By bleſi Experience this our Authbr knows, © — 

Tho' from the Stage his humble Muſe, aroſe. © © 

Yeur Approbation a fo kindly Heron, „ 

It faveld fo hi 25.— you ſedvore tabas not his eon, TY 

But tho) it avere, you frill thought fit {0 Spare = 

The Tree,” for "what it may hereafter. bear ;  . „ 

Nor damm d the Poet for abe wwortble) Nd . 

This Thought confirms him, if he fails You now, 

He muſt his Fate tv «vant of Merit b 

2 thinks the greateſt Merit is in pleafe ing you. _ 
ow I pay bim auell, if hon approve the Feaſt. - , 

> you are ſure beſt Fudges 4 yvun Tate; : 

If be can pleaſe· 

You'll hardly ftarwe him by a foiteful Faſt. 

He hopes the beft, but does your Fudgments es 

Or. ſave, or damn vis Play, hethink you Ju 
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Emilia, Long villes Siſter, ſecretly 
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j | 7 65 _—_ in Love with my Mr. N "Re "Px 
bl - Long ville, in Love wich Olivia, | Mr. Cibber. 
[18 Major Rakiſh, an old Rake-hell, Mr. Penkethman, 
= Tack Rakiſh, his Son. and Cam: Mr. Povel. 
il panion,, * 
8 Maſs Fohnny, Lady Marlowe 8 Son. 
a diſobedient School- boy, < 7 2 Bare. 
| | „ eee his Governor, a 9 15 Mr. Some at bo 
7 . | LZaguerre, Valet to Longville, TNT r 
| „ u Oi WB wo 
l 1 Lady Manlbwe, a deſigning old 1 Wi Poabel. 
6 | Leonora, her Daughter, a.Caquet, .. Mrs. "Knight, 15 


Olivia, her F riend, engag d to Ent. 8 Mrs Ci b be 7. 
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Inter Longville in by Nigh-Grun, his Fell une. ; 1 . 
Lon r N AGUERRE! OO W 


N L 7 Lon. Is my Siſter Ming 1 = | 
N. IX * La. I faw her in the Garden above an 4 
N Hour ago, Sir; I. believe ſhe 3 is now = | 
in her Cloſer, g 


Lon. Leave Word with-her Woman Tam inal and = | 
when ſhe comes out, deſire to ſpeak with her. [Rr Ni 
Laguerre.) J have obſerved of late, ſhe has loſt her Il 


| 
Gaiety, is much alone, and laſt Night, when I inform- 10 
ed her of yl Lord Lovemort's 8 e to the —_— | 1 0 
0 W : . 3 E 3 * E 2 3. : ; Tr. ful i 


* 
— 


2x02 WOMAN' WIT; ow, 
to flow: from ſomewhat more than common *Pity, 
Twould trouble me to know ſhe lov'd a Man, who 


every Moment begs: that Pity: from another, ſhe wants 


from him; a Man whoſe Virtues are his Ruin, who never 


doing ill himſelf, thinks it the higheſt Crime to doubt the 
Conduct of his Miſtreſs. I have often ſtrove to wake him 


from his Lethargy, and am ſtill reſolv'd while there is 
Hopes, never to give him over. About this Time I ex- 
pet to hear from him Who's there ? 5 


Ne. enter Laguerre. 
Za. Sir, my Lady will wait on you. | | 
Lon. Tis well! has no one been to ſpeak with me 
this Morning ? - 
La. Only Mr. Pertauit, Sir, the Author of the laſt 


new Play; he has left his Dedication, and ſays he will 
dine with you. | 


Lon, The Devil's in that Fellow: I find it's as dan- 
gerous to ſay a civil Thing to a aull Poet, as to an old 
Lady: For they are equally ſure to libel your Judg- 


ment, by telling the World, you like both their Face 


and Fancy. When he comes, give him Ten Guineas, 
and let me hear no more of him, | * 


Enter a Footman. | 
Foot. Sir, here is a Letter for you. © 
Lon. Who brought it? 393 
' Foot. A Servant, from Madam Olivia. | 
Lon. Bid him ſtay. Bs [Exit Footman. 


VVV Went! = 
% ſhall be in Town about Three Clock, (if my Lady 
„Manlove can ſpare you] you will know «vhere to find 


\ Kenſington, "Wedneſday LET Lin 


8 7 7 _ s Manlove can ſpare me J ſo, if ſhe grudges 
= my Company, ttis a Sign that ſhe has a 9 5 N 


wr 
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to it WE I'll appoint” her a Meeting, and laugh 
at her groundleſs jealouſy: Nay, I know: ſhe won't 
ſpare herſelf, hen the 'refletts. how fair a 1 
ration . has made mae me. . 4 * 


* 7 f T v4 a Lol S#-77 
: . 


. . Ra I j | 
1 Neither Devotion, Honour, Rae, Piticuce, 
or Complaints, can ſtop the Fever of my diſtemper'd 
Thoughts: Deſpair and Love, like double Poiſons, 
ſwell my Soul, yet with alternate Heat and Cold refuſe 
to kill, and ſpitefuly ſupport a wretched: Being Was 
ever Maid thus ervelly parſu'd by an unhappy Paſſion ! 
To ſee the Man ador'd, All proſtrate at my Rival's Feet, 
while her diſſembled Coyneſs but inflames me more 
They talk of Mens Deſpair.! their Racks, and Tor- 
tures ! thoſe. are Pleaſures, to the Torments of a Wo- 
man's ſecret Love! for they have ſtill the Privilege of 
Speech, of ſoft Complaints, and dying Murmurs: But 
we, (hard Fate I) are ev'n condemned by Nature's Laws, 
to an eternal Secreey. For Love can never break the 
Priſon of a Virgin's Breaſt, while Modeſty and rigid 
Honour are its Goalers. O Lovemore / why wert 8 
born to en 1 and ruin me? 


1 1 55 5 


0 Etter: LongvilleQ.. 
0 Liſter, good Morrowy! 1 have: a Preſent for you. 
[Giees Ber a Writing.) ! re, give this Letter 
to the Servant belo “. [ Zxir Laguerre. 

Emi. What's here? Pray, n double the Fa- 
vour, and without giving me the Trouble of a tedious 
Peruſal, let me know the Contents of 1 it. 

Lon. Tis your Portion, Sitter. 

Emi: My Portion! e, ee | 
Ton. *Tis'trae, my Father left y to my « Cw and 
| by his Will, gave you Ten:Thouſand Pounds, provided 
my Conſent were not Wanting to your Marriage. Now, 
I know there muſt be an Uneaſineſs, where there is the 
leaſt Confinement : Therefore, to free. you from all 
Doubt, and that your Fear of my Conſent may no way 
check your Inclinations, I here reſign my Intereſt : in 


E 4 your 


104 WOMAN'%' WIT; oer, 
your Fortune; when you can find a Man, whoſe Merit 
ehallenges your Eſteem, or whoſe faithful Paſſion claims 
your Pisy, be laviſh in your Gratitude, and croun his 
Wiſhes with your Bed and Fortune. 

Emi. In every Thing, you ſhew yourſelf the bei and 
kindeft Brother {til}: But yet, I hope, *twill not diſpleaſe 
you, if J return your Preſent : Marriage is a dangerous 
Journey; Love's a blind Guide, and thoſe that follow 
him, too often loſe their Way. No! when I love; it 
ſhall be with Sec arity, Wem Opinion: {hall fiſt! encou- 
rage. and protect m. 

Tan. But Love, Emilia, is a T- 405 . and 
never waits for ſaucy Counſel: The Time may come 
when you will wiſh your Fortune at your own Diſpoſal! 
do ye believe it impoſkble-you ſhou'd ever love? 

Emi. Ha! I am betray'd! his Words, his Looks, 
have quite diſarmed me! Aae] Why, Brother, do you 
aſk ſo ſtrange a Queſtion, that I ſnou d ever love] You 
know I am a Woman, not cruel in my Nature, and 
have a Heart, which when you adviſe me to e of of, 
I ſhall not rather die than part with it. 
Ton. And ae you ſure. Fol have not ? Did you never 


love, Emilia ? Je: 
Emi. That Word has roin'd me! Oh never . 
ſee the Day again!k˖ . IAlat. 


Lon. Ha: the is diſorder'd ! Thirdmy Fears are true: | 
{4fde.} Why are you farpriz'd 2. charge you with uÞ 
Guilt, Emilia. A ontod ee or 

Emi. OI 1 beg you aſt no more. [ Tarnt pong 

Lon. Ha! no more I nay, then I undd have all! Dear 
Emilia, think me not a faithleſs Guardian, that wou'd 
take a baſe Advantage of thy Love: Look on me as 1 
am, thy careful Brother, that thinks his Life mo longer 
uſeful, than in ſerving; thee : Nag, ex 'n in thy Love. T1 
ſerve. thee, - and hope tis in my Power tog, Ceme, lay 
alder thy Fears, and reaſon ealmly with me. 14% (r 

Emi. Reaſon with you! Why de you wiſh me plung qd 
in deeper Miſery ? Fer Aenne ever * a wid Dcfpan 
deine me. | ENT tk 6415 
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” Do not indulge theſe melancholy Thoughts; 3 
name me the Man, that thus difturbs thee? 

Emi. Then indeed, you will pity me Kr I owe my 
Weakneſs to your neareſt Friend. 

Lon. I think, my Lord Lowemore is my neareſt ! 

Emi, Indeed, he beſt deſerves that Happineſs. 

Lon. But ſuch a Friend will never 1 my Siſter 
wretched. 

Emi. Alaſs ! his Love, which ſure out: weighs his 
Friendſhip, aims every Hour to make another pappy. 
Lon. His Love, Emilia, is grounded on your Rivals 
Virtue, and judge yourſelf, how weak i is that Foun- 
dation. 

Emi. I grant ſhe is inconſtant, looſe, and dangerous, 
as the Sand ; yet his Eyes, the falſe Optick of his Love, 
preſents her as a fixt unſhaken Rock, whereon he vows - 
to build his Happineſs, 

Lon. But I ſhall ſhortly turn the Plena End of the 
Tube, and draw her F ailings nearer to his View: Of 
which this very Day, I have engage d to give bim a 
clear convincing Proſpect. 

Emi, Which Way, I beg you let me - know; for 
'*twere a ſecond Happineſs not to fee him wretched. 

Lon. Thus it is In a Diſpute yeſterday with my 
Lord, concerning Leonora, I urg'd his Weakneſs home, 
and laid her F al hood clear before him. At length, my 
friendly Arguments brought him to this Concluſion. 
About an Hour hence, by his free Confent, I am to 

viſit her, and have leave to feign myſelf her Lover, and 
urge my Paſſion with all the ſeeming Tenderneſs that 
Friendſhip can inſpire; and if my Art can drag from 
her the leaſt Acknowledgment of Love for me, or but 
an ungenerous Contempt of his unwearied Conſtancy, 
he vow'd his deep Reſentment 877 77 for ever tear her 
from his Heart. 
Tat. It has a Face, indeed but bow will my y Lord 
| be Witneſs of her Falſhood? 
Ton. I have already brib'd her Berwänt) who is to 


pag him 1 unſeen, he mall both hear, and fre 
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"Emi. There's Danger in the Attempt : Be wary, Bro. 
ther, for ſhou'd her, artful Eyes enſnare you too, then 
I were doubly wretched. 

Len. Nouriſh no ſuch LMS . I have a treble 

Guard upon my Heart, the Baſeneſs of her Soul, my 
own Honour, and a Siſter 8 Peace. | 


Enter Laguerre. 
FAT Sir, my Lord Lowemore /! | 
Eni. Farewel! I'll ſtudy to deſerve your Care: I 
dare not ſtay ; excuſe me, leſt my Guilt: ny me, 


Enter Lord Lovemore. | 


Brother, your Servant, I'll leave you to your Dufinofs. | 
IL. Low. We have none of that Conſequence, Madam, 
to be preferr'd to your Company. 
Emi. My Lord! I beg yau will excuſe me. 1 amin 
haſte, tis Chapel-time. 
I. Low. I were a Sacrilege unpardonable, Madam, 
to hinder your 1 an univerſal Bleſling to the 
World. 1 
Emi. My Lord, your Servant, [Exit Emilia, 
L. Lov. Your Siſter, Charles, is a very agreeable Wo- 
man. Why don't you look out a Match for her? you 
are her, Guardian. 

Ton. I have her Fortune to diſpoſe of, my Lord; but 
not her Inclination : When ſhe has choſen, I am ready 
to pay down the Money. 

I. Low. Her Money may raiſe many 2 pretended 
Paſſion, and young Women ſeldom want a little harden d 
Vanity to ſtamp it into current Love, 

Lon. I hope, my | ord, in a little Time to give you 

a very fair Proof of her Judgment. 

IL. Low. Prithee, let me underftand vou. 

Lon. Tis yet an infant Secret; in a Day or two it 
m ay ſpeak plainer: In the mean time, my Lord, how 
1 ads your Reſolution towards wy me Wenk Toner 


for bl = 
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PL ths Faith, Charles, 1 have yet ſome Scruples; 


bat 4 they riſe, my Confidence in thy Friendſhip ſtill 
removes em: What Time do you propoſe to viũt her? 
[Looking on bis M. 1 | 


Lon. Now. this Morita: | 
L. Low. You will be too late, tis within Half an 


Hour of Twelve. 
Ton. Time enough! 1 We ſhall find her at her Toilet 
till Two, I'll warrant yon. . 


L. Low. That's ſcarce Time enough to ſet your Pe- 


ruke: For I ſuppoſe you deſign to comb her into Com- 


197 80 A firſt Rate Beau at leaſt? Do you conſider 


how much Time is requir'd 1 in the waking ſuch an Ani- 


mal? 


Man. 
L. Low. You 8 be of another Opjnipn; if you 


were at my Lord Tie Top's Levee. 


Lon. No, no! Tis not that his Lordſhip has occaſion 
to employ Half the Morning at his Glaſs : But the ſoft 


Rogue* can't part with his own dear Image under fix 


Hours Admiration ; for a powder'd Wig is as ſoon put 
on as an uncomb'd one. Tis not a fine Coat, but Af- 


feRation that makes a Fop; and that you know is a 
Kind of Surtout, a Man may ſlip it over his Cloaths. 


L. Low. Then you think a little Affectation will cer- 


tanily recommend you. | 
Lon. Take the Boxes round upon the Full third Day 
of a favour'd Poet, you'll ſcarce find three Beauties will 


allow you a Gentleman without it. I never knew your 


fine ſet-up Woman of Quality, that did not ſpend three - 


Parts of her Lite in A the Art of Jene cai s 
Quoyity 1 
L. Low. Well, I yet hope you are witdleen in Leo- 


nora: What) you call Affectation, t me has always been 


the Height of Breeding, a modeſt Freedom, an Agree- 
able Gaiety, and an invincible Coldneſs. 

Lon. T am ſorry, my Lord, your Diſeaſe is 0 def. 
perate, that nothing bat the expoſing her can cure you : 
For I own tis muc & againſt my Nature to triumph o'er 


a Wo- 


Lon. Half an Hour does i it as well as Half a Score, 
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a Woman's Weakneſs : But if Women are weak, who 
hall truſt them? And if 1 ſee my Friend i in Danger, 
wall not I ſhow the Snare prepar'd for in; 

L. Low. Twas thus I had excus'd you to myſelf be- 


"hw: But do you believe. her falle een Wendel. 
or Defion? | 


Lon. O the wants not Wit, my Load: 

L. Lov, How then do you propoſe to win — Th an 
affected Paſſion, when my Sincerity cannot move her ? 

Lon. Vour Sincerity never will, my Lord: She is 
"Light by Nature, hates a Man that preaches Virtue by 
Example, and ſhews the Bareneſs of her Principles by 
the Firmneſs of his own; ſhe loves a Wretch that joins 
with her in Vanity, your gay unthinking Spark, by the 
Compariſon of whoſe Nonſenſe ſhe admires: her own 
Wi:: Beſides, I have ſome Reaſon to believe ſhe likes mes 

L. Lou. What Reaſon? - 

Lon. By her publickly declaring an Averſion to me. 

L. Low. She will not deny it to "_— F ace, I warrant 
vou. „ 5 1 F 


E ater a F oom. 


Far. 1 5 my Lady Manlowe is in a Chair below, and 
. deſires to know if you have any Company with you ? 

Lon. I hough I am loth to truſt my Perſon with her, 
I wou'd be civil to the Mother of your Miſtreſs, my 
Lord: Deſire her Ladyſhip to walk up, and tell her I 


am alone: It won't be amiſs firſt to expoſe the Mother's 


| Character. [A/de.]. This is the third Viſit I ere had 
from her this Week, my Lord. a 

L. Lov. How came you ſo intimate? 

Lon. One Day unfortunately commending the Fulneſs 
of her Eye, or ſo, ſhe con'd not reſt till ſhe had taken 
me aſide, to aſk. me, if my Deſigns were honourable ? 
And ever fince ſhe js eternally labouring to convince me, 
that ſhe has no real Averſion to. Matrimony. _ 

L. Low. You ſee what tis to be complaiſant, Charles. 

Lon. If you ftep into that Cloſet, my Lord, perhaps 
you may over-hear. ſomething that will ſurprize you: 
However, your Time won t be loſt, there lies a Milton 


vpon the Table. 


L. Lau. 
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IL. Low. You'll oblige me. _ 
Lor. Hexe ſhe comes ! AWAY, my Lord, 
| IL. Lov. goes into the Cle. 


e Lady Mayloves 71! 5555 "22990 
fs, Madam your moſt humble Servant, this 1 is an 


unexpected Favour... 


L. Man. Why a Favour, Sir ! do you think I'll ever 
grant a Favour to any Man? I'll four we Women of 
Quality had need live lock'd up in a Cloſet, if we wou'd 


avoid Scandal. Can't one pay an harmleſs Viſit, but you 

muſt immediately conclude one deſigns you a Favour ? 
I vow to Gad II came with a Delign to beg a Favour of 
you. 


Lon. Tis a Favour, Madam, that you will make uſe 


of me. 


L. Man. Uſe you! Really, Sir, I don't undlerſtand 


you! What do you mean? Put come 'T 0 
let you ſee I dare rely upon my own Conduct. 
Come, Sir, I will venture to fit down by you. 

Lon. Oh ! Madam, you honour me. [Dey ft. 


L. Man. Well! Mr. Longville, you little think what 
a ſecret Buſineſs I have to communicate to you! I hope 


we are private Pray let us be private, and I will lay * 
it open to you. 


Lon. — 
Madam! 

L. Man. You muſt know, Sir, chat I came to adviſe 
with you about! — about a — ml ſwear, Mr. Long ville, 


- [to Laguerre] Wait without! Now 4 


you look mighty well te- day. 


07s 4 


That might be faid more juſtly of your 


| Ladyſhip, Madam! 


L. Man. O Lord! Th Oh!. jeſu! J am all in a 
Flame ! ſuch a Colour! prithee do bur feel my Pulſe a 


little! — So, if I can but ger into Diſcourſe with him, I 


may fave, my Buſineſs for another Viſit To-morrow. 
| (LAlae. 


Lon. They are very high i indeed, Madam ; but vou 
look the better for! it. ; 
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Upon which I flatly tell her, that 


* 


L. Man. Is't poſlible ! Well! Mr. Long ville, I am 


inchn'd , in real Charity, to encourage all your Offers, if 


it were only to keep you from ill Women ; for 1 know 
there are ſome ſo ravenous of you, that they follow you 


.to your. Chamber in a Morning, and have the Conk- 


dence to force themſelves upon you. Now, dear ſweet 


Mr. Lengville, don't encourage theſe confident Crea- 
tures ; let me beg it of you for your own 1 


[Prefing his Hand. 
Lon. IF I find no Woman ſees an ugly F ace in her 
own Glaſs. [Afide, 


L. Man. I'll ſwear I RE find in my Heart to viſit 
you every Morning, merely to prevent thoſe wicked 


Creatures having their Ends of you, 


Lon. That were too great a Trouble No! Madam, 


I have an admirable Way to avoid em: Shall I ſhow 


you how I wou'd uſe ſuch a Woman ? I aſk your Par- 
don, Madam, but ſuppoſing you were ſuch a one! 
L. Man. Oh! foh! 1 hate to act an odious Part. 
Holding his Hand. 
Tow. Why, you can't miſs i it, -Madam, you need but 


| fit as you do! —— Now, Madam, ſqueeze my Hand a 


little. 
L. Man. O ! Jeſs! ] cou'd not do it for the Univerſe. 
| [Lets it go ſuddenly, 
Lon. Then I muſt fappoſe you had done 1 it, Madam: 


L. Man. Piſh, [Riſes] Lord What care I what you 
tell her: If you will let me tell you my Buſineſs, ſay 


..fo/! 1 
T 


Low.” [Walking after her. } I ſay, Madam, I tell her, 


that my Inclinations lie elſewhere ; that ſhe flings away 


her Time; that ber Fondneſs is more diſagreeable than 
her Perſon ; that I wonder at her Impudence, in taking 


_ Civility for Love; that ſhe is ugly, without Exception; 


coy, without Coldneſs; in love, without Hope; nice, 
without Offers ; wanton, without Youth; kind, with- 
out Courtſhip ; and craving, without Conſcience. 

L. Man. Well ! well! have you done yet — pim 


Lon. 
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Lon. That her keeping Company is Deſign; that her 
Deſigns are Man; that her Man is every Body; that 


no Body is hers ; that her Charms are quite exhauſted ; 


and Time writes upon her Forehead, —— Pray remember 
the Poor ! | , : . 


L. Man. prithee! What a Humour's this? 
Lon. That her Modeſty is more painted than her Face; 


and both ſo much, that no Man can ſee either of them. 


I. Mar. Mr. Long wille. 


Lon. That her Company is worſe than Sickneſs ; and 
that 1 had as lieve be viſited by the Small-Pox. 


L. Man. Piſh ! will you never ha' done? 

Lox. I hat in ſhort ſhe ie ſo deteſtable, that ev'n the 
Pleaſure of Revenge cou'd not raiſe me to give her a 
Clap. The Devil's in't if this won't undeceive her! 

; ; Pa [ 4/rae. 
L. Man. I don't underſtand him! Sure, he can't 


mean all this to me! I find I muſt tell him my Buſineſs 


to put him out of this Humour! Prithee, Mr. Long wille, 


fit down a little, I want ſome of your Advice, Man: 


Lord ! you have quite tir'd yourſelf ! TP 
Lon. Now, Madam, your Commands! [They fit. 


L. Man. I ſuppoſe, Sir, you are not ignorant of my 
Lord Lowemore's Paſſion for my Daughter: Now, dir, 


he being your particular Friend, and I having a parti- 


cular Inclination to ſerve any one that is your Friend, 


Mr. Longville, I have reſolv'd to make my Daughter 


marry my Lord out of hand; and have contriv'd a 
Way to make her ſole Heireſs of my Huſband's Eſtate. 


Lon. This is obliging, Madam; but how can it be 


while you have a Son living ? | 


L. Man. Ah! don't call him my Son. Mr. Longwille 3 


Education can't poliſh him! he is of ſuch a ſſovenly 


Nature; he is fit for Nothing but a Clergyman : Now 
you muſt know all my Family being Catholicks, I bave 
a Mind to make a Prieſt of him, and have accordingly 


provided him a Governor to go with him to St. Omer: 


Then, Sir, I being his Guardian, and having the Eſtate 
all in my own Hands - _ 925 


£81; 
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Lon. Will take Care it ſhall never come to an Aldi. 
5 But Why a Prieſt, Madam? 
IL. Mar. To prevent his marrying, n and then 
"bis Eftate comes of Courſe to my Daughter, and ſo to 
my Lord, and his Heirs. "> Wy, one is not ſure of 
his getting ſafe to St. Omers / 
Lon. Inhuman Devil! A Prieſt ! Death! She is g0- 
ing to ſhip him to Barbadues [ Aſde. ] Well, Madam, 
wherein can I be ſerviceable to you? 
L. Man. You! Why you can—you can — Lord! . 
Can you do one no Kindneſs, d'ye think? Let me ſee ! 
Lon. Not the Kindneſs you think on. Death | How 
. ſhe's puzzled for a Pretence for her Viſit? [A/t. 
I. Man. Piſh! O Gad! I had like to have for- 
got! you muſt know my Buſineſs hither was to get you 
to- to— a] O] to perſuade the Boy to go. | 
Len. So! Now ſhe has found it, Aldi. 
I. Man. Now, dear Mr. Long ville, [ Preſſing his Hand] 
let me beg of you to uſe all Means poſſible to perſuade 
him; for I know the Boy will do any thing at your 
bidding. 
Lon. Well! Madam, I'll uſe my Intereſt to ſerve 


you — in your Kind. 22 
L. Man. Will you give me your Word and Honour? 
Lox. Both, to have my Hand again. [Aldi. 


I. Man. Nay but ) ou muſt give me your Hand 
upon't! | 
Lon. Why you have it, you have it, Madam ! 

L. Man. Pſhah ! but you don't give it me heartily ! 


Lon. Um! She will have a Squeeze, I find. [4/ 40 


There, Tn, tis heartily. 


Enter Laguerre. 


La. Sir; young Mr. Raise deſires to ek with you 


immediately. 

Ton. At laſt I am deliver'd.  [Hhde.]- —— Zid him 

Walk up. 

I. Man. 01 Jeſu! Mr. Lugwill! 1 wou'd not be 
ſeen for the Univerſe. 


Lex. O! you need not, Madam, here's 52 Back- way. 


L. Man- 


5 


f- 


L. Man. Well! but my dear Charles, when ſhall I 
lee you about this Buſineſs ? 


Lon. In a Quarter of an Hour, Madam, at. your own 


Houſe. I have ſome, private Buſineſs, with your 


Daughter: When I have diſpatch d it, I am at your 


Service. L Praſtng her to go. 
L. Man. Well! I haye the prettieſt Cloſet to ſhow 


you, Mr. Long ville! Ill iwear I have no Mind to 
leave you yet: * Cap 1.1. ſtep i in there, till he is gone a 


little? I [Offering towards the Cloſet. 
Lon. The. Devil! 40 de.] Madam, upon my Honour, 


I will but dreſs and wait upon you. Here e ny 


away Madam! 


L. Mau. Well! Adieu, n my Dear, Het a 8 


ture [Exit L. Man. 


Lon. Come, my Lord, now vi releaſe W 


By 
LS 
#4 


1 Mayer Lerd Lovemore, 
Did you hear us? | 


L. Lou. Yes, and am . Price! what 1 


ſhe mean by St. Omers, and her Son, it can't be real? 
Lon. Too ſure, my Lord, I have heard of it before. 


L. Low: I am ſorry ſhe ſhou'd make me her Pretence 


for ſo baſe an Aftion | How ſhall we n 1 
Lon, That I will undertake. But firſt I will let you 


ſee your Miſtreſs . a * 15 ae Kurer, 
my Cloaths. | 


#: 


"Enter via Rakith,” 
Lon. How now, Jack! What's the Matter? 
V. Ra. O! Charles, I am undone, if yon don't ſtand 


by me! OY inal juſt at my Heels—wy Lord, Jour 
humble Ser 


# 


. 1 F Poor r Jack] What halt hon done to him . 


ww Lg, 

. Done, my Lord! 0 Pox 8 him, 2 
18 a Piece of Juſtice; for the old Rogue had the 
Conſcienee laſt Night to offer to cheat me of Fi 
rp tho” he Sen twas all 1 bad m0; World; ; 
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and, in return, I very fairly nick d Am of Five Hun- 


dred upon the Square. 


L. Low. Prithee how was it ? 5 | 

V. Ra. Why you muſt know, my Lord! 10 wou'd 
have put the Doctor upon me, and communicated. his 
Deſign to Ned Friendly, who immediately told me of it; 
upon which (unknown to him) I flung away the Doctor, 
and clapt into the Box a Pair of true Mathematicks. 


Fortune was on my Side, and in leſs than two Hours I 


_ nick'd him of Five Hundred Pounds. 

L. Lov. Welt! 4 and what wou d the old Gentleman 
art F 

Y. Ra. When the Buſineſs was over. Ned laugh'd at 


him, and told him what I had done; upon which he 


whip'd vat his Sword, and, in a great Paſſion, ſwore, if 


I did not refund the Money, he wou'd diſinherit me 


before To-morrow Morning. 
L. Lov. What Anſwer did you make him ? 
Y. Ra. Why faith, ev'n took no notice of him; but 
very fairly ſſunk away to his Goldſmith, to haſten his 
paying the Money, politickly told him, I had juſt kil- 
led a Man: Egad the inhuman Son of a Whore took 


Hold of the Opportunity, and made me Pay Fifteen Per 


Cent. for Expedition. 

Lon. The reſt you ſecur d in Specie, I ſuppoſe! 
V. NA. Ayl ay! here it is, all in Gold, my Boy! 
Prithee, dear Charles, {ſecure it for me; as for my Life, 


which I know he wall PERS + III venture to e 
that myſelf. 


| Bier: a Footman to youug Rakich. . 
FOE Sir, your Father's juſt coming up! ons of the 
Servants Ignorant! told him you were in the Houſe, 
and he Wed drew his Sword, and has ſearch d 
every Room below for you. 
V. Ra. Ounds! the Money! the Money, Charles 
Lon. There! into that Cloſet! and take the Key on 


the Inſide, till we have appeas'd him. [ Toung Rakiſh 


goes into 7c C er! W lock uþ this. [Gives him 
e Money. ] 
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Enter Major Rakiſh uli Bis Sword. Ad Be hearches 


Maj. Where is this Rogue ! this Villain! this ſharp- 


ing Dog ? 


you know Fack Rakiſh, my Lord? 


Lon. Why how now, Majo 
Man ? 


r! What, in a Paſſion, 


Lon. and L. "Lov. Ha! ha! hal What's the Matter, 
Major? ha! ha! ha! 

Maj. No! no! nothing but. Murder, nothing. but 
| Vis ſhall ſatisfy me. 

L. Low. What is it you look fur, Major? 


Maj. Only a Highwayman, my Lord; was not he 
here with you juſt now? ; 


L. Lov. A Highwayman with us, Sir! 


Maj. One that is in the Road to the Highway; do 


I. Low. I know him for a very honeſt Fellow, Ss 
Maj: —Why I got him—That very. Dog did I get. 


* os I don't queſtion that, Sir. 


7. But you wou'd, Sir, if you knew how he has 


Pers me—Nothing vexes me, but that I can't ſwear a 


Robbery, againſt the Dog ; for then a Man might have 
wk ſome 3 of the Forty Founds upon is Con- 
S 


L. Low. Fiel Major, you ſhow'd, give him a better 
Allowance, that his Neceflity might not force him to 


fuch Extremity ! 


Maj. Allowance! a Dog! | has not Nature given Ee 


a ſtrong Back ? let him live by that; let him turn Beau, 


and live upon Tick: Let him lye with his Laundreſs, 


t in with his Semſtreſs, help his Taylor to Cuſtom, - 


e 
25 with me, bilk his Lodging, and now and. then 


ſharp a Play in the Side-Box. 


L Low. This I know he is very often forc'd to do: 
But faith, Major, it on. t anſwer the Character of a 


Gentl 


Maj. 


eman. 
A Gentleman ! Ounds! don't I ſee fifty there 


every Day, that have no Income but their Wits, and 


yet have very good Cloaths upon their Backs! 


. 1 
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I. Low. And carry all they have upon their Backs! 
Come, come, you muſt allow him better, Man. 
Maj. Allow him! What a Pox! Don't I allow him 
to drink, and whore, and fight, and roar where he 
pleaſes, provided he keeps me Company — the Devil 
4 Stroke elſe I cod I will ha e my Share, while 
I live, old Boy — No! no! Old Fact muſt come in 
for a Bit of Wickedneſs by the Bye, or ſo -— muſt take 
Care of old Fack /—Old Fack muſt be taken Care of 
Allow him, quotha'! What a Pox ! muſt the filly Dog 
needs be a Bubble? Can't he take the Pleaſure of Lewd- 
neſs, without the Folly of paying for't? Odsbad, I 


ſometimes break half a Dozen Commandments in a Day, 


ef 


Dy — 


. 


of the World ? 


and it neer coſts me a Farthing. 
L. Low. Say you fo, Major? Faith I wou'd adviſe 
you to publiſh your Receipt, it may reform moſt of our 
young Fellows about Town, 
Maj. How do ye mean reform ! Ha! Old Politick 
L. Low, Why look ye! if we cou'd once leſſen the 
Charge of Lewdneſs, you long-liv'd_niggardly Fathers 
wou'd certainly take it up; and Vice wou'd look ſo 
nanſeous in Sixty odd, that One and Twenty wou'd 
%%%ͤ»;[O¼ꝛ ; 8 
| Jo, But, Sir, my Son is not aſham'd e“ his Vice, 
and I'd have you to know that I am a f very lewd 
old Fellow But I don't P97 for't, I don't pay for't, 
ike a raw Inn of Court Beau, that is juft ſer up for 
L. Lov, Prithee Major, how do. yon manage your 


4 


Pleaſures, that you ſay they coſt you nothing? 


Maj, I'll tell you, my Lord; T1 tell you how I 
ſpent the Day before Yeſterday : I got up, and din'd 
with Sir Bartholomew Bumper, drank my two Bottles 
and Half with him by Five o'Clock—Then calld in at 
Play, (Impudence my Ticket) pick'd ap a Parſon's 
Wife, gave her the Remains of an old Clap, and fo 
pawn'd her at Philip's, for three Pints of Spirit of Clary: 


 —Afﬀeer this, I call'd in at the Ro/e, found three or four 


young ſtrong Dogs damnably hungry, ſent CP oa 
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4 slice of Sir Bartholomew's Brawn, drank my two Bot- 


tles more, call'd for a Bill, Brawn paid old Jack's Club, 


old Zack reels into a Coach, bilks him, flips into Bed, 
wakes in five Hours with a Ny Fan 1 no aching 
Head, by the Lord Harry. | : 

L. Low. Well ſaid, Major! 1 

Maj. There's Management for you ! Why cou'd not 


| my Dog-rogue of a Son do this ? He wants a Thouſand 


pounds with a Pox to him! Odsbud, I loſe Time, I 

muſt ferret the Dog — Hey ! Where-abouts are you? 

Soho ! Goal- bird! : [Looks about. 
V. Ra. (Peeping. | I Gad I had as 800 ſhew myſelf, | 


while I have a Friend or two to ſtand by me. 


[He fleals behind the Major, and walks Jeftly after * 
Lon. and L. Lov. Ha! ha! ha! | 
Maj. Unconſcionable Rogue, a Thouſand Pounds at 

one Clap! [Alde. 
Lan. Why you that ſpend no Money, Major, me- 


thinks ſhou'd have no Occaſion for it : But was it a full | 


Thouſand! Pounds, ſay you? - 

Maj. Um! not a full Thouſand Pounds. Look ye, 
1 lie neither: But may I never more hear the 
dear Glugg, Glugg of a fall Flaſk, if it was not above 
Eight Hundred. - | . 

V. Ra. That's a Lie! [Claps bins on « the Back. 

Maj. O Dog! Villain ! Rogue? Sirrah, how dare 
you look me in the Face ?, Draw! draw !. Raſcal} } 


+ +" [They hold im. 


V. Ra. Yes, Sir! [Draws and Handi on his Guard. 

Maj: What will you murder me in cool Blood ! will 
you, Dog! 

V. Ra. Ves, Sir, 1% believe I mall: ror 1 Son's find 


— 


myſelf angry yet. 


Maj. Why, nhl ego 4 Am not I your Fa: 
ther, Hab 


Fe, FR ' * 
7 - 


V. Ra. Look y you, | Sir 1 if you are my Father, I Jew * 


in Obedience to your Commands ; if not, upon my 

Enemy —— ſtand off. n3 
Maj. Now, have not I one Word to ſay 53 
This * melts my very Soul—There's (han 
ere's 
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There's a Forehead! There's Braſs for you ! The Rogue 
wou'd' make an admirable Player in the Old Houſe. 
 Odsbud! 1 have more Mind to kiſs him, than to be 


angry by Half Well! Sirrah! l Mut have you 

to ſay for yourſelf 5 IS c 

Y. Ra. Nay, firſt old Gentleman! let's hank what g 
you have to ſay againſt me? 


Maj. Have you not bit me, my dear Son > rg 
V. Ra. Have you not ſtarv'd me, my dear Dad? C 
Maj. Have not I lov'd you —— you young mh 7 
F. Ra. Have not I return'd it, Old Hock 7 | 
| | Maj. Have you return'd it— Sauce! 2 . 
5 . Ra, Ves, Sir ! By this generous Confidence 1 in 


your Love, in taking the Freedom to win your Five 
Hundred Pounds, well knowing that ſo trivial a Sum | 
cou'd not hurt me in your Favour. 


Maj. Um! Here's a Rogue —— Well! q and fo! 


you think I will forgive you ! : 
Ni Ra Dama me! Sir, who dares fay ts dhe cn. 
trary ? 


Maj. Ah! the Rogue has me now 1 That Lock has 6 
uite diſſolv'd me; Gdsbud, I can no more feſiſt him, | 
han a Patentee can a pretty Wench, when ſhe demands 
an unconſcionable Salary in the Playhouſe. . 1 
muſt forgive you then! Um 
V. Ra. I knew „ or. elſe 1 nad ne'er rick * 
you. | 

Maj. Why, look! you, Sir, then 8 ee Heart 
at; reſt: For, fore theſe Gentlemen, I ſolemnly de- 
clare that— that. — . do cg oh ey _ Con- 
dition 
N. What en 
Maj. Um! That I h.ve my Money again! 2 
"IT Ra. The Devil! 
. Lon. Come, Gentlemen, you ſhall: leave the. Con- 
fl ditions to me. My Lord and I have juſt an Hour's Bu- 
| 


2 


x ſineſs together. I'll bring the Money. with me to Locke?'s, 
it between One and Two; where — Koe and ſet all 
1 to g 3 FE” | 
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Maj. Say no more, my little Charles; I'll go before, 
bi beſpeak Dinner! But hark you, had not you as 
good let me take the Money along with me? 5 
5 V. Na. I bar that, old Gentleman No! no! ; Poſe 
: ſellion is eleven Points in the Law! 5 

Maj. A rare Look that Loon Wh a good Look ! = 
the Dog has a good Look + 
V. Ra. Come, old Fack ! let's you and I take a 
Whet of racy Canary before they come My 1 
Lord, your humble Servant; bye Charles. 1 
Maj. Hold ! hold! 1 little JAY, not too fall —- . " 
Cede Majoribun. | 1 
[ Pulls Young Rakiſh Sad; ad ger out before him, 
L. Low. A pleaſant Couple theſs! 
Lon. Ay, and only pleaſant, when they are coupled. 
L. Low. Right! they are like the two Parts of a 
drunken Song, very. indifferent Muſie, unleſs you hear 
'em both together. | 
Lon. But now and them they may be endured, "is" 
better to reliſn the Harmony of a int d Conwerſation. 
Come, my Lord, now for Leonora. Y 9 
L. Low. You remember the Conditions: If you fail # 
in your mne, you: Are: nern en ſpeak agaiuſt her 
more., = 
Lon. Agreed : If I ſuoceed, the Conſequence wil i 
reward: me. | | : 
I. Low... You, 7 Chal: how: a Ae 6 
fill your Friend; that I dare hazard all my Rappin 1 i 
in Leonora, merely to ſatisfy your Jealouſy, not my. e | 
Lon, You wou'd be jealous too, my Lord, were you | 
leſs a Lover; and I more favourable, were I leſs'your _— 

Friend: Tis my. Care of you that makes me jealous 3 - 8 
and the Generoſity of your 9 tt wy not-let ow | | 

doubt your Leonora. I; ; | | 
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7 When Bas et b 0 arm e | 
Lowes drives Fm blind. and beadlong to the N 255 
But jealous Friendſbif does his Powr defpiſe';, 

Arwwates bis Reaſon, ne Sia eta 5! [Exeunt. 
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A C ono 
8 0 E N E, Lach Manlove 8 Houſe. 


- Leonora, at : bb 7 let, ber Won oman alt lo. 


LEONORA 


— 


4, Madam! „3 Se IS 

5. Let's ſee this Morning's Letters, 
There are only thele” Half Dozen, 
Madam. a 

9 ce Barbarity 1 This ibi to go to Hd. 


| Park upon a windy Day, when a well-dreſs'd Gentle- 


man can't ſtir Abroad. The Beaus were forc'd to take 


Shelter in the Play houſe, I ſuppoſe : I was a Fool I did 
not go thither, I might have made ten Times the Ha- 


vock in the Side Boxes. 
Tri. Your Lady ſhip's being out of 8 with the 
Exchange Woman, for ſhaping your Ruffles ſo odiouſſy, 


I am afraid- made you a little too referv'd, Madam. 


Leo. Prithee j Was there a Fop in the Whale Ring, 


that had nat a Side- Glance from me?! Nay, ev'n that 
inſenſible Wretch Longuille, watch'd the Circulation of 


my. Chatiot, with an unuſual Aſffduity. The Humility 
of his Bow, has given me ſome Hopes of rein the 


Affront he ut upon me laſt Week, -* 


Tri. O dear, Madam ! I always took him for a wel 


bred Gentleman! Cou'd he 3 ob r Ladyſhip? 
ce 


Lev O in the groſleſt Manner! He ſat two whole 


Hours alone wich me in my Drefling-Room, and was as 


far from making me any Offers of * e 2 
9 his Mother. 5 5 
8 5 | - IP The 


* 55 
5 


_—_— 


ri. 


ment, Madam. 


Leo. Quite contrary! I langu: ſhid in my Glaſs, laid 


my Neck bare, ſmil'd on him, talk'd of Love, made 
him draw on my Gloves, tie on my Necklace; nay, 
take my Dormouſe out of my very Boſom: But all in 


vain, he did it with all the Coldneſs of a Brother, no 


more mov d, than if he had been my Huſband, O he 
tortur'd me ſo I could not bear him 

Tri. I am afraid, Madam, by this Uncaſneſs, your 
Ladyſhip likes him! 


Leo. No, Fool! But were. an Uncaſineſ not 1 have | 


him hke me. 5 


Tri. Vou know, Madam, he's engagꝰ d to Gute and 


I am confident can have no good Meaning any where 
elſe. 


Leo. His Meaning cow'd do me no Prejudice ; let him 


be once my Lover, {P11 ſoon lead him into the Road of | 
Honour. 


Tri. | ſole, Madam, your. Ladyſhip wou'd not 
have him travel as far as Marriage. 


Leo. Marriage! No, no! This Face is not to * : 
fung away upon a Huſband yet. I love, as your great 
Generals fight, not for Peace, but Glory: Marriage is 
a mere Ceſſation of Arms. When I can hold out no 
longer, I am ſecure of an honourable Retreat in my 
Lord Lowemore The Reputation of his Senſe, and his 
ſix Years Conſtancy, ſufficiently ſatisfies the World, 


that J am not at a Loſs for a Huſband. | 
Tri. Your Ladyſhip, Madam, has a very working 
Brain, You were born to conquer. 


Leo. And bred ſo too! I began my little Wars of 


Love before 'Thirteen, heav'd my Breaſts. at Twelve, 


and entertain'd my Train of dangling Beaus, with all 
the affected Coldneſs of One and Twenty: Nay, evn 
then had a Soul fo ſenſible of Glory, I foughr my three 


Duels a Week, kill'd now and then my Man; and, as 
one fell, was ſtill deſigning on another. 

Tri. For Heaven's Sake, Madam, did. your Lis 
ſhip aſe to fight Duels ? 


Vol. I. 8 F | "a . 
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Tri. | Perhaps your Ladyſhip gave 1 no Encourage- | 
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Leo. Stupid Creature! *twas Leonora fonght : Her 
Eyes inflam'd the Combat; ſhe drew the Sword, ſecure 
of Conqueſt ; for both the Vigor, and the Tins were 


Leonora e 
Tri ri. Madam, my Lady Manlove. 


Enter Lady Manlore. 


hs Man Good Morrow, Child; what, not dreſs'd yet? 
Leo. I am juſt ready, Madam; has your e 


been Abroad 7 
L. Man. Ay, I have been with F ather Benedic about 


your Brother Jonny. He will be here this Afternoon: 
And juſt as I had left him, whom ſhou'd I meet com- 


ing out of his Lodgings but Mr. Long ville. He ſays 


He has ſome private Buſineſs with you, Child: He will 
be here in a Moment. Prithee, make what Haſte you 


Can with him, that I may talk with him further about 
your Brother's Journey.— 1 long to have the dear 


Creature in private again. I Aldi. 
Leo. I obſerve you, Madam; I will ſoon Giiparch 
him. 


L. Man. Pee do, Child; in the mean time, III 


= 8⁰ and prepare your Brother. . Man. 


Leo. Some private Buſineſs with me LG Nay then. 


—— [She prides, and ſats herſelf in her Glaſs.) Oh, Jeſu! 
this is a frightful Head! Here, Trifle / fetch me that 


With the blue Knots. [Takes off ber Commode.]——D'ye 
hear! my Crimſon Gown and Petticoat.—— O! I can't 


contain myſelf ! Methinks, I ſee him at my Feet! De- 
ſpairing, dying! breathing out his laſt Complaint of 
Love! Why don't you ſtir, you ſenſeleſs Creature! 


Hold ! hold ! they a little! lay down the Head! go you 


and wait below, to give me Notice- of his coming ; 
And d'ye hear, ſend Lettice to dreſs me in the next 


Room, here he may ſurprize me. Go go! wake 


Haſte, Lump ! for my Revenge is more impatient than 
another s: Love. [She runs off Bare. headed, her Gown | 
fooſe about her, bc. at 1 rifle at the other Deor : 

Has F7 7 | | 


: Mow 
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Enter Lettice; 28% "ts haſte takes u the Things, and fol. 


hws Leonora; after aubicbh, enter Trifle, with 20 
Lovemore, and Longville. ; 


Lon. Where's your Lady? 
Tri. Hearing you were to be here, Sir, ſhe went im- 


mediately into the next Room to change her Dreſs. 


Lon. TY ye hear that, my Lord? 

L. Low. Is her Decency a Fault? 

Lon, Her Deſign is. 

L. Low. Prithee no more, I am injjatient til thou 
haſt prov'd thyſelf a Madman. —— Come! 9 
my Poſt ? 

Tri. Here, my Lord, in this Avery. —— There's 2 
Door upon your Right Hand, chat leads you to the 
Back Stairs. 

Lon. When I pull out my Handkerchief. let that be 
your Cue to go round, and come ih at this Door, a as 
tho' you knew nothing of what had paſt. 

L. Lov. I ſhall obſerve you, Sir. 

Lon. Be ſure, whatever you hear, don't let your Re- 
ſentment diſcover you before your Time : For ſhou'd 
ſhe find you over-heard her, ſhe will certainly face you 
down, ſhe knew of your being there, and that ſhe re- 
3 me kindly only to e your aftronting Jea- 

u | 

L. Loy, Um! [ Smiling. You are mighty cautious — 
I give you my Honour to obſerve your Directions. 

Lon. Follow Trifle, my Lord. [ She places L. Lovemore 
unſcen.] Here, Child, there's another Purſe for thy 
good Service: Let your Lady know I am here. Eæit 
Trifle] So! now for a little ſcandalous Raillery upon 
your top Beauties of Quality, to recommend my Judg- 


ment in her: Let me ſee! Which will be my beſt Way 


to deliver my Paſſion ? Pox, I need not ſtudy ſet 


Speeches; for ſhe has ſo much of Coquet in her, that 


you can no more fall from the Diſcourſe of Love i in hey 


Company, than you can be raiſed to act it in her Mo- 


F 2 ther' 3% 
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ther's : My Deſign has hitherto been ſo proſperous, 1 
can hardly think Succeſs will fail me now. — Beſides, the 
Liberty of my Friend, draws the Curtain to Dy. Siſter's 
* — But, fee! ſhe is here! „ 15 


; - 


| 1 a, Pew Areſt. 
LU Leo. Lord !-—Mr. Longville : what Accident has bleſt 
| j us with your good Company? For unleſs ſome extra- 
| ordinary Buſineſs brings you, you are no more to be 
'= ſeen, than a Lawyer in Term time. 
. Lon. O! Madam I my Life's an eternal Term; Loe 8 
1 my Cauſe, and you are my Judge. 
| Leo. Poor Wretch ! I have him now! [45 Gde.] I ſhall 
| be glad to be of Counſel for you. | 
| Lon. To tell you the Truth, Madam, 'twas a little 
of your Advice I now came for; for my Cauſe is com- 
ing on this very Moment: Gad take me, it has coſt me 
1 the Lord knows what to qualify me for the Bar of Love: 
I reſolved now to make my Appearance! Have you 
| Perceiv'd no en in me, Madam, theſe two Days? 
T.eo. I'll ſwear, I think I have! Won't as kit, Mr, 
| Longyille? | 5 
Lon. wk who's there ? 


Enter a F ootman to 3 


Bid the Coachman go Home, and—let five of my Men 
| wait me at Chawves's, you only below, I am in private. 
| Hey! let *em all ſtay, I'd have the World k no-. 

Where I pay my Devoir. — - | Bows, 

i148 Leo. Well, I ſwear, Mr. Longuille, nothing ſpeaks a 

4 | 


Gentleman more than his Equipage, the whole Ring 
| Yeſterday took Notice of your Chariot. Ah! Jeſu ! ſuch 
a lolling eaſy Air! Then the fix clean Creatures that 
drew it had their Manes and Tails ſo finely curl'd and 
* — powder'd, that their very Motion gave a new-born 
Sweetneſs to the Ev'ning. 
Lon. Do you know, Madam, that the great Dutch 
Beau, Mynheer Van Porwderback, offer'd me a Hundred 
Guineas for a Brace of their Tails, to mae him 4 a 
Peruke. or £3 ; 
ths 
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Zed. Let me die! but you are a ſecond Phaeton! This 
Equipage and Chariot, were enough to ſet the whole 
Beau-Mond on Fire! Jeſu! tis not ten Days ago, ſince 
you were the ſtrangeſt rough Creature, always in a plain 


Coat: But two Horſes to your Coach, a ſingle Foot- 


man behind it, and ſcarce Fowder enough in your Per- 
riwig to whiten the Inſide of it. | 
Lon. Ha! ha! Gad take me, Madam, your Lady- | 
ſhip has hit me. | 
Leo. But, Jeſu ! who is this powerful Beauty, that has 
wrought this wonderous Alteration ? 
Lon, Your Ladyſhip is very intimate with her: Can t 


you gueſs her, Madam? 


Leo. Ol Sir, twere hard to-do that among ſo many 
Beauties. as this Town affords, | 
Lon. Beauties! ha! ha! Pray, e 55 me the: 
Favour to name one of thoſe Things you call Beauties, 
that a Gentleman can bear the Thoughts on? | 


Leo. O! Fie! Mr. Longuille ] there's a World „fem! 


What do you think of my Lady Slattern Pinchit? She 


is an Heireſs, underſtands the Management of a Family 
| to a Miracle; and, I vow, has really a grate: deal of 


Wit, 
Lon. Ha! oa, Mb: my Lady 


nough to turn one's Stomach ! Pray, Madam, let me 
give you an Account of a Viſit I made her, at her Lodg- 
ings at Bath, laſt Summer, | 

Leo. O filthy Iriſh Creature, the very Apprshenſion of 
it gives me the Vapours: For Heaven's Sake no more! 

Lon. Nay, Gad, Madam, it's worth your hearing: 
You muſt know 1 had a mind to ſurprize her; when I 
was got up Stairs, I bolted into her Bed-Chamber, where 
I found my prudent Lady, and her Coufin, bare-headed, 
at Pinner upon the Remains of a che Leg of Lamb 
and Cucumbers! | 

Leo. O! my Soul! 


Lon. The Sight of me drove them jamediately into | 
the Cloſet ; ; om whence they cars'd and ſtorm'd at me 
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thro* the Key-hole, worſe than if I had caught chem 


naked: In the mean time I took a View of her Cham. 
ber. and found under her Chair Half a Bottle of Brig. 
Milk, upon the Seat of it lay her Garters, and'a Pair of 


Green Worſted Stockings, and upon the Back of it hang 
a daub'd Diaper Nopkin . an 2 Inch thick on Po- 


Leo. Inſupportable! c 5 | 

Lon. Upon her Toilet lay the 78 of her 850 . 
plexion, in the Print of three Red Fingers upon the 
Corner of a Callico N . | | 

Leo. O! I ſhall die! | 

Len, Upon the Cheſt of Drawers lay a Pair of old 


_ Slippers, with a dirty Suit of Night Cloaths, a Pound of 


Butter, and a raw Fillet: of 1 8 wrapt in the Tail of 

her Bathing smock. r . 
Leo. Ah! 0 rel out. 
Lon, I' gad, Aae if you? are no beter at pointing 

me out a Conqueſt, I ſhall ev'n. be fore d to attack your 


_Ladyſhip. 


2 O, Jeſu! Pl! name all the Town firſt ! Not but 
1 believe 1 may ſtop at fine. Mrs. Conrtly, ſhe that my 


Lord Cou'd-n't-brook — about. 


Lon. I'll commend her, to fee how the will take! it. 


Aide. ] She is very handſome, Madam, and all the 1 8 


allows her a Woman of extraordinary Breeding! ' © 
Leo. Do they ſo, Sir! Nay, I'll ſwear I can't blame 
you : Really ſhe is very much a Gentlewoman ! fo eaſy! 
10 free! ſo agreeable and good-humour'd! I vow to. 
Gad my Lady Cer/ure and I were ready to fall out about 
her; ſhe ſays ſhe is the moſt affected Piece that ever 


croſs'd the Drawing: Room, o one of her ſideling Hart ys | 


turns her Stomach. | 
Lon. Why faith, Waden is as « ny aby ſays, now and 


then ſhe does ſcrew herſelf confoundedly. 


Leo. O the moſt intolerable, vain, fantaſtick Crea- 


ture breathing; the Duce take me, Mr. Long ville, if 
me had not the Confidence to report that Sir Jebn Lowe- 
oy Was EIFS upon her Account. TE 


. 
} 
* | 4 
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Lon. Ridiculons ! all the World knows, Madam, he 

fell a Victim to your Eyes! S'Death ! how loth ſhe is to- 

loſe the Glory of a Man's Murder?! [ Afede.. 
L. Low. [ Behind.) What | does he fool with me? Is 


this the worſt of her he can ſhew me? Women are all 
cenſorlous; but now it may be Complaiſance to him, 


that makes her fo. I will have Patience; for ſhou'd I 
interrupt him, there wou'd be no End of his idle Jea- 


louſies, 

Lon. Still wide, Madam; the Lady I mean is one, 
whoſe Senſe and Beauty, ev'n envious Wit can find no 
Fault in. 

Leo. Jeſu | Mr. Longwille, this is a Compliment to the 
whole Sex, to believe there can be ſuch a Woman: In 
ſwear I wou'd give the World to know her. 

Len. Will you hear me, Madam, if I name her ö 
_ I your Word, it ſhall not make you leave the 
Koom. 
1 Prithee; why ſhow's ty think that ? You don't 
intend to conjure with her Name, I hope | 
N Lon,” No, Madam, 1 only dread the Magic of her 

yes! 

Leo, Jeſu ! what 8 you ſo grave? 

Lon. I were an Inſolence unpardonable, Madam. to 
ſee 2 Malefactor merry at the Bar. | | 

Leo, What do ye mean; 

Lon. To take my Trial, Madam, for the Crime of 
Love; therefore I claim the Promiſe of your Counſel, 
and beg to know if ĩt were poſſible for a Lover to make 
his Paſf on grateful to you, in what Manner wou'd you 

_ moſt willingly receive it? Deliver'd with a gay Aſſurance, 

between Jeſt. and Earneſt, or with a rough downright: 

Bluntneſs; or elſe, with all the paſſionate ſubmiſtive 
Vows, that Love and Truth cou'd teach him 

Leo. Your own Reaſon will refolve you. A real Paſ- 

ſion can't be jeſted with, and your rough Lover is a 

Brute: No! I own tis Tenderneſs, and ſoft Complaint, 

a dying Look, Heart-breaking Sighs, and Tears, alone 

ds move my Nature to a er Pity.- g 
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Lon. So! now ſhe has inſtructed me ! 1 ſhall go en 


with a good Aſſurance! [4fide.) You cou d not ſure 
| del piſe a Lover fo complaining. [ Szghs, 


Teo. Nature itſelf abhors ſo barbarous a Thought. 

Lon. Then give me leave to kneel before you. 

IL. Lev. Ha! this is to the Purpoſe. Behind. 

Leo. 1 he Fool's undone! Ruin'd paſt Redemption ! 
LA. ] Jeſu! Prithee riſe ! 

Lon. Not till you aſſure me, that you believe me 
ferious. 

Leo. Well !—a—Riſe ! I dare do that, while you are 


fitting. [They fit. 


L. Low. Confaſion ! ſhe rejects him not, [ Behind, 

Leo. I'll vow you ſurprize me, Mr. Longville / I ne- 
ver dream'd of Love from you ! 

Lon. My Lord Lowemore, Madam, being long wy 


Friend before he was my Rival, oblig'd me to conceal 


my Paſſion from the World, and you: Nay, ſo ſacred 
was my Friendſhip, that ev'n Opportunity, which, Ma- 


dam, our Intimacy has often given me, could not hi- 


therto betray me to a guilty Glance. —— But, now the 


Violence of my Love forces me to confeſs my Soul, to 


ſacrifice that Friend, and curſe him by the Name of 
Rival: Therefore, in ſpite of Bonds, [ Kneeling] to you 


I offer up my Heart, and ſhou'd his interpoſing Vows 
but rob me of a Smile of yours, his Life's the Sacrifice 


Pl make to your miſtaken Charity. 
Leo. Tie! Mr. Long ville, this to me ! Lord! what do 
you mean ? ; | 

Lon. What the Devil ſhall I ſay now ? Aba. 
L. Lev. So tame at the Diſcovery!  [Bebind. 
Lon. In Pity, Madam, think me real; and if you 
bo already bleſt him with the rich Treaſure of your 


_ conquer'd Heart, be at leaſt ſo generouſly cruel to con- 
firm the Truth of it to a miſerable deſpairing Wretch ; 


and from this Moment my Paſſion ſhall be dumb, and 

trouble you no more. 7» 
L. Lov. Ha! I am tortur'd with my Fears. [ Behind 
Leo. ( Afede} Well, is there any Rapture like the Glory 

of a proſtrate Lover? Now to raiſe his 3188 Hopes, 


* 5 while, 
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while, like his Shadow, I ſtill fly before him; ſeem 
already near, yet never to be o'ertaken.—Pray riſe ! 
Lon. Never while my Rival ſtands before me in your 
.... 8 7 
Teo. Jeſu! ſure you are not in Earneſt. | . 
Lon. Your Coldneſs, Madam, tells me, indeed, you 
wou'd not have me ſo, —— Nay then, my Rival has your 
Heart; and you, in generous Pity to my Love, wou'd 
fain "conceal it. [Ries. No, Madam, there's 
now but this to chuſe, that ſince I can't be yours to be 
no more- Madam! Farewell. | Unbuttons pine 

21 


May you be happy in my Rival's Love His Li 
wou'd not, dare not touch, becauſe *tis dear to you 


hut thus ] ſacrifice. my own. [Offering to draw. 
Leo. Ah! for Heaven's Sake, what do you mean? 
mo [Holds him. 

Lon, To trouble you no more. [Struggling. 


Teo. Lord! 1 hope you won't offer any Miſchief | 
Hear me but 8 T 
Lon, You have ſaid too much already: Pray let me 


die in quiet. S Death will ſhe hinder me, or no? [ Alde. 


Leo. O dear Mr. Longwille, dont talk of dying ! Jeſu! 
if he ſhou'd kill himſelf here, he wou'd ſpoil my Floor :- 
Beſides, I ſhall loſe the Pleaſure of fooling him. [ Aide. 
Pray give me your Sword? „ 
Lon. Madam, Deſpair and Life are inſupportable. 
Leo. Hold ! O hold! - Vou have touch'd my Soul ſo 
tenderly, that with a Thouſand burning Bluſhes I muft 
entreat you live, if Hope can fave you. O! never let 
the Fear of any Rival ſhock your Hopes, and leaſt my 


Lord Lowemore ; his Perſon, and his grave Behaviour 


were ever my Averfion: Had not my Mother's Com- 

mands forbid me, I had long ago inform'd him ſa. 
Lon. Surprizing Comfort ! „ ; 
L. eee 5 IBehind. 

Lon. Twas reported, Madam, twou'd have ſuddenly 


been a Match between you. He 
Teo. What he may report, I know not: But, when 
I marry him, aſſure yourſelf it ſhall be when I defpair 
of any one elſe, A dull conſtant Aſs, born to bear 
„ F 5 72. 
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Madam. 


the Burden. of a ſlighted Lover. A Eump of Lime only 


to be fir'd with cold Water. — Tkink no more of him. 


Had I not vow'd a ſingle Life, your Merit above the 
World wou'd charm me into Marriage: But ſince that: 
Bleſſing is deny'd me, let me at leaſt live happy in your 
Friendſhip. | | 

L. Low, By Heav'n | her very Words to me. [ Behind. 

Lon. Now! I have enough! [Drops his Handkerchief. 
Friendſhip's too cold a Clime, our mutual Happineſs 
can-never flouriſh there : No! Madam, *tis only Love's 
warm Soil that ripens all. the blooming Joys of Life; 
and makes that Life, but one eternal Harveſt. 

L. Low. So cloſe ! I want Patience. | 


Lord Lovemore comet forward. 

Madam, your humble Servant. 
Leo. Ah! —— [Shrieking] VIl ſwear, my Lord, you 

krighted me. JJ | 
Lox. 1 don't like his coming in that Way. 
L. Low. I thought, Madam, Mr. Longuille, of all 

Mankind, had been your Averſion; and that nothing 


but his being my Friend could make yow endure the 


Sight of him; I hope, you think better of him now,. 
Leo. What Devil brought him to ſurprize us in the 
only guilty Minute. I Zſide.] Nay, I muſt confeſs, my 
Lord, I did not think him ſo unpleaſing, while be was 
your Advocate. | Ys | 
L. Low. O! then he was kneeling for me all this 
While! 1 . 
Leo. Um! ——a——ay! my Lord! [ Faultring. 
Jeſu! you don't think it was upon his own Account! 
This was a lucky Turn. . 5 LAlade. 
Lon. How ſhe faſtens herſelf in the Nooſe. [ Afidt. 
L. Lev. Methinks,, Madam, he over-did his Part! 
To preſs his Arguments in melting Kiſſes upon your 
ſnowy Hand, thoſe were too warm for Friendſhip. 
Leo. O' my Soul he's jealous, Mr. Longville! ha! ha! 
L. Lev. 1 ne'er was jealous: I found you falſe, be- 
fore you gave me Leave to doubt you. ; 


„ 


thereof: 


0 
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Leo. Vour are ſerious, my Lord! [AFecting a Surprixe. 


L. Low. Had you been ever ſo wich me, I had not 


found myſelf your Fool fo late: Shou'd I talk with you, 
I ſhou'd ſtill appear your Fool: Fonno one ſure can part 


eternally (as I muſt now) with the Hopes of his deſired 
Happineſs, without a painful Thought ; and 1 am loth 
to expoſe my Weakneſs ; I ſhall not aggravate your 


 Wrongs to me, but leave your Conſcience to condemn 


you : — Farewel for ever. And ſince my Truth and 
Honour are ſo ill rewarded, may henceforth none but 
Fools and Villains kneel before you. [ Going. 

Leo. Stay, my Lord !—1 muſt not loſe him ſo: For 
I know the Town will never tell his Story to my Ad- 
vantage. 1 IA. 

L. Low. My Love ſhall never call me back, oy 


Manners may. [4/ide. ]—— Your Commands, Madam. 


Leo. My Lord, you may be in an Error, and I hope 
have more Generoſity than to condemn me unheard ; 

Len. Hold, Madam! 1 find your Drift, and faith 
'twere too barbarous, ſhouw'd I betray you to a farther 


Guilt, by ſuffering you to excuſe what you have already 
ſhewn, No! Madam, my Ends are anſwer'd, and now 


tis Time the Feſt ſhou'd go no farther. | 
Leo. What do you mean? 5 | 

Lon. To throw aſide the Maſk of Love, and ſhew a 

bare-fac'd Friendſhip; ard, to tell you, that I ne*er lov'd 


you, ne'er admir'd you, nay, always had an ill Opinion 


of you: That I was jealous of your affected Coldnefs to 


my Friend, and therefore feign'd myſelf his Rival; that 


you, with artificial Bluſhes, have approv'd my Paſſion, 


and ſeemingly. (for I ne'er thought you real yet to any 


one) plac'd me neareſt to your Heart, where Heav'n 
knows I never wiſh'd myſclf: I only ſearch'd it for a 
Friend, and faith, Madam, had I found him there, I 


had retir'd with Joy. I aſk your Pardon for my. Intruſion 


into your Favour, Madam. | 
Leo, Confuſion! trick'd ! betray'd | caught in the very 


Snare that I had laid for him! Now the malicious. 
Lon. 


Town will triumph! 
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But to ſatisfy you better, I have over-heard every Word 


ſenting to the Extravagance of my Friend's Attempt : 


now freely give it Breath: For, after this, you'll never 


—— —— 5 
FP . ˙ A . II oe on iow ce 


I only deſire to ſpeak a Word with Mr. Long ville before 


Lon. May my Lord go, Madamm | 
Leo. My Lord, this Uaage ill becomes your Honour, - 
or my Quality; as for the Inſolence of your Friend, I 
cou'd expect no better from a rejected Lover. 
L. Low. I ſaw no great Signs of his Deſpair, Madam: 
you have ſaid this Half Hour. 1 
Teo. Then I am betray'd indeed! That Devil Long- 
ile has reſcued him from Ruin: Confound em both, 
I ſhallnever dare to ſhew my Face agen! ¶ Walls dijorder'd. 
Lon. Really, Madam, I can't blame the Judgment of 
your Belle-Paſſion: For Gallantry, Equipage, and 
Grandeur, are prevailing Orators—— Hey! let my Men 
wait all without, I'd have the World know where [ pay 
my Devoir. 5 - | 
Leo. Fellow! | - [ Scornfully. 
Lon. Madam! 1 „ 
Teo. Sir, I have nothing to ſay to you! Pray be gone, 
Lon. Why in ſuch a Paſſion, Madam! h 
Leo. Lightning blaſt thee. LOT 
Lon, Take not a Woman's Angerill ! [Turns ſhort and ſings. 
Leo, Curſe of my treacherous Folly, that urg'd me to 
believe his Paſſion real O that it were! Ha! Can't 
it be made to ſeem ſo ?—A ſudden Thought revives nie! 
L. Low. Well, Madam, I aſk your Pardon, for con- 


But, if you have a Thought that can condemn me for't, 


fee me more. | 


. Lee. My Lord, you know this Apology is needleſs : 


he goes. 9  [Smiling. 
Lon. Me! Madam! with all my Heart. [They go together. 
Teo. [To herſelf.) Now aſſiſt me all the Subtilty of 
Woman !—If there's a Spark of Love remaining in that 
Boſom [ Pointing 18 L. Lovemore] lend me a Smile to 
light it into Jealouſy ! What, tho” his Flame be out, I 
have ſeen a dying Taper kindled with its own Smoak ! 
—— O! to make him burn agen, and work a brave 
Revenge upon this Wreteh, this poor Extinguiſher 4 : 
ER : | . "1 Lon. 


. 
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Lon. Madam! I have not heard you fay very much 
all this while! 

Leo. Come a little this Way [She ſeems familiar with 

U im. 

Lon.. What the Devil has ſhe got in her Head now ? 

L.. Low. Ha! I don't like that : whiſpering ! ! S'Death 
ſhe ſmiles on him! | 

Leo. [ Aloud. Never fear that! if he offers to draw, 
my Servants will part you before there can be any Miſ- 
chief. 

Lon. Death! 1 don't underſtand you ; hark you, 
Madam! _ 

Leo. I know, my Dear, what you mean; I will tell 


him all myſelf. 


Lon, Oands! my Dear! | 

Leo. Prithee ! Ridiculous Why ſhould we con- 
ceal it longer? Both he, and the World wy know it 
in a little 12 ime. . 

Lon. S' Death! She racks me! i 

L. Low. And me. Ade. 

Leo. Come! I am weary of my odious Part ; Beſides, 


my Lord has no Reaſon to take it ul of you, fince, as 


you own, he only wanted a Pretence to leave me for 
another. += 
L. Lov. Unheard-of Treachery 7 Ale. 
Lon. 1 find, Madam, you are deſigning me a Kind- 


| neſs; and faith, *twere Pity to baulk this Fit of your 


good Nature. Pray go on, Madam; methinks I would 


fain have my Lord latisfed— What a Jilt you are. 


[4fde. 

Les. Nay, I am reſoly'd he fall know all In 
ſhort, my Lord, what you over-heard there, was his 
particular Requeſt to me, to give you a Pretence for 


leaving me, and at the ſame time to conceal his real 


Faſſion, by feigning a feigned one to me; and ſince I 
find, my Lord, that you have been long engagd elſe- - 
where, I tell you this to let you fee I have been before | 
hand with you. 

L. Low. Confuſion ! he has been my ſecret Rival: 


Sure Hell ne'er form'd fo cloſe an Artifice! [Ade 


We: 


# 
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Lon. Ah! dear Madam, I am obliged to you: Bu 
faith this won't do. Your. humble Servant Come, 
my Lord! 

No, Sir Jouts think it ſhall : Though I 
have been this Lady's Aſs, I will be yours no longer, 
J don't wonder now you thought her falſe Wome! 

Lon. My Lord! [ Imaz'd, 

Lee. Fie ]! Mr. 'Longwille,, no more of this ! The 
Farce is over now, and I can't bear any __ from 
you, that looks ſo like Ind ifference. 

Lon. Confound your Kindneſs ! 
Tieo. Nay, I vow I aſk your Pardon: And'fince I fer 

you are ſo unwilling to reveal it, tis not gone ſo far, 
but we may blind him ſtill: "Tis but your in to 
uſe me ill again. Now, begin: to rail at me 

Lon. Stupendous Impudence! = 

L. Low. Inſfinuating Slave! | Tt 

Leo. So! ſo! very well, Pll ſwear ! ha ! ha! ha! 

Ton. Fury! Monſter! 

Leo. Better yet! O! I ſhall die! 

Lon. Harpy ! Fiend ! Devil! | 

Leo. *dmirably well acted, PI fwear—ſo,- now take 
wp a little. ; 

Lon. I ſhall obſerve you, Madam. 

I. Low; So ſoon inſtructed, Sir? | Aldi. 

Zon. I find there is no Remedy but Patience: Ihe 
more I ſtrive, the faſter I am entangled My Lord, 
I muſt confeſs, I cannot wonder at your Amazement: 
But as a Token of my Innocence 


| [Offering bis Sword to Lord Lovemore. 
Leo. Be ſore you * your Ccuntenance. 


3 his Zar. 

I. Low. S Death! am I become your Sport? 
Lon. Exquiſite Devil! IQAloniſb d. 
L. Low. No, Sir, keep your Sword! Vou may have 
Occaſion for it Farewel [Exit Lord Lovemore, i 
haſtily. | 
Len. Confuſion! be is undone. I've ruin'd both 
myſelf and . 9 mult. be' thought on 


TRY.” | 
[Leonora 


#3 
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Leonora looks gravely on Longville, and on a /udden- 
burſts into a loud Laughter. 
Leo. Ha! ha! hal he! „ 
Lon. Very well! Your Tune may be chang'd, Ma- 
dam, my Wits won't be idle. 4 


Leo. Wit! from thee ! I ſhall as ſoon dread it from- 
2. Country Parſon : Go, Sir, to your Friend, he'll 


thank you for the Pains you've taken, and certainly 


admire your Wit. Ha! ha! ha! | 
Lon. Damn her, ſhe has unman'd me, almoſt.work'd- 
me to the Thoughts of a Revenge. IMuſes. 

Leo. Ha! I ſee my Mother coming! Tl ſet her upon - 
him to heighten my Triumph. „„ 


„ Enter Lady Manlove. | 
L. Man, Well, Child, have you done with Mr.“ 
Longuille yet! „ Ed as 

Leo. O! Madam, the ſaddeſt Accident! Poor Mr. 
Longville's diſtracted ! Look how he chafes and frowns! 


His Fit's upon him now! He abuſes ev'ry one he ſpeaks: . 


to, has almoſt frighted me out of my Wits. _ 
L. Man. I'll ſwear, I thought his Behaviour this 
Morning was a little ſtrange; good lack! Can't you 


gueſs at the Occaſion, Child? 


Leo. 1 don't know what to think, Madam ; but my 
Lord Lowemere tells me you are the Occaſion : He ſays, 
he has never been right ſince your Ladyſhip proteſted 
againſt a ſecond Marriage. Dear Madam, won't ycu- 
ſpeak to him ? N go 

L. Man. Lord! that ever my Raſhneſs ſhou'd be the 
Occaſion of ſuch a Misfortune ! How wild he looks? 

Lon. [To himſelf.) To what a Plunge am I reduc d? 
I am not only in Danger of forfeiting his Friendſhip, 


but of his loſing himſelf again to her: My Life ! my 


Friend ! my Honour, all's in Danger: For ſhou'd be 
challenge me, my Innocence will not let me anſwer him! 
If I refuſe, the World may think it Fear. Shou'd I 


fight, and Fortune put his Life into my Power, ev'n the 
Lift of that were not enough to clear my Honour; for 


in bis Heart he'll think me Hill a Villain, 
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L. Man. Well! 1 can hold no longer ; ; the poor 
Man raves. © © 1 [Weeps. 
Leo, It works as I cod with. 4 5 [ Afide. 
Lon. S'Death ! the very e on i makes me 
mag =" 
L. Man. If you love my Life, Mr. Langville, let me 
Know that Thought, or 1 ſhall run mad too ? | 
[Tales hold on hin, 
Zon. Confuſion! Am 1 fallen i into her Clutches ? 
L. Man. Dear Mr. Longville, don't be thus fiighted,; 


for I had rather break a thouſand Vows, than ſee you 
in this Condition : All the World ſhan't perſuade me; 


for I am now reſolv'd to marry you. 
Lon. Hark you, Ne who puts you upon this? 
L. Man. Lord h Wh Why do you 


are lo ? * [Trembling, 


Lon, To hear a Woman of your Years talk Phe 


Pray, Madam, how old are you? 


L. Man. Why do talk ſo wildly 7 . 

Eon. | ſay, Madam, how old are you? 

E. Man. Nay, dear Sir, don't let my Age diſcourage 
you: For I hope ſtill to be the Mother of many a dear 
Child, provided I deſerve for em by your reaſonable 
Endeavours. 

Lon. Let me tell you, Nia you are now dig with 
a falſe PID, ang will reel miſcarry of it, 


[ Going, 
L. Mas. O! I can't t part with you, while you have 


a Thought that wrongs my Honour. [Hellas him. 


Lon. \'hat's impoſſible! thy Face protects it: Age 


and Uglineſs lie intrench'd in thy hollow Cheeks, and 
bid Defiance to ali Scandal; yet, thou art every Day 


diſplaying thy Colours of White and Red, to make the 
World believe that thou art in Action ftill. Come! 
come! Madam, you had as good give over beating up 
for Volunteers : For the Devil a Man will you raiſe to 
ſtarve in thoſe Winter-Quarters. _ e et. 

Leo. Ha! Gone! I am afraid, Nada this Madneſs 


is affected. * really believe, Nr I refas'd his Ad- 


8 dreſſes, 
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dreſſes, he was reſolv'd to be reveng d by affrontiag 


your Ladyſhip and me 


L. Man. How | His Addreſſes! Nay, then III be 


reveng'd ! Olivia ſhall revenge me: For I will go, and 
tell her of it immediately, | -_ TE oh LE | 
Leo. O! Madam, I have ſuch a Story of him for your 
Ladyſhip's Ear! > ; 
L. Man. Prithee ! let's in, and have it at Dinner. 
3  - [Exit Laay Manlove. 
Leo. What a malicious Devil is this Longuille ? To. 
rob me in one Minute of the Pride of all my Conqueſts. 
Why let him go ! I have ſtill the Glory of a brave Re- 


venge to boaſt! Perhaps his Life may pay fort. If all 


the Devils in our Sex can ruin him, it ſhall! An un- 


form'd Miſchief lies rowling in my Thought, and tells 


me I ſhall triumph l That Men ſhou'd ever match their 
Wit with ours! What, but a Woman, ceu'd thus bave 


fool'd his treacherous Friend, and a reſenting Lover? 


Lovers or not, we ſtill defy their boaſted Senſe. But 


when they love, what Slaves, what Wretches do we 


make em? How eaſy tis to look em into Ruin? 


1f they wrong us, ave /eek a brave Rewenge,. 


I ben aue are frail, we make the Injur d cringe x x7 


Our Eyes prevail, when /ullen Reaſons deaf, 

Our Tears perſuade em,. und the Fools believe - 
While falſe, wwe Lord-like reign, and duly find, 
Tit being true, that ruins N. omangind. _ Exit. 
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Enter Olivia and Emilia, 


| P MILE WE | 

$RITHEE, my Dear, think better of him, 
On. I never hall! he won't give me 
# Leave to do it—If he valued me, ar took 

Ca any Pleaſure in my Commands, he wou'd _ 
take leſs in my Lady Manlove's Company. 
He lives there, I think. 

Emi. Bleſs me, can you be jealous of him with  flale 
Widow? he is no younger Brother, my Dear! 

Oli. He is a Man, conſequently a Thing that's vain, 
and loves to be admir d. 

Emi, There are ſuch out; caſt Fops indeed, who, ra- 
ther than not be lik d at all, will take up with the com- 
mon Favours of an old Lady. But I can't think my Bro- 
ther ſo neceſſitous a. Lover, having already merited the 
good Opinion of my, dear Olivia; nay, I muſt believe 
he merits it, or you wou'd not ſo often have confeſs d it. 

Ol. I am not aſham'd to own myſelf in an Error. 

Emi. Your greateſt Error is your doubting him : 
Come! you ſhall think better of him, *twill oblige your 
Friend; I am in Pain while you are thus ſevere to him: 
Have I no Power, dear Olivia? 

Ol. Kind Emilia! J cannot think thou would'f uſe 
that mos did not thy Brother's Innocence perſuade 
_ thee, O! I cou'd devour thee for thy generous Faith 


le Dy 
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to him. [Kiſer ber.] And if I love him well, tis for 


his tender Care for thee. 
Emi. He loves me beſt, in eving you ſo faithfully. 
Indeed he loves you, I am fure he does: For he has 


taught me hitherto, to avoid moſt Women's Friendſhip : 


But when J mention'd you! O!]! how he preſs'd me to 
my applauded Choice, and charm'd me with your Virtues. 
Ol. This from a Friend aſſures me to be nee But 


is he not to blame, my Dear? 


Emi. Take it on my Word, not now. *Tis a Buſineſs 
of Concern that keeps him there, I want Time to tell. 
you what: Have but a little Patience, and his 9 
will ſatisfy you. Prithee be good. humour'd, he won't 
be long, I am ſure : Here's the Harpfichord to divert 
us in the mean time. Come! 1 will have a Leſſon. | 

Oli. Prithee, I can't play, [Uncaſp.. 

Emi, Nay, I won't court you, bat Make you ! There ! 
There! Gentlewoman. [Pulls her to the Hargfichord. : 

O. Lord! Tam n't in Humour now. —ÞPrithee ! can' 2 

you ſend to my Lady Manlowe's & 

Eni. Hum] I find ſue ſticks i in your Stomach fill, — 
Who's there ? ge 


Enter 4 Servant. 


Ftep to my Lady Marlene, in the Pall Mall, and tell” 
my Brother here 1 is a e N 1 wg him—make haſte; 
[ Exif Servant, 
[Olivia atlas on Emilia, 3 1 to play. 
B. Of have I put you in Tune, Madam 
[Te Tune ended, Emilia /ays] 
Emi. Nay, nay, e ſhan't omg over ſo! I will have: 
a dong too. 40 7s 


Oh, Nay, if I ing- 


Emi, If vou dont, I ſhall 10 very angry, Madam. 
[Olivia Angs.] | 
7 ell me, Belinda. prithee ab, 
(The wanton Celia ſaid) 


Since youll allow no Lower true, 
Herm a tenaer . 1 
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Are not ave Women Fools then to be he? 
Belinda ſmiling thus her Sex beray'd: : 


14⁰ 


Men Gow their Ares, and wwe N E yes, | 
We both believe, and both tell Lies; © 
7h they a thouſand Hearts purſue, 75 
We love to wound as ma „ 


7 et fill th Purtus. „ Pirta ! / keep. 4 Peter 
| Wi hook! aue level! 
We like | we laue! 
We bath deceive! _ 
| And 3 are Fools to on- another, | 


> Oli, What! is not this Fellow come back yet? wel! 
I am out of Patience, 

| Emi. Prithee what Time did you appoint my Brother, 
that you are ſo unealy? . 

Ol. I ſent him Word to meet me at my! Father's at 
Three this Afternoon, where I find he has neither been, 
ar left any Word for me. 

Emi. Why what o'Clock do you take i. it to be now ? 

Oli. Paſt the Hour I am ſure: Twas after Two be- 

fore I came from Ken 


e/eugton.r- , 


Emi. To ſee how flowly R move wich abſent 


. Now my per ys wants above ten Minutes of 
WO. Fn £2) 

On. I don't know, To am fats its paſt Three by my 
Tnclination; © _ 

Emi. Prithee ſet it bank a little: But ſee, kere is the 
1 - eek I ſuppoſe, you may We. go: 1 85 


Pai the Servant. 5 


Did you ſee my Brother? 


Serv. No, Madam, he has not been there this Half 


Hour. 
Ol. And don't they know whither he abt? 

Serv. No, Madam; but my Lady Marlowe defires 
do ſpeak with your Ladyſhip, and bid 1 me tell you, that 
* ſhe can fatisfy you; if your Fan ma here 

ſhe will wait N | 955 
| ty 


wh 
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0. No! no! Pll go to her, ſhe will be an Hour 


a ſetting herſelf out: Come, my Dear, will you go along 
with me? Well, I am ſure I ſhall hear no good of him. 


Emi. Perhaps not, if my Lady Manlove has any 
thing to ſay of him: But, however, I will bear you 


Company. How did you come, my Dear? 
Oli. O * make haſte, my Coach will carry us. 


LE xeunt. 


The SC ENE changes to Locke? % in the 


Street. 


Enter Lord Lovemore 7x a Chair. 
La: Lov! [To the Chairmen. J Hold -— [To his Servant. 


Step into Locket*s, and enquire if Mr. Longville be there 
— Don t ſay I would ſpeak with him. | 


K Servant, and returns. © 


Sees He is not there, my Lord, but they expe 
him every Minute. 


L. Low. Set me down here. [Giwes them Money. 
Chair. God bleſs your Honour. [Exit Chairmen. 


Lord Lovemore goes to the Door. 
L. Lov. If he comes this Way I am ſure of him.— 
But I am not ſure of my Revenge in fo publick a Place. 


Let me ſee, how ſhall J manage him ? [Mu/es, 


Major Rakiſh appears iz the Balcony K 


Maj. A hey] Dog! Son of a Whore! ſome morg 
Wine here, quick. ö 


One 7 8 ringing a Bell. 
Within] Here Tom ! Dich ! ſpeak there! 


Coming, Sir. 


Maj. Who's that, my Lord Lovemore ? Ods- heart, 


ve have ſtaid this Hour for 1 1 Where 5 Charles, Man! 
where's Charles ? 


I. Tio 
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I.. Lov. He won't be long, I wait for him: We'll 

be with you preſently. 

Maj. Prithee make haſte. Odlbud, the rareſt Haunch 

of Venifon, and Cauliflowers.—— A hey! Dinner 

there. | [Exit Major. 
L. Low. I have thought on't; * I mall be fure 

of him, Hey! Waiter ! 0 


Enter a Waiter. 5 
L. Lov. Have you e'er a Back-Room empty ? 
- Wait. Yes, my Lord, you may have the Lion. 


L. Low. When Mr. Longvilk comes 1 ſure you ſhow 


us there. —— Exit Waiter, 
How baſely has this Man betray'd me? Had he, like a 
generous Friend to me, .confeſ?d himſelf my Rival, I 
then had only griev'd to have found him fo, and thought 
that Leonora's Charms were irrefiftable ; but, like a 
"Fraitor, thus to throw a foul Aſperſion on my Love, 
ſecretly to inſinuate that I am falſe to her: O, tis the 
| baſeſt, loweſt Act of groveling Treachery! Had he ten 
Thouſand Lives, I would ſerve them all to my Revenge. 
Ha! he 1s here, Pll take kim while 25 Reſentment's 
warm. 1 


Longville abs zghts from 3 C bair. 
Lon. I am glad to find you here, my Lord, I would 
Fain ſpeak with you. 
L. Low. Come, let's walk up; we are ſtaid for. 
Within. Welcome, Sir ; pleaſe to walk this TS 
Gentlemen. , ; 


The SCENE fs to a Back Room in the 


Houſe. A Waiter ſhows in Lord Lovemore 
and Longville; and Exit. | 


Lord Lovemore claps to the Door, and hocks it. 
Lon. Hal fo ſudden! Nay, then *"twas well that I 
Prepar'd myſelf. | 
"oh Lov. You gueſs my Meaxing, Six ? ? 5 
Lon. 


Lon, I apprehend your Error, and it grieves me. 

L. Lob. Doſt thou not bluſh? _ 8 

Lon. For what ? becauſe a Woman has outwitted me? 
If ſo, my Lord, yourſelf ſhould change your Colour. 

L. Low.. I find thou art grown an harden'd Villain. 

Lon. When your amazing Jealouſy's my Judge, the 
worſt of Villains. My Reaſon is in Health, and con- 
ſtrues nothing ill from a diſtemper'd Friend. 

L. Low. Have I not Reaſon to be ſick of thee ? 


Low. Thus far you have: When, as a Friend, I of- 


fer'd you a Cordial for the Infection of Leonora's Eyes, 


ſhe, in Revenge, perſuades you 'tis Poiſon. I cannot 
blame your Fears; but, till you find the Poiſon work, 


believe me ſtill your Friend. - 

I. Low. So artful, Sir! You wou'd have me reſpite 
my Revenge, till you have fix d my Leonora, married, 
and enjoy d her, Confuſion! Didſt think I would reſign 


her tamely to thy Arms ? Monſter, no ; thou ne'er ſhalt 


triumph there, till thou haſt made thy Way thro' me 
. Draw——And, if thou haſt any Title to her 
Heart, diſpute it like a Man: For I am reſolv'd, but 
one of us fhall live to claim it, e | 


Lon. By Heav'n, you are on the Brink of Ruin; hear 


me: But you know it is not Fear that holds my Arm. 
L. Lov. "Tis worſe : Thy cloſe deſigning Craft; thy 
Aim is ſtill to cheat me with a pretended Friendſhip. 


No more; I will not give thee Time to form a new 
Evaſion : Therefore draw ; for I have ſworn to ſatisfy 


my Revenge, and injur'd Love. | 


# 
- 


Ton. What if I renounce all Claim to Leonora, or 


bind myſelf by ſolemn Contract never to ſpeak, think 
of, or ſee her more? 


L. Low. So tame! No; even this is not enough to | 


fave thy Life: For tho' thy deſpicable Baſeneſs now 
prompts thee to forſwear thy Love; yet, ſtill thy foul 
UVetraQtion has for ever ruin'd mine. Leonora thinks me 
falſe, and only in Revenge has favour'd thee. I flight 
thee as a Rival; but, as a Villain, am reſolv'd to end 


Lon 


| The Lady in Faſhion: 142 


eee 


* 
4 2 — 
. n 
— 2 . & — _ = - 
x — 2 - + cnet 
— 1 - 1 > . p— "A; _ — ͤ  — ˙— 
2 „ T... ̃ ! « -en En aa 4 . — 4 — 
— — r, 8 
2 * Vp 
— 1 
2 « 
„ 


5 
| 


ws ne F 


——— eto. 


"a 3 
7 


— —— aa————_— 


—  ———— 


* x — 
. 


5 ä ; 
— — poo . 


mo OO am 


„„ ro I et en SEES 


<P SRP "nw ALE GE ———˖Ʒk—6ʒ — promo ——ñ—e — — — 
See . — ” 


rr 
— 


1 oe WS > er tres, + 


__ 


l 0 - = \ 
R% 
—_— — ol wig _ — - 
9 4 
, < 
n 
* 


2 
1 
25 
i 


my Lord. 


— — — 


PPP y ²⁰¹öAüA Daren 7 nents 9095) we ens 


\ 


444 WOMAN*'" WIT; or, 

Lon. Give me but an Hour's Time to prove you; 

Error: Nay, but a Moment now ! Hear me but ſpeak ! 
IL. Low. Draw, or VII nail thee to the Ground. 
Lon. Nay, then — By Heav'n I will be heard, 

+ 5 - 155 IPreſents a Piſtol 

L. Lov. Ha! What means the Villain! 


Lon. Stir not, as you prize your Life—— And now ꝰ 
I'll own myſelf a Villain; I mean for my betraying 


Leonora, had not you been blind to your Scorn : For 
tho? I Knew her falſe, I took too baſe a Way to prove 
her ſo: Nothing cou'd excuſe me but the Height of 


Friendſhip, Were what I have done preſented on a 


Stage, all generous Souls wou'd hate me for the Part [ 
have ated : But ſince my good Intention is fo ill re- 
warded by your ungrateful Jealouſy, I here retort the 
Villain back ; and in Defiance of thy Rape, thus arm 
a Madman's Frenzy. [Offers bim another Piſtol.) I 
wou'd anſwer with my Sword ; but, as you know be- 


ing diſabled by a late Wound in my Arm, I thought 


if you, were relolv'd on Death, this was the ſurer Way 
too for one of us to find him: Now, make your Choice, 


; II. Lovemore tales one. 
I. Tov. Now thou art a worthy Rival: No more, 
bat both retire; and then advancing, as our Fate directs 
eu nei EET. 

' TThey advance from each End of the Room, and fre 

on one another; Lon. falls. 

Lon. Now, Leonora's ycurs: Fly, my Lord, and ſave 


| yo urſelf. | ; 


L. Low. No, I have kill'd thee bravely, therefore 


will not fly: Thy Life was forfeited to thy Breach of 


Friendſhip ; and, tho* the Law has no Regard to an 
honourable Revenge, yet there's a higher Power that 
controuls its Rigour, where I am ſure ſo juſt au Action 
will have Mercy. EET + 
Within, Open the Door there! Open the Door. 
L. Low. Who are you? ET - 
Y. Ra. Friends, my Lord; your Friends. 
Within. Hey! A Lever there! Lets break 5 8 
5 1. 


's 
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+ Io 10 You ſhall not need. Ws the Door. Now 
Gentlemen, ou may _ ; 


Enter the Major , 7 oung Raki, a See, and . 
val People of the Houſe, 


Maj. Why, how now, my Lord ! What * Devil, 
have ou more Stomach to a Brace of Bullets, than a 
ood Slice of Veniſon ? A Pox on your forc'd Meat, 


Odſbud I don't like MT ls 985 the Matter, | 


Man? 


Gent. Pray, my Lord, how came this? 
L. Lov. That you ſhall know another Time; let it 
ſuffce, J own myſelf the Man that kill'd him: I glory 


Y. Ra. Hal Longo 


ile wotndet! Þ 


in the Action, and will anſwer it to the Law. — £7.) 
Gentlemen, keep out the Crowd; for I wou'd not give 
Fools a Holiday before my Time. 

Maj. Clear the Room there You Dog, run for 
a Surgeon quickly. Let's ſee, what is there no Hopes? 
Here, here, Facky, help him up a little They ſer him 


in a Chair. — What a Devil, is he quite gone! Plague 
go to Law with his Executors for my 
Five Hundred Pounds: Why, what an unfortunate Son 


ont, now muſt I 


of a Where wert thou to leave it in his Hands! 
Y. Ra. Any Hands, but yours, dear Daddy. Ha! 1 


he ſtirs. 


q 4 


Maj. Ah ! dear Charles, the Five Hundred Pounds! 4 
What haſt thou done with 1 it ? Speak! ſpeak * ! my dear 
oh where ist? 


V. Ra. 8 Death, Sir, is that a Queſtion to aſk a dy- | 
ing Man ? 


Maj. It is too much Art sir, for a « Jing Man to 


run away with... 


Gent, Here, fora fair Water there. 


Len. [Rifong.] I am obliged. to you for yoar OE 
Gentlemen: But, at preſent, there 5s no Occaſion for it. 


Maj. What a Devil, does he walk before he is dead ? 


Y. Ra, W 


Why, how now Cone 7 
unhurt ! Go oth ED: 


_ You, 1. 


Alive again, and 


. 1. 
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L. Low. Hal What Deni has mla gen kim th to 


| your Friend: I fear'd your: Jeal aly 
| lome Extravagance; and 
Care to arm you with an unloaded Piſtol: I knew the 


8 ET IR ORG 


for a Second, Ods b 
vant. {Clags L 


: 12 5 Lungs, I find Af tall peer ng 


56 
22 1 4 


baffle my Revenge 
Lon. And now, my 1 Tr pr 


A ; e 
ove: m. ö ſelf Sewn 


Id break into 
ceive its Rage, took 


Noiſe would bring in People to prenent a ſudden Mil. 
chief, and give me Time to clear my Innocence; Which, 


if I now don't convince-you of in an Hour, dare me to 


the Field; if I refuſe you then, think me a Villain ſtill, 


and poſt me for a,Coward, If you believe 1 ſpeak 
this out of Fear, my Lord, you wrong. your Conſcience : 


For I have giv'n Proof, When your. Occaſions call'd me, 


that I efteem'd my Honour more than Life. 


. Lov. T « wn it true, and ?tis. that Thought en- 


courages me to embrace the Offer; in the mean time, 
I will ſtruggle with my Reaſon to believe thee; innocent, 
Maj. Look you, my ord,.. tho? I know nothing at 
all of this Buſineſs, 151. now-Charles: is a very honeſt 
Fellow, and 171 FER, bim. It he malt: have Occaſion 
od, old 'Dict's bis Rumble Ser- 

on the Back, 
bl g4 1 in Ho- 


V. Na. Nay then, Sir, little Jah) s ob 


nour to be my Lord's 


A W Taid, Wickednes:” -There's.ar an ingenious 


Dos ! Now, rather than be out 5 Muilchiet, il he 


| fight with his Of FASL g | 
J. . Why fait , Ol ie Gentleman, . you a linid 
out of all Cesc ' ahd, unleſs 1 San ole in 


4 i154 „ 


ent 25 your E. 
ate. 5 
Maj. It's a good d Lad! = Ws hau, tte 1 4 2 


Thouſand Pounds 4 Year; my licils Facky,. If wu, art 
not Rt before A die. e amt 538 38 8 


ed 100% oc 70) Rh 4 49 3554 L. N. | aw, | 
11 27 8197 1051 "OW N 1 eee 
val Sendewen, your 'Diongr chf PR. 


8 


= 


Me. Come, Comer, walk un py, Le 


to fee you 'Frien: S Again. * 4744401 
L. Low. 1 ſhall be glad of an. 0080 "Mt k 
46 bits 
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Ton. tha not, my RO mo Honour is eee to 
give it you. V - [Exeunts 


The SCE NE aig to Lady Mantove's + Houſe, 


Euter Trille and Letijce,. 


75 3 Well Lettice, this is a rare Family we - live-i in: 
105 what between the Amors of my Lady Leonora, 
and the Over · fondneſs of her Mother my Lady Man- 


ode, we are in a very. fair Way of making our Fortunes. 


Lett. Nay, for ny Part, I have no reaſon to com- 
lain: For if I have but a Mind to a particular Suit of 
nots, or a Gown of my Lady's, tis but commending 


ber Complexion in a quite contrary Colour, and the 


Buſineſs is done; and if you have but a new Intrigue to 


entertain her wich, her Souls your own. O law! did 
I never tell you how ſhe ſerv'd an amorous * of 
| Major Rakiſp's Cother Day.. 


| Tri, No; prithee, how was it * as 
Lett. Why you muſt know laſt; Week ſhe Spes a 


. French Novel of him; and, being told there was one 


deadly ſmutty Page in it, ſhe very diſcreetly begg'd 


him to double it down, that ſhe might be ſure to e's 


it: But when ſhe gave him the Book again, that 


Pag e was more thumb'd and blurr'd, than the Begin- 3 
5 ning of a School-Boy's Accidence. 
Tri. Ha! ha! and no doubt but ſhe took more Pains 


to get it by heart. But hark you, Lertice, now you. talk 
of a School-Boy, how ſtands your Affair with my Lu 
Son, Maſs Johnny ? 
Leit. O in a very fair Way, I can aſſure you. He 
pretends to comply with his Mother's Deſign in going 
to St. Omers; but I know it's only his Cunning to try 
whether or no I ſhall. be concern'd to part with him: 
Now 1 am unwilling to loſe him by being too forward, 
and am refolv'd to þ 
I conſent to marry him. 
Tui. How | to marry him; Why I thoughe you only 
N to make a Fool of him. 

a Lett: 


— 


ive Things to an Faemieg before 
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Lett. Why that's making an Huſband of him, I think: 
<1 © dear, here comes my Lady; ul tell you more a oon. 


E rer 4 Gentleman, avith Olivia, Emilia, and Lac : 
- Manlove: 

Gi. [7 0 Olivia. 1 What I have told you, Madam, i is 
Word for Word, as I had it from Mr. Long villes own 
Mouth. Well, Ladies, I have perform'd my Duty, 

and now muſt beg your Pardon: I left re at | Cocker 5 
and promiſed him to return immediately. 

L. Man. Couſin, your Servant. 


Oli. Sir, I _ you, I am E you h. have eaſed 1 us 


of our Fears. 1 

Gent. Madam, your humble n Li, Gent. 

Emi. Now, my Dear, I Hope yoo are fatified of my 
Brother's Truth. 

Oli. It ſeems my Lord is not yet irloſied of his 
Friendſhip. 

Emi. But you hear he has engag'd to convince him 
of it in an Hour. 

Oli. When he does that, I ſhall Ul knoy how to fs 
my Opinion. 1 


Enter to 1 3 


. Ladies, your Servant : 1 hope 1 you have bent 


Mr. Longwuille is alive till. 
Emi. Ye 

Proof very ſhortly both of his Love and Friendſhip. 
L.eo. As for this Friendſhip, that I can't anſwer for; 
but, I confeſs, I have no Reaſon to FROST of him as 
a Lover. 
O. How, Madam | 
Emi. You have no Reaſon to complain of him a3 4 


Lover! ' 


L. Ma 0 dear 10055 is that ſuch News to PO | 
Well, 1 find of all People, your near Relations never 


truſt one another with their Love: ſecrete. 

Emi. This Inſolence is inſupportable! 2 Lad] Pray, 
Madam, what Proof has my Brother ever Siyen « of his 
Ly to you t $f 


es, Madam, and T hes will live to give 2 


8 N | I 


e Lach in Faſhion.) 


Intereſt direQs them, not their Love. 
Oli. I ſee Women are more vain, than Men are falle. 


Now, Madam, I am concern'd, and I muſt tell you, 
you are. the laſt of Womankind -cou'd make me ſo far 
jealous of Mr. Longville + I know the Race of Man 


149 
Leo. Na ay, I can't ſwear, that he has given any cer- 
tain Proof; for now a- days Men offer Marriage, as cheir 


wou d fall, were only he and you alive to raiſe it. 


Leo. I ſee Vanity, Madam, is a raging Vice among 
our Sex; and, when it meets with. a br it 
knaws itſelf to Eney {7 
Oli. Yes, and Revenge too, M Tong, which 
is now your Aim for Mr. Longville” 8 diſappointing you 


of my Lord Louemore. 


Leo. All Happineſs,” Madam, i is Opinion ; believe he 


in 


loves you, and you are happy ſtill. 


Oli. No, Madam, let Opinion be your eee 1 
will be contented with Demonſtration: Were there no 
other Way to ſatisfy my Lord Leue Jealouly, 1 


would marry him this very Minute. 


Emi. [To Leo.] Dear Madam, ſay all the provoking 
Abe vou can to make her purſue that Refolution, if 
it be 


ut to heighten. e Triumph! 


whe How, Madam! marry him this very Minute * 


ſure you Won d not rayiſh him; 5; for I can never 
been he 


Oli. You are not the firſt Lady, Madam, that has 


miſtaken 


nn | Man, Madam, that has con- 


Manners. Look you, Ma- 


nd of publiſhing my Cohqueſt: 


ceal'd his Loye with 
dam, not that 1 am, goo 
but if you will; giye me Leave, I will write to him this 
very Minnte, od 788 tha judge whay Inferglt X have. | 


e will conſent to ii. 


good Manners for Love. 


in any mn 2 niwer. 
On 


one 1 he diſappoi 
Leo. However, Madam 


ad as good let it alone, Madam ; ; it's ten to 


Ou, again. n N | 
you will give me Far to 


'[Scornfully. 
find 


try m y Power. Smiling. 1 HE. Pens-and 1 5 there. 


13 


hat are you going to do, Madam ? 
Le. To write to 1 r. Lon, 


"J'S... 


2 e Madam. 


Ol. 
: » 
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1 Leo. = Madam, if youll give your the ron. 
By 1:41 5 


Oh. Plhah ! - —— - Well, alam! as give 


me Leave to write to der too 2} 3 | 
Leo. All the Reaſonlin the Worid, aden, 384 
Oli. I __ Fs mln Why, Madam, will you 1 write 
to him 7 8200 E £5197 £33957 
Leo. With your Permiſſion, Made „ ll 
Oli. Sure, | :don't angerftand: 1 1 mean to ou. 
eben ib a er 
Leo, Ay! ay! to Mr. Charles r chi Lady 3 
Brbther :: I will write to him to meet me within Half an 
Hour, at Mrs. S;am's, the Tudian-Houfe, in Bt. Jane 8 
. Srreet ; and, for both our Satis factions, do you 5 0 50 
r er, Re pan 45 


DI > 


+ % +. 7 


"RP N | 152 
3 —. 4% 5 1 11 


Tee bb Serwant, 220 Pens and. Ma 


Oh. 80 poſitive ! This is to convince you, Madan, 
2 [Sits to avrite. 

Eni. [To Leo.] 1 dont kb whit your Meaning 
may be ; but IJ am fore, Madam, m Brother will be 
obliged to you for his Happinefs. You'll gain him more, 
in one Minute, ,as her pretended Rival, than Half an, 


Age of Love cou'd purchaſe him. a i 
Leo. [Afide. fide] Poor eaſy Fool ! His Hap ineſs! no his 
Ruin, or my Wir ſhall fail me. Sit. 40 write.” 


Emi, [To Lach Man.] Methinks, Ma this is a 
very od Undertaking, for a Coupte of Ladies to draw 
two ſeveral Bills upon 4 Gentle ma's Heart, and both 
payable at Sight: *Tis well, if he dort prove” 4 true 


Banker, and make chem wait. his Leifure for the Pay- ö 
r 
L. Man. O Madam i the pund of Love is never ſo 
low ; young Men have always a little 0 Cafh to, 
ly a prefent Occafion. 
wes! Ay, Madam, but one hat” as g od be without 
it, Fi is — upon very hard Cond: tions. * YT 85 


be "Lk: in Hübe ow 41 . 
L. Man. In (wear, Madam. there yon are in the 


| right 3 for now a. days, a Woman can no more ex- 
pect to receive a Billet - deux in honourable- Love, than 


a Bill of Exchange, in all Ready Money. | 
Bui. Ay, Madam! You fee what ill Women, and 
Clippers have brought us to! . 
L. Maui Nay, Madam, don't. tay the Fault u upon u 
poor Women for, to my 
Men, that offer bale Te.” 246 
Eni. But the Women take it, Madam 


IL. Man. Not ail of them, Madam, as you πN]õꝓ d ſay 


yourſelf, if you knew What ſevere Repulſes I have given 
young Rakiſp: Nay, I can aſſure you the old Gentle- 
man, the Major too, has mage his Attempts. Well, 


Madam, if I thought you wou d be ſecret, I cou'd tell : 


you more too — 


5 0, 


- #1247 


Emi. Than I defire to 1 5 1 find! [Afide. If- vou 


peak Madam, ae ; Welbmerhave: _ . 
ies? 


Leo., e Mutant 1 4 Aniſh'd 1 mine. © 


Oli. I have but two Words more e 27 


Leo, Now, n if you er ww read "ed. 
# * 8 3 tenen werd har. en.) | 


55 ON LOy u 360 . Tf | 4 " 3 

4 N Reſolution ill Bolals of per 0 in Half an 
y 

. Hair (dctording royaur fir # df potniment) at Mr. Siam's ; 

dar Mr. Bongville, 557 careful of my Lord Lovemore, 

% vhom you avill 


* 


« While be it doluden, nothing can fers the Happineſs of 


4 ö | | 
oat thvg han yo 2 een 


kN COMA NS. ede ood « n 85 » LEON ORA. 


1 5 NI 42 "443.1 1209 ES ns 655 
. Nel She'll never fend" me eters 
Come, my Dear, now let's hear yours. 
Ps ie een * 


ts ou reads.) r 512 


«bl 4: 112. Wt 


. wid, 944 24 fog. 8 
"Jour * with my fn Lovemore. >. f me ee. 
ans ; G 4 o 


Knoviedge, "is the falls 


find it hard 10 over-reach-a ſecond Time:: 


1 F * " 
'% * * 
? = 
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Aniwer to ad 


| 252 | WOMAN? s WIT; or, 
* you at my Farber in Half an N. jm I an in 2 


Co ill I know the real Truth': Fail 


e the Vi 55 Ts. ox nt 3930008 40 5 15 1 


" OLIV 1A 


4 


Ini. The Quiet of your Olivia: 4 / Nothing but Death 


Fam ſure will hinder him e ſo kind a Sum- 
| Mons. | 1 13 n 


Leo. Very well! If you'l r me Lee, Madan, 


I will ſeal it for you. 


Ol. O! I way trouble you; Madam. FH 
Leo. No Trouble, Madam: Pray, bled in me. 05. 
gives Leo. the Letter. —_— HO your Seat about you, 


Madam? [To L. Man.] 


e 1 maſk N your Deſign. 1 75 bl 
deve, 8 1113 LEES £85 ä 

1. Man. eee 7 be Jome Tims aan for ber Sal. | 
L . 15 to L. Man.) Now, Madam, do you keep 
them in 


. Man, Ea l What Word? Fa TY: 


Leo. Inſtead of her Father's, I will oy: in 4 9 5 


the very ſame Place Mr. Long wille is to meet me at. 
L. Man. Admirable! ur what will 18 do with 
your own -« Letter? | 2 A K PL Viet SC s 
Leo. That I will cake Dire by a eee Miſtake, | 
ſhall come to my Lord: Lovemore s Hands: Aſk no more 
Queſtions, Madam; give me the Seal quickly. | 


L. Mas. Ol nom T have found it. There, Child. 
Aloud. [L. Man. . gives Leo. the Seal, and goes to the 
m to ralk, Leo. alters * e and 


Ladies ; aubile they 


 feals it.] 


Leo. There's y your Letter, Madam, | 474 I. o 0 Oli. 
-Ob.-Whe's Hare 71: 159500 E dec 


* 3 - 1 ge” 3 £ 
3 * Th 47 LEFT EIS THE ” 


eee e 


Here Step to Lockers, and give this Lotte to Mr. 


12 1 . , 
2 * 4 p 4 ? 
— 5a 1 


Lang ville. If aber don't. find me PA Lid 


= 8 


iſcourſe a Helle, . 8 I aller ene Word in 
her Letter. | 


1e 


N 282. 


2 1 CF : 
'v 


4 nora offering te feal her e o Sau, 3 
oh. Hold! Madam, once more to my 3 
| let me ſee if this be the ſame Letter you ſhow'd me ? 
Leo. The . Conſequence. wou'd have convinc'd you, 
Madam ; but I can't blame you for. believing your Eyes. 
Ob. Tis the ſame. [She returns it to * ne it. 
why let me ſee you ſend it yen; | 


ene, there 4. . . 
Ii . 8 40 | 
Run with this to Mr. Longwille, at Locket's. -- [He is go- 0 


ing.] D'ye hear! .. Stay below till farther Or- 
der. 1 ] It requires r no o Anſwer, make mA 1 e 

0h. Emilia] are you not msd ? You ſee ſhe has 
ſent the Letter! He will not meet her, ſure ! 

Emi. I know not what to think!" © 

Oli. Wou'd 1 had never ſent him mine: 1 begin to 
fear her now, 

Emi. Don't Jet her ſee you do. Is am as impatient of 
the Event, as thou arr. 

Oli. Dear Emilia, go with me to my Parhbx's, Iam 
in a thouſand Fears, and dare not ten raph RG: . 

Emi. Ladies, your Servant. "$645 8 

Leo. Vour Servant, Madam. TORE 

L. Man. 1 8 Ladies, "es moſt eflential humble 


* 2 e 


n 465 | Tr e 
Tri ri. 1 35 | 


Las: WE. nd Ser, and Mad 


t 
and bid Sam. come to me. | | . 


Tri. Ves, Madam 

I. Man. [Afde.} I am reſoly'. to encourage ny in 
this Defign, becauſe it forwards my Revenge upon Mr. 
Long ville, for ſlighting the Advances I made him. 
Well, my Dear, while you are purſuing this Affair, I'1 


5 once 


| 
take care to TR your Brother Jobnay; when he is 
p 
| 


CE 


134  W O'MAN*s "WIT; of, 


once diſpos'd of, let me alone to manage the Eſtate; : the 
ſturdy Oaks Thatl bow their Heads, Eli make em know 


£5 * N. 1 73 % # & 4 * TS 


Wy I 7 S 22 re — 1 4 4 EF . 
their Miſtreſs, ' ra 07 4095/0. 2290 rb ! MoH Rr 
* T an TY 


If EV 393-9061 79! 

„Neger tho, an genes Am 

8. "Hive you my Letter? pots Faves T 205 er bei 
5 — Sera Yes, Madam. a iy "4-4 


Leo. Go to Loches, Au ſend k ap do my ET: 
more by a Waiter ; if my Lord queſtions you About it, 
face him down you bid the Fellow give it to Mr. Long- 


ville. [Exit Seo] Prhink my Noject cannot fail; for 


by my Lord's Reſentment, - or Olivia's Jealouly, any | 
Way my Ends are ànſwered. It has all the various Mo- 
tions of a Clock, and points mesto the Day, the Hour, 


_—_ Be * Miner 5 8 5 (Exit, 
JVC 
7 be 8 c N E. changes ee e 


Lord En Tong, the 1175 . * bo, ard « 6 
1 . Gentleman are. a: rinking a 4 Ti able... 22 d 


' Maj. Odſbud. my Lord, you are not e Jam 
fare Charles e Fellow ;- but you don't look 


as if you were heartily-reconciVd; to him: Pox of theſe 


handiome young Jades, they are good pear page 
to put People out of - Hum aur. 


- E: Lows Und miſtake me, Sir, I am very marty.; "2d 
do latiefy you that J am not out of Humour, pray, Sir 
tend me the Flaſk. Come, Sir, Lo Long. te a light 


Underſtanding between us. 
Len. 1 2 825 you, m Tord r don _—_— Cere- 
E OY 8 98M wel 


75 A 8 2 ae | 3 Eve ty ; „ 88 % 
3 a en FR OlivieleSermans: a joe Yootes!: - : 


ait. Is Mr. Longwville here, Gentlemen * IY 
Ton. Ay who woud ſpeak with me? 


1 ait. A Feotman Waits at the Door, Bi 8 


ler. Hal from OE! [Reads am um l- 


*e fee *. Mrs. Sam 8 in tes 2 6 an Hour ee 


T 


© rt 


1 


> he 725 „ 1 51 

How ones 550 to fancy that Place=Unt um 
il not prize the 247 your ira. — 80 | 

"This Row tet erſuads her in this 

Humour "to make me ſbme 2 1 before 
my Lord: Sure f that muſt cönvinee him of my Inno- : 
cence. | He whiſpers thr Footman, cube yors ont] Gen- 4 
tlemen, I muſt aſk, your Pardon; I have a little urgent 

Bufineſs falten chit !===And now, my Lord, 11 

in Rae al? Flour, te zie voa N I pro- 
niis'd I C3 ns 16% 19 161 6 
IL where Hall 1 fund yo f 80 1 hn 1. 8. mw” 
Lor, If you.) pleaſe, wy Led. at my own Hoide. | [| 


TE Come, Gentlemen, Thus ge Veniſon wie 
There. [Throws down two Guineas. 
wn Ty CTY Ob abt" '/-Your Club is not Half this, | 
by no Means. „ =. 
Ma. Let's ſee MEPs ee! [ Snatching em oh of Y. Ra. 1 
Hang.] What ist? Tw Geiaeas Gaſheart, chis is too 1 
nich of a Confcitnee ! WRV what dolt thou mean? 2 
Lon. _Gentlemen, I brought you. hither, © f 
| . FPan/ing Wen AH pay your Club, 
| Char es; Don't forget. to aſk me for-the Overplus. 1 
Mts. Ne 72751 HL ,003 00 Pair le gte 74 Noc tet. 
v. N Humpmt Irhe drs ir, yu will ks bim in 
5 ad ot P . | 22 9. 1 Ter £15 145 331 92 2.3 
Maj. Why what's hag: to 2 Sa wee! What 
yu do ay . Þ ne e 3 
V. Ra. Nay, „Sir, norhipg 1 not 12 Toe Ovincis 
are godd 22s, and in 0 Opin ion, they afe in very 
ood Hands too. 7 SEE; fg 
_ Maj. Wat your have mind to Kaget dem; have you? 
Braſß! Huw! * 111 Nin 3.0 HE FTA ICI Bt we TH £7 0 2497 
J. Na. No! c e terte preddle vonder Bive than 
dred inet 03 Lat * Patt 14087 ee 
Maj. Odfo! that's true, my little Tacky"! Charts" ' 
the! we Hundied POEůs; you. TR thar, my dear 


Bop, 
* Lon. 42 dee Ger: But Le jet ir 
belcw. 
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155 WOMAN WIT; or, 


below. [To bre aj Bid On wy end me up 


that Money I gave 
V. Rees r you n 
Trouble, Charles ad born 

| Maj. Hawk, 


E be Waiter returas, rs wes \ the 1 10 TR 2 


Lon. [To the Gant. ] Dear Mad. I muſt engage ou to 
be Truſtee : If the Major won't come to 8 kf ion, 
keep it till I ſee you, Te. : My Mrd, v humble 
Servant; Gentlemen, I am yours. i Ry 


Maj. O, that's well | but prithee th ler 8 foe if 


as be right, my dear Boy. ye BE ens „„ 
Ofering 10 tale it from 2 the Gent. T Ra, Mu 54. 


EVE. 


v. Ra. Hark yon, gut I am conſidering what will 


de my beſt ai 75 5g of this. Money. ( A 8 
: May, en -Difpots; ofcie,; MA Thos fag 1M 
55 Humh ! 58445 £30? Ba? | 
V. Ra. Ay, Sir, for yon know. theſe. are. ey. 29d 
Times to improve Ready-Money in] Ir 


Maj. Ay, and.Impudence too, my little Fack : For 


now-a-days if aA, Man have but a good brazen Fake, 


it does not fignify whether he has any Money i in Big 


Pocket pA 026628 ai ich e 
"No Why, therefore, Sir, I ne b d, e no. 

great Matter how litile you carried abe | 2 OTE 

Maj, Its a good Lad! Hark you! 7 


as you never out of Countenance? 


V. Ra. Humb I. Ves, Six; for you for N 


* when you cheated me of my Fifty Guineas. 


A. That Face will get the. Dog an Eftate 3 in time, 
mp We! then thou LAG. a l to improve this, 


. Ws . fps 113.0400 82497! HO ; 


ay. 
ra c a v K Wl d 


. vun 0. I ils mY: 


* * 4 


punß, me ito, 


= jd, 


Te Lady in Faſhion. '- 

what thou Gate do with it ur. Let's ſee! What, is 

it all in Garn Yaz SHY coy TRYLS 313-21 A of 1 

\ [Offering une i it LF. Ra: Ra. Hep. be) drr hem. 

v. Kal ON von need not trouble 70 
upon it, Sir, it's all Gold to my Knowledge. 


Cent. Come Faith Major, to make an end of the | 
Buſineſs, you ſhall ev'n, divide it; that is, give your 
Son one half in hand, and (as a careful Father ought) | 


lay up the other, till his Occaſions call for it. 
Maj. Ay That is, 
the reſt to v mpfelf! hy really, if it were not for a 
little Scandal, a Sha r ãs à very good Trade, I ſee. 
V. Na. What's that to you, Sir? Dammee! A 
Sharper: 1-I ſuppoſe, you have a mind to tilt for it? 
Maj. I ſhou'd make a very poor Dog of thee, Tacky 
if it were to me decided that Way That's a Look 
however. i ; 23 06. 43k. Afide. 


. Na. 167 Abe Sir, 11 


1 
1 


you try. 
At Say'ſt Ole ſo, my little Jacihy ? — * alt my 


55 . ud, I have a Trick to 7 _—_ 0 

| og. Afide. Lock ye Neu lay the Money. fairly 

upon the Table er Nous draw, Facky, Scabbard and 

all, my dear Bey: For I wouw'd.;not willingly thruſt a 

Sword into my own. Bowels. I'll only ſhew thee what 

old Tock .cow'd do-upon Occaſion ;+ Jud: t my Lord. 
Fene 


| Low. How! nun MaJoPs ;- what, Fencing —_—_ 4 
full Stomach of WV 


Y, Ra. Only exchanging A, 4 Thruſt as two, my Lord, 
for a little M ney. $6644 £44 be 
Maj. Ay! ay! 
hve a hundred 580 Jacky; has, W / I diſarm thee, 
not one Farthi : 
J V, 558055 7 9 
52 Do 


be e dthis 2 
| e Y. Re. Ay, 
r 3 
Maj. enn Lord, here's my Gent hive. 
1 tand] and there's my Hat. ke i Aue you. 
ready, Facky S | 


#+ ; + 
8 2 5 F 3 „ X 
85 £1 . 6 4-901 * * IH, - % 3:3: £ A743 F*: 
* 


denen. ate you — Shall it, 


167 


e eee 


give him all, and take ; 


for or every Thruſt 1 receive, thou ſhalt | 


47. 8. we are. agreed. Come 2 : 


' Y. in. 


C 4 
. —— e. ——.. ̃ Ü—˖U—— — — 


L EIY PING moe 2. r 
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. TIP Ao · pr EE Ee &* 
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* 1 
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te 
Tyr 


* , 


RN ae re 
4 " 


oy | W OM Nie 


VET Ay; Sir come: og 1: 45 es 5 #46202 ade 


Maj. And m_ gl; Wig, you Dog.. nil 
. nk 0 er n e arne bim, 
| | 'M 1. and en Sie zou done n, 
; take this 25 1 1 43; 11 Is 2 I's 3.237 IC tx AE 
| *1 FT be "Major beet, bes-, . ſtiver + „Ae 
% Tum 88 S LN careleſh. 
. Na Damme!) Sir, 1 bee gd: Phy: for the 


Money. ; 31 ad 1 82 ef! 1635 1667 wr a "8 mY 1 . * 15 J = | 


| > Bier „ rund n Lum. 'nd eee 3FY: AL. 
3 101 94 '21307 2537. {uf Huub bir Sword, 
I 5 V. Na. fud 
E -- L. Zo Faith, 
neſs is—that e 
| FL 5004 % * 536m b we 


A | Gehl: Nap, : yok were diſarm dy) i 
Man [Looking his Son in the Face] Tum?" tum 
52 ea * Lais 1 ! (1: P. Pockets pe ore 
£ V. RA Hebe] Walter, step d I K. 


12221 1279 0 it n ne 


* Maj. "Aa Bill here for the'Gendeman Py c 


NET "857 3 #3 EE — 


N Si 3 * dos F arihking- 


| - Nat 21 "i "237 I #*; „ None * KA 45 JC 


* 1 Ik. Seer teen deb u Ball nude En £4!) 


Fack, all chat Þ can / tothe Buſi- 


7 Tr h 
wr & 132 


vpe, Fa e alen for yur Bang, e 


L. Lov. Who brought it? a 1 97 
3 1 A Footman below, ow, . Feats bot a N 


A+ 


Here, you, ta ay 7 ak taks y our ko; 
e M. AL Ras 1 de taks your 4 

Gen, _ my Lord Lowemore's, Sir, nl tiefe 's mige. 
,. Why how now, Facky? What,*ielaneholy I 


| hou art a true Engliſh, ; Whvays dnl at the! y 
| 150 X Neekemisg —— Hahg-dog; in C 
fideration of ſome late Misfortunes; 1 font much care 


if Ptreut thee today There... eee 


Tum! tum! dum! pe Br | 
. Ra: $67 1 find he is reſolv d to · karr ET 
dey! | TY vey if Lan bly bi es pe 


3 LS AY * . 


ment! 36 fir? 
Gentleman has . 
beef 31 1 


. 


= = 


Af The Lidy 1 L 


199 


ſition, ——> Hark yu, Sir, if yout' ee eftrackUi- 


_ nary Haſte, may { beg the favout en mer n. 

are oing ? is NV 8 enn ak .T 
. Why do'ſt chow aſk, my dy SO. face 

A Ra Becaufe;' Sir, I have ſome Reaſon to believe 

it may | be t my Lady Manlov?s; and les me tell yo 

Sir, it 3 ' F For I am geing thicker,” 


% ent ber 5 Hat thou nocking aero? 2 
Braſs? Hu = 85 


mk! 81 7 76 YE OT 1 7 7 
V. Na. If you! 0 8 Sir, Wee you teh it: 
For in plain terms 1 n nt care to wh chers. 

Haji) Very: _ | TAP Toon ALAS LB ; £ 
Maj. Diſturb you ! Homk! e * f W 


* 


55 


1, Ra; Then 1 men f 5 . 32 
x 


Ma. Shalt thou? n 5411 261 
= lee I hear, Sir, you males Pracyers there — 


ſt⸗tRou? 1 21 417 


J. Ke. And 1 adviſe you as a Fiend, to give "ai 
ber. 780 | 
Maj. [Paufoog F 827 v0 more, my bedle Fathy. {Going 
8 3 Na. Sir, I have irie more a. [Pays him 
4, Sey #0 l 

v. Na. Why: then, Si, 1 wow hex ® Riyal in my 
erz e (a 4 ne 
Maj. Is this all 2 is this al 2 voa dear being Rogue 


TEC 2 


ou! 5 X my Þrs Cheek. 
TV; Rut au Mort, Sit, 1 and 


Y atare, 
my Fortune are ſo very low that I amveſoly's 0 mary 


5 her. „1E 291 


Maj. To marry her ! very good: Now, but upon 
Condition, I will give cher back this Five Hundred 
Pounds, thou wilt Tencune all Claim tw Ber f. is nos 11 
lo, my little Jacky ? Comm ſpeak, you dear Rogue: 


Y. Ra. Why, look you, Sir, in Conſideration that 


you are my Father, and a Gentleman, that I have 
a Kindneſs for, make it A Thouſand erte and 11 


have no more to ſay to ber. 1 99 1 03 erin 
pe OG 2 PETS RT 8 
SY 1 


* 
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* WOMAN WIT; er, 


i-A Thouſand Pounds, my like eh 1— Wit 
thou. ate me nothing? b& 3 {EAT aff 1 
Y. Ra. I am always at a Word, Sir. ho 
Maj. At a Word, my little Jacky / Nay, then, for a 
22 Life, Ys ſee, will give thee ——1 will give . 


give thee; 15 will gire thee [Pauſes, The Devil a 1 
at, my little Facky, I Eri Maj. and Ga, bel 
I. Ra. So Now may I go hang myſelf——8 death, Le 


18 there no Way to be reveng' d of this old Fellow? = 
Ha Egad, my Lady Maule ve has given me. Encou- hin 
ragement: Her Jointure 's worth two Thouſand Pounds a By 


Year, beſides the Guardianſhip. of her Son. Let me ſee ; Lo 
here's Revenge, a good Eſtate; Marriage, and an old on 
Woman all together in one Diſh. Now to conſult my _ 
Stomach a little; Revenge is a pretty hollow Bit, thats | 
the Truth on't; and two Thouſand Pounds a Year is be] 
well enough for a dim, Fellow to piddle upon: But bi 
then agen, Marriage ell, and an old Women the by 
Devil. — Humh! "Bad, and ſo is any Woman after a id © 
Month's Poſſeſſion. Pox on't, I'lev'n'humour my good oy 
Fortune, and purſue her; and ſo, dear Daddy, look to 1 
your Hits. Old why ſo much the better; wou' d ſhe If 
were Fourſcore : For, *Egad, upon ſecond. Thoughts, | 10 
when a Man is to be noos d, who the Devil wou'd com- " 
” "OM i be 14 up in a rotten Halter? - [Bite | 
1 | etl 8 with PE Fane open, his 
* Lev. Confuſion !-is this the Proof he gives me of G 
his Innocence? But ll not leave a Thought unſativied, NN 
* an. | | 
92 15 1 GC 
ey; 1 487 a Waiter.. $1565 2 


Where's the Fellow that brought this Letter? 
os gh e * here, 1 Lord. 


8  Leonora's 1 | 


1. e Come hither, Friend; 0 whom bad you - 
Orders to 5 15 Letter? 4+ 
Sov. at der, wy Lord? 5 2 


8 


F. Lows Why this Letter from your Lady, AY 
— your Loni has not open d it. 42 01 
L. Low. This Fellow told me twas for 1 me. 
Serv. O Lord, I am undone! As I hope to be ſav' d, 
my Lord, I only aſk'd if your Lordſhip was here; be- 
cauſe my Lady icharg'd me not to give it Mr. Longville 
before your Lordſhip... Why, wn not 1 bid you give the 
Letter to Mr. Long vill, Ido the Maiter. 
Wait. I beg * i my Lord 3 I underſtood 
him your Lordſhip. 
Serv. een 4, mall wy tum away Pray, my 
Lord, let me have the Letter again, LU y to al it. 
O Inn what ſhall I do? 


L. Lov. Fear nat, I will take care ob thee; it re are. 


no Anſwer. [ Exeum.] Ha There's yet another 
behind; ſhe tells him dere ſhe wil meet him at Mrs. 1 
Siam's, according. to his fir Appointment, Them will 
I wait for him. If: he keeps his Word If! why 
do I doubt it? Does not eyery Circumſtance: convince 
me that he will ? O there is no Security in Man !: Here 
might the World expect that 1 ſhou'd curſe. my Stars, 
and raging, . vow Revenge: But I (ſo, ſoft is s my relent- 
ing Nature] cou'd, weep'to ſce.how Men can damn theme, 
ſelves. But what is impoſſible to Women's Eyes? Had 


he not lov'd, he might 4 ak ſill been honeſt; for he 


has given me; Proof, in Danger and Diſtreſs, both of 


his Co e and F idelity : : But now, with one infectious 
Glance of 


out in an Aal Villain, and a Coward. 


. 


Men in may a choafand Wi an ee Ve | 
1 om” "x f eee hen ton in enn Lowe, (Bait. 


x 4 a b 3 5» PF 
; * BY 5 4 3 "oo 5&4 9%) BE 


a reſiſtleſs Woman, his tainted Soul breaks. | 


f % ＋ ey | | 
2 „ 7 


f + b 1 26% 15 (is avon. 1 

$4 ese Pra 

e ee en tho 

in 405 ieee f ver 

0 1 n V 2.3 3; 8 192 2 

{1.90 8 a 4s 3 alo! 

. SCE NE, Lady. Manlove's Hon FF 4 
the e. bil ; . all 

\ Taco Lady Manlove ard Father Bee. as 

557 00 2) ; 64 
Taue BENED IG. 5 V. 

GDM A DAM E, vat you tell 8 your + 
M © Son, is one ver? glorieuſe Action: You fall 5 

}A *ave your Revard in the toder Varle; for, vill 
288 x, vidout N de beſt Vay to diſpoſe of Ve 
you? © Shile, e 4 

| NA+ Lich i e e e eee Re 


Bo 
and denden ee the watt l A Deter bis Maſter, do 
I'gave* him a . in ite. f al 
rance: For IA deſi bim for SOkrehma.. bl: 


F. Pen. O! Dart is ven adam Ma foy! ſome 

Time d' Ignorance in de Prieſte! is ver neteflarie'to ſup- E. 
perede Cauſe of de Shurſh vor, ven de Paiſant ſee dat 

de Prieſtè doe himfelof d lieve all de Myſterie of de Re-. 

ligion, den de Paiſant vil b'leiya too:  Bote. ven de 


Prięſte be Viſe Man, \neider' de Prieſts" nor de Paifunt Wi 
beleid ndthing at all:: 1 
L. Man. Indeed, Father, tis a great Misfortune to the 7 
Church, that the wicked Laity can't be confin'd from WM at 


believing according to their erroneous Reaſon... 
F. Ben. O! You ſay ver vel, Madame! May foy, it 


vu'd be moch great deal better for de Shurſh, if dey | bt 
hade no. Raiſon at all! Vell! Madame, vere is your FF {q 
Sone? 5 g ” 70 


1. Mir. Hoi#making Mae, ready for bis Journdy. 
Pray, Sit, let me beg of you to uſe your utmoſt Au- 
thority 3 for, he u das lic a fubborn Wee und 
. ay oh to be by under,” * i D 8 


* 


955 
L. Mar, „el 8, 1 lia ab 1 is 


all this Trouble i Prey, {accept of theſe Fifty Pieces, 
as an Earneſt of my Acknowledgments, 
F. Bon.” "Ab! Fil Madama, de Shurth as Ste de 
Money 7. e $4 | wy ” 671 my 3 on 
L. Man. Nay, eo Tce be Letta. i 
F. Hen. Umh !- Vell!- Madame, if yo . 1 


vill byy your Sonne ſome Booka 173 akes the Purſe]. 
Vere is he, Madame, vefe is he? 


* 


Rogve is ſo fond of being on Horſeback, chat nothi 
will ſerve him but riding Poſt to Harwich. 


L Man. Putting on his Boots below, Sir ns | 


F. Bin. Dat is vell, Madame, me vill $9 putte on my. . 


Boota too. 
L. Man. Dear Sir, L am afraid, that riding fo hard 
will difcompoſe you. 
. Ben. O!. Madame! e at abt Ven de Prie 
undertake! to promote de Cauſe of de'Shunhh, 


always goe Vip and Spur, Vip and Spur, lilce che Die | 


n 1 Wr za Oe 


* 
174 


M. * What Jock thee a deny ada me 8 1 
Lett. Well, Sgufre, F knew the Time, whey you 
wou'd ha Vern glad that I wou'd ha” follow | But 
I find now you ver loy'd me. 25 5 
M. J. ISA ie f did loye you,: fo 1 dick — 
and ſo 1 do ſtill. IEP 
Lett. And can you have the Heart 19 ors me. then! * 
M. Fo. Remember the back Cloſet up two pair of 
Stairs, young Genttewoman.- =Yaah ? you cou d 
ſquall louder then when I did doe offer to fee Wielt 
you garter'd above Knee, or no. 


* 


164 W o MA N 's WIT; or, 
| Lett, Why, 1 dant garter * Knee/s you 
feel here chen? 5 e r Lese. 

M. Jo, What do 1 mw! I won's fei there, TH fedl 
which Way I pleaſe, or I won't ſta Ws 
Lett. No, Squire, you are miſtaken in me, 1 am not 
ſach a one neither; I'll die before I'll be your Whore, 

M. Jo. And I wilt be hang d, before I will be your 
Fool apts m / by 7 9054 get the Horſes 
ready? 

Tett. Y 
Bis Arm.) If you il Pres I will bo inder to you: 
Do but try me, till to-morrow z I won't cry out no 
more, indeed now. You ſhall tie my Garter where you 
pleaſe, if you won't go. 


M. Jo. Will you let's buſs you chen ? [Surlih, 8 


Lett. Yes! in a civil Way. xi. her, 
M. Jo. Well! but will pau promiſe to love * now ? 
and be free with a Body? 


Lett. III lore you as long as I yew” if you won't 


leave me. L Cries. 
M. Jo. Well! well! what do you whawle for? 
Lett. I am ſure, 'twou'd break my Heart to part with 

you! Pray, dear Squire, don't go! 

M. Je. What diye keep ſuch a Baaling fo for} 7 tell 


| 1 1 won't 8⁰ — er s buſs you again. 


wb Manlope ſeeing them, 4 Pops at the Poor, 
— Man. What's here f my young Rogue, and that 


impudent Quean in cloſe Conſeroncy: P —Il abſerve 


them. 5 
M. Je. But will you promiſe to Marr me to day, if 
TN „ Wie avec s | 


eds Fol, 15 TY [dit 
11. Marry you! ay! Poor ool ! You may e {ure 
on't. u ] Bur : 

mu 
fo, I tell you, I won't uſe you ill, you Fool you. 
an. O! 12 han't Patience, the Rogue s juſt ruin- 


8 ng my e _ Wh, Hap a. bine! What 


ve e then. = i She 8 . ; 


ut won t you forſake me. hens and uſe 


PR 4 0 * PIR OE I OY PER” 2 1 CES N * is W ung or 
_” WM 4 l ” IK * 2 S * 8 W as ' 8. 9 3 7 
Sd , . 1 3 ; : 
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M. Fo. What d'ye ſtrike her A Mother 1 What Typ 
firike her far 15 Tou man t firike her no, 57 4 a” Las 
Interpofing. 
I. Man. How f Sirrah 1 wir not Kills her! you 
ſawey Rogue! I will fell you to the Ground. 
M. Fo. Wu'll yee? —— I'll try that He holds 


bir Hands: ]-— Now ftrike me to the Grou ? Cant 
you? Let's ſee you ſtrike me now? T[They fruggh. 


Lett. [Afide.) What an unfortunate Diſcovery was 


this? to be 8 t juſt as we had agreed upon Articles: 


But, however, I don't fear him, for 1 know he will 


marry me now, if it be only to contradict! his Mother. 


Dear Squire, don't an ger 5 Lady ſo ! Pray, Sir, let 


0. 
, M. Jo. Why, ir me will be) quiet, with all my Heart, 
I don't meddle with her. Tes go his Hold. 


L. Man. O! O] the Rogue has fprain'd my Arms, = 


I ſhall not be able to fir them this Twelvemonth. 


Lett. I am glad to hear that; then, I ſhall have a 


Ceſſation of Double-Fiſts this Twelvemonth. _ 
M. Jo. Look you, Mother, I am ſorry for't, I did 


not deſign you no Harm, not I: But why ſhou'd you | 


offer to ſtrike the poor Girl ſo? - 


L. Man. Sirrah, 115 that to you? how dare you 


juſtify her ? 


M. „. Why, may be, 1 wack 2 Kindneſs for her, : 
what ky and look ye Mother, to tell you the Truth, 


indeed, I do think you ought to be acquainted with the 

Buſineſs : You muſt know, L—_I deſign to marry her. 

1 W | And dare you tell me this to my Pace, 
mad? 5: 


Back k? 


L. Man, Sitrab! how dare you think of fuch r Thing | 


You Jackanapes? en 

M. Fe. Don't ee caal me Names, Mother, don't ee 
caal me Names: But if I do think on t. how can I help 
1 And pray, why ſhou'd not I think on't, as well as 


you Þ 


the Lal in Eb, am. 165 5 
we you doing there [no and you, Mrs. Mie Il teach 5 
you to debauch my Son! I will, you ſtinking Jade you. | 


M. Fo. Why, how mod 1 tell it you behind your 
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366 WOMAN, 


you? I. ſuppoſe you thong 
 thou'd not I. think of a 
Svunge already ( Icod 9 8 noa Fli 
as not I bo of your pray 7 and, why. 
not I get Somebody, upon CEE, elſe's Body ? © 
2 9 Was ever heard fach Impy ence! Sirtah ! 

| Thatt turn over a, new Leaf with you : Vour x Gover ernor 
fuall know what a wicked Ro ogne voa 21 A II make 


. kim fley your Backſide for you 


M. 70. I don't believe you. will! "Irod; 0 by e 
Ales with me, I may c pre th o lay: 1 2 8 his Wo 
155 fley my Backſide! e t De? 

I. Man. So, Sir! A 55 very fin oy th "5 ps 
5 


M. Jo. Lertice, do you ſli Lads ns 
and 1 will come to you preſen end „ 


| ae Father Benedic HY * 5 
1 Man. O Father ! I am glad you are come; your 
| Pug here, my. Son Johnny, has 1 Love to 

one of my impudent Maids, tells me to my Face, he 
will marry her, he won't go his Journey, not he! 

Fi. Ber. Letta me alone, letta me alone. Come, come, 

Madame, tis bettre to give him de good Vard: — 


How v do, young ee 50 = o you do! Ne 11 


L Lettice. 


11 


e ver glade to 'ave di 3 
N for. AY, and you, had bat have a 6 Kire of me. 
ou no teara dat; dat is ver vell: Now, 
you Ks ON ood; Shi'e..,: 7 5 bf on the Head, 
That d'yee tap me o 0 for ? ?, . 
201 ene Jeux; me lofe We 
3 [Churks. his 
IM T% Let my Chimalone, — t 
[Strikes away his Hard, 


1 . mean l fila amg een 
: me alle ave for you. 

NM. Fo. Who's that.you the Wh for, y 708. 

N a vou ? Who 22 1 29 7 5 Sy ha! 


— + [Doubling Bis Fig. 


e 
* 


\ 1 85 


3 M. SY 


FTP LON SS E 
F. Ben. Log agents ene leu Vat is dat Log- 
Ys he 5 15 * 


- IF T" & en 3 © ** * 


0 Mie fort ak 


| Maicre- 2 1 vat vil, d 


M496: Yau my 1% ee 5 bac ekau- you 


3 


3 2 


45 oy 7 io, me 


Je 8 Frie, 22 15 | e a 


ou Name, won *) ou 


F. Ben, Ol. pe 8 rd el ; 
vor, 1 22 
vor de ate, me Nr a von 


and vor, de 
one, two, ea of & Shops, Maitre Naum humh! 
M. Je. Why, 1 fay: 1 yo 368 A8. 9. another 


Word, I may chance to wipe yen Is as the Jaws. 


F. Bog Ver 197 Vere is de 
vor my Perſonne? s 


M. Jo. OT xd, Sir 1 sf Wb 2 your 1 
F. Ben. Alloons, dono aſka bas de Pandonne, aſka me 


everence you *ave 


| de Packets 15 
| Map, .. Aſk, your Pere for. what ? ; for bac; Gan 
you: te 


you Owl you? Aſk you Pardon Here, 


give the. poor; Boy his Hat! There Now 1 aſk 


Your Pardon. — Ce e 


Wo firikes, of. is fins, aud þT% and diſcovers the | 


* ot 5 cad 5 
Jo. 8 50 2 1 FT hey! \ 


bY 


hat a dickens 


| 30 — 5 aer 3 
F. Ben. Ah! Que 8 e  Malheure } a Vas fall. me 
doe , Il a Decouver in @ Couronne. 8 | 


L. "Man. ndoue! Ruin 111 ſhall. never get * r 
to e | 7 „„ 
To F. Bene | Pray, Sir, what Trade are your? 
85 aer e. lie ie nh Trade, Sirrap; but a civil Icber 
ens | 


e have A Wien to 82 
. 1 ee WR hd ook . 35 700 


TN 150 ſs 


8 cr 


if a Man that go ws the why be ſhan't take out his 
Sins in what Sort of Wickedneſe be plea For my 
Part, II een go the Way of the Freſh; Lam tefoly'd 
the Spirit ſhall not carry me ; "Tcod T-won't be Prieſt. 
ridden thither : Not, but I believe this ſame Gentleman 
knows the Road as well as a Dover Poſt Horſe. But I 
am not ſo hot 1 | n that Journey, and ſo Twin pull of 
Oe” dye ſee Tall! 8 on | 
"af fits down. to pull off his Boots and fags. 
ou impudent young” Raſcal! How dare 
* offer — pull off your Claaths Sihl II have 
your Bones broken, IIl make you change your Tane, | 
M. Fe. No! you ſhan't! Tall, Hall, Jall. 25 
L. Man. Vou Abe Rogue Do you laugh i in my 
Face? PH whip your Eyes out. | 
95 7 offers to l F. Benedic's Whis. 


F. "0 No trouble yourſelf, Madame! letta me 
alone 3 . Jo.] All o ng! rote on your A 


M. 117 Conti op in bis Face] Tall, IallJlall! © 
F. Ben. at is r la, la, lat” Me fay, pote on 
your Boote! * [maths bis Whiz, 
M. Fo. Ay, it's no matter for ba 1 e 
my Tune! Tall! lall, lall. 
L. Man. Hold F ather, don't b e ſo ſevere: I find 
there is no dealing- with bim; we muſt en wed what 
fair Words will do. SED nk 1 DRE th Ihe + 
1 fon: May foy f Madame——me pe beleiya 
an. / ear Johnny, don't 

ful ! ! Mer. 7 — — 2 1 I 2, . 0 eee 

M. Je. Why ay, Mother, now your Note" 3 alter = - 
d'ye fee, I don't care if I do change my 
5 e Fries F Abe again f Se: 
c > t > Thea 54 gain } 
. 3 Thou halt have Fey thing  K 
ches cant ue enen Fo! | 
M. Fo. [Afede 17 50 obs ſo: cod, chen poll ſerve 
vou a rare ork That Money will buy Littice a pute 
We to her Og Cloaths. TOY 134 


— 


1 


3 N 0 05 1 ug m0. | 5 \ / 

- "ix ive me that Purſe, m7 y I and make Vather 

_  Baald: ate walk. down tairs, "x 5 30 then on . 
L. Man. But willy you. Profe 


os ? Wed bo YR bs 6 
3 Les Je. Pook 1 T Will, ry . Nhy Mie 
he go? He fits upon the Floor to put on 125 Bros... 


I. has! eat! Father, don't let us croſs him 1 in as 7 85 


FH Bood Humour Pray, be gone. 


F. Ben Vid alt mine 95 Madame; Malte Team, - 5 5 


me be your ver humble Servant. 


1 Man. Why doſt thou fit upon the Floor: Þ ohm? 


M. 70. Pool! What does! it aich 1—.— Where's | 
| the Pali. Mother? e 


L. Man. Thats a 8 of e Par on n vother Boop WY 
13 thou ſhalt have it. 1 881 LEE 7 
M. J.. Pla ! e Why, there e . You 


ſee what tis to be civil to 2 body. IO Now Sive 8 


"the Mee, 5 POL BE DW 


[7 bile ſhe calle 40 1 517 hs feats 4 1 7577 out of ths f 


8 Pocket and aſpen. her Gown 10 the F loop.” : ms 


1. Max. Well, Bar will you protaiſe"ts get bu Horſe. | 


back, as ſoon as you have it; 


M. Jo. What d'ye think T. 'wou'd tell you a Tis, 1 
Motber, and look you in the Face o this Manner? SS 
L. Man. That's m dear Boy, end tis to do what 


thow wilt with... 


M. Fo. Lagen, and pulls of bs Buots again] Tall, pe : 


| lall, Jall! 16 75 


Fo Man. How VEE Wat 40 us Fool mean * | 
M. Fo. No Fool, no Fool, Mother. 
L. Man, You wicked Villain, 111 PR 
towards him, "fe 7 r F Bela * 232 | 


here! Hark Mer. Sirrah ! ogy! 1 255 5 the Mean- 
wy of this? 


M. Fo. Why; thus beide you ſhow”: not follow - | 


me! Look you, Mother, always tie a mad Bull to a 
Stake ! tall, lal! and 


now. Tall, Jall, all!: [Exit finging. 


Tod Mee Was ever Woman neu wich ſuch Tub- 5 
1 


Pot, 7 born 


1. HA What's. 


Thee 85 1115 Fune again for you 


a 4 ES F: 
Forde 3 


REY What mal 1 46 — 


beer a , . 


Srv. de be. Madam, ind kis $68; ue 25 


Ph with you. _ #6 
L. Man. "They cou'd. not take me in a better TIES 


3 of them ſhall want Encouragement : on Here, of 


prithee undo this. 
Ser. O dear Madam ee is Matier's Tobm' 6 1 — 
Je blet, 1 am ſure; it is US? very. ſame, that he tack'd 
Mrs. Trific and Parſon. Vaggiſb together with. 
L. Man. Where is the Ro: ue ? Did you ſee =, "# 
Serv. Ves, Madam, he) 1 now put MI 
to a Hackney- Coach. 1 
IL. Mar. And did he go with! TE, 


* 
85 


Serv. No, Madam, he is ſomewhere Fr 7 Houſe, | | 
2 Man. If he offers to go out, 1 ſure you. dog him, 
IN bid the Gen- | 


| and bring Word immediately.- 
-lemen.matk up. . 8 S * t "LET 
; Serv. T hey are here, V 


Enter the Major and Young Rakith,- 


MAY : Nah your moſt humble Servant: Odd | 


it is ©: " Month fince I kiſs d your Ladyſhip's Hands. 
[Hering toward; her, Y. Ra. fleps before 1 


3 Ra. It's an Age, Madam, ſince I did; there- 


fore, as a long abſent Lover, anghe to do it firſt. 2 5 


. 


+. Man. 0 eas Sis, IU wear you hurt me. 

Y Na. Can there be Harm in ſuch a tender Graſp of 
Lore 7 Madam, your raging Charms, bound like a 
rolling Deluge o'er. my Soul, and choak me with Ex- 
| ceſs IE: Paſſion ! Ah! the very 1 pangs of Death are 


on me, I beat and ſtruggle like a drowning \ Worry for -- 


| Life, and thels my "hy Conlon: : 7 
| © Maj. 


8 „ 


ä ances 55 7 1 
. e O ! how the Rogue has ramm'd it in 
Who's within there? If Türe If | 
marry the lewdeſt Fellow about Town ; nay, oh moſt. _ 
1 Lene 1 of A . 8 Ty PE A = 


2 ap. $1 N X ; 8 : 1 5 
E S% ©» * *%. 1 7 : CES ISOs „„ LE 17 8 
25 8 « 'F . L * $ 8 3 . 8 8 7 2 Th 3 - JS 3 


I be revenge d! Iu 


. e in- 


ac am. | a | Mr Serv; 5 


[Catches ber. Hand. ” 


1 5 m Lip in Fin # 171 


' SatisfaQion enough in fuch an Huſband, without con- 


there; give me new Life, and nurſe me to an infant 


| contain myſelf! 


with Exceſs of Love, and waking: Kill to new . 


Nothing but a thouſand Founds can forbid the Banes. 


Stairs, Dog: Go, K et you gone, Sirrah. 


the 3 You muſt know, Madam, there is a 


Maj. Humm 1 
"bo Man. LA.] Well, r I believe I might have 


Hdering the Pleaſure of Revenge. 
Y. Bu AM o Maj.] Will you, make it a Thouſand 
bee sir? 
Maj. Oons, you Dog. Pl ay your Head upon 
both your Shoulders. Apart wo V. Rakiſh. 
V. Ra, ¶ Turning quick zo L. Man.] O! take me to 
that healing Boſom ; wrap me in the warm Folds of 
Love; feed me with the balmy Sweets that flouriſh 


Dotage. 
L. Man. LA. 01 1 ſhall faint, I am not able to 


Maj. [Ser to 7. Ra. ] Facky, thou ſhalt have ; an 
Hundred Guineas ; prithee, let her alone. my dear Boy. 

V. Ra. [Searting back, he jo/tles the Maj.| Where am 
IT? Sure” tis Elyfium;! for mortal Fleſh cou'd never feed 
ſo high; I ſurfeit with Delight; my Soul's all over 
Bliſs; my raviſh'd Senſes ach with Pleaſure, and I 
grow faint with. 31 J dl rer humfelf on her Boom. 

ls. ar- O, I die! [ Afeae. 


Jaa), my dear "Tacky, thou ſhalt have Five 
-wl red Pounds, 


Y. Ra. Thus let us ever live; thus bleſt with one 
rpetual Round of circling B B Mall fainting 


Joys. | 
Maj. *Ounds, how the Rogue has diſſolv d har? 
Y. Ra. Jou ſee, Sir, what poſture my Affairs are in: 


8 ; * 

* 

7 F 
* 


Maj. Say ſt thou ſo, my little Facky ? | Steps 
them, 20 draws.) Then there lies your Way 


2 


eaven's Sake, what do yon mean? 


Holds the Major. 
v. Ra. O, don't be frighten'd, Madam, T'll mil you 


IL. Man. Ah, for 


. ** r in the 4 7 Pall, of a e Pops... 


K 7 g 


w— 172 WOMAN WIT; or, 
2 tune, whom it ſeems my Father here poſitively deſigns 
I ſhall marry, or he will difinherit me; and fo let him, 
Madam, if he pleaſes : For my | Part, I confeſs. wy Soul 
'and Blood, Madam, are entitely devoted to your La- 
dyſhip; and, if I were to die upon the Spot, Madam, 
I ſolemnly declare; Madam, I wou'd not renounce one 
Tittle of that eternal Paſſion I have avow'd for your 
| Ladyſhip's moſt indelible Perfections. [Bows and ogles her. 
„ mk Longs 
. "Man. O fye! Sir, this is moſt inhuman, to force 
your only Son to marry one he can't love: Come, Sir, 
for my Sake, ſpare him: Pray put up your Sword. 
Maj. Well, Madam, for yoùr Sake, d'ye ſee T— I + 
will theath my Indignation.: But by the Pleature of 
Drinking, all this is a more notorj5us Lie than ever 
came out of the Mouth of an Ir Evidence: But now, 
Madam, to the Buſineſs I came for: Look you, Madam, 
if you and I make a Match, d'ye ſee; you muſt ex- 
pect every ten Months for the firſt ſeven Years, Twins, 
Madam, Lalways get Twins—— That Whelp' 5 
a Twin, Madam, and the Product of my Juvenile Re- 
creations. _ 
; [Young Rakiſh All 11 Nb 15 ! in dub Show | 
| Behind the Major's Back. | 
| L. Man. Let me die! but this is irrefitibly perſua- 
Dn 
Maj. I am very proud, Madam ; your Ladyſhip like 
what T ſay to you. 
na IL. Man. Well, I ſwear; Sir, you have much a Way 
| —— and ſuch a Son. | 
1 Maj. Madam, I have a thouſand books ear 
Bl : Eſtate; no Children in the World but this Boy here; I 
SE ſhall drink him dead in a Fortni hr, and then, Madam, 
WL  aftg# my Death, the Thouſan Pounds a Year's your 
7 own for ever: OW ſay 7 8 Madam, bow or like 


4 


of it? 


I. Man. Ay; 0 but now let me hear your Son” 5 
So | Propotals, | | 


5 . e Fan 1 a Beggar! a poor . Mata, 5 | 
4 35 „„ . 


* 


. . The Lad in bibi. i 


. 5 Na Madam, tis true, 1 have not one Groat in 
the World, have no hopes of any Thing: For the very 
Moment that I marry: you; I am ſure to be difinheri- 
ted: Madam, as a Friend, I beg you to believe this 
true, for I cou'd ſooner die, than cheat you with a 
pretended Fortune. ¶ Kneeli.] But if the raging Violence 
of an humble Paſſion has any Merit in the Eyes of Vir- 
tue, then ſtrew your Pity here, and raiſe me Wien a 
kind reviving Hope. 


. Maj. What a Tongue the Dog bas! 5 [4 de. 
IL. Man. O dear, Sir, pray riſe.” bh 
Iii. Pihah, Madam, Worde; worde; mere Air; 


edsbud, I have an Argument in my Pocket, that uſes 
do convincea Woman ſooner than all the poetical Rap- 
I tures in Chriſtendom. Look you, Madam, the only 
| certain Froof of a Lover s Paſſion is, when he parts with | 
|| his Money: {Taterour'n Pure. Therefore, as an Ear- 


: nelt of: my Affection, give me leave to yo this five hun- 5 
5 dred. Pounds at your Feet. 
— | V. Ra. Which when-you marry, Sir, you know, will ; 
be your o-] n again. 
9 M9. Hold your Peace, Sirrah : There, Madam, dif- 
| Poſe of it as you pleaſe: [Give it into her Hand. 
- L. Man. O dear, Major, this i is an extravagant Pisce 
of Gallantry 1 —Jeſu! How heavy it is— Pray, 
Ss Sir, do me the Favour to hold it for me. [Gives it VJ. Ra. 
| Y. Ra. [Leering upon the Mayor. ]- Tum! 
y 5 tum dum! [ Sings and awalks about. 
LE Maj. I maſt murder the Dog ! I muſt murder him. 
ar [A4fde.} Oons ! Madam! I-could have held it for you. 
MD  * . But not ſo faſt, as I mall Tum! | 
n, FF tum! dum! | 
ur” ff Ma. | was in hops, Madam, you wou wind have made 
ke a better Uſe: of the Money! 


| L. Man. O dear, Sir, can I expreſs'u my e for 
n's you* a better Way, than by being kind to your Chil- 


dren ? | 
D Ma., Ay, Madam, but to By NMꝗV te 
La. V. Na. Ha! Igad, a good Thought c: comes into my 


Fe I Look you, Sir, if you'll give me leaye to ſpeak 
„ H 3 e a Word 


eod i don't know what to tell him, not 


Fr WOMAN%. WIT; or, 
a Word or two in private with this Lady, I Will imme - 


diately convince you, that in her diſpoling of this Mo- 
ney, ſhe has had no other n n ou In- 


tereſt. Phi; 
L. Man. What can be mean He Coke” tf ¶Aſde. 
Maj. Why this might be done, Jacky, if I cou d one 
perſuade myſelf to truſt thee. 


V. Ra. Why, Sir, you ſhall nat cruſt me out of your 1 


73 
Humh ! ſay *& thou ſo, my lire nab, Nay, 
W 7 do give thee 1 555 gd 155 
V. Ra. Madam, if you hugs e 1 
[Takes her to one Side o the Stage. 
Fuer Maſs Johnny behind. __ | 
M. Jo. So! Lerticè is fafe enough now, and led let 
um lock me up an' they can. 


ve here? I find my Mother has a Colt 8 Tooth left 
vet; I warrant theſe are a couple of Suitors no w- 
* 2?Ieod, I will put in with um. Sir, your Servant : | 


[To zhe Major.] What don't ee know me? 
Maj. Know thee ! Prithee who art thou N Wi 
M. Fo. Who be I— why I bee-—T been 


I be Mother's Zon, don't ee zee what I bee. 1 7 5 
Maj. Ay, my dear Lad, I ſee very-plazaly — — thod : 
art, but want to n Who chou art. One * thy: * 


ther, Child? 


M. Fo. Who?——I how ne'er a « Vather at all 
But I believe I. ſhall have ſhortly : ee Jos 1Dy. Mo- 


ther there is providing for herſelf. 


Maj. How! thy Mother ?. What! FF oy. Kane 


| Fohnny ? 


M. Jo. May be it is——What then? | 
Maj. Why then very ſhortly, thou: wilt he » ay Son- 


in-Law. 3 ; 


M: Fe. May be noto=——That' as 1 ſhall like you, 5 
may DE 3.» 
Maj. Odsbud, you you r rn. bus «you ine 

A Humenr. $0 en 
. Major 


; "0 1 o 
* \ * 
. 


4 ” : * 0 5 FE N 5 
8 8 * F, 
J * &.. 9 


7e. . me e uh Paß nl yee 7 770 
a nt bos we. Ken in, 


ſineſs. 


L. ll 12. . "RJ Why really, Sir. if this be true, | 


I muſt needs own, he is 3 a. very barbarogs Man to uſe 


his only Son at this Rate: If you think I can ferve you. | 
by fi withering, this innocent Karat 8 8 * com- 


mand m FF 
M. Ho Hark you, Mother. ft 
L. Man, O you wicked Rogue, are you a 


M. Fo. Lord, don't ee be angry, Mother, I ceme to 


talk with you about Buſineſs. ee 4 

Y. Ra. Q pray, Madam, give the young Gentleman 
leave 7 „however. # 
good ſort of a civil Gentleman: Imay 
chance to 14 ma 1 
Sir, I Will, if T 1 


P le Ws : 
e el ben bse von af „ Sich? A 


M. Jo. Say, —why L underſtand that ; this Old Soldier - 


here is a Suitor to you, and to tell you the Truth, 


don't like him: He is à .firange halts. -burly fort of a 


Man, he has buſs d an ] flaver'd me all whether T wou'd 
or no, and has pricl ad n 
a Water. 


L. Manz. Von ſawsy, Rogu is this your Bufineſs! of 


Know then,. Sirrah, that 1h, zentleman_ ſhall be your 


Father-in-Law, fe pleaſes : Come, Sir, if You dare 


truſt yourſelf alone with me, I. have ſomething to pro- 


Ha pineſs of us both! 


char 0 car Dow nt in a Word for me at laſt then? has 
ther Thats you When — you dear Ba 
041 1 ee f this, mx Ticks 72 


| Odshud E will 5 fs; burns 


. Re, * Bal ire you c 


1 de ee | 
Whata Plague do you Hlaver one ſo for? You my Va- 
ther- in. Law? Ves, ſo you ſhall; *Icod IH d your In- 


adnels for this; I'll, aſſure %, 
Am. goo: -natur'd F Whoa, 


my; N are all of 


poſe to you from A0 , Son. a Fery early concerns the ä 
1 11 Mads. you over- joy me] But has 
j dear Son of an Wag 1 9 T 


| | 
r 1 
N . 
1 
; | 


. W on M A N WI 73 er, 


7: Lold 1 Sir! How can an you let bim ſlaver you 
| 01. Don't it make your Noſe tingle? Odsfiſh I he is 
gone away with my Mother too !——Shall I fetch her 
ack again, Sir? Icod, an' you ſay the Word, I'll do't. 
V. Ra. No l no 8 let me alone, he will be little 
the better for't. 1 ſort of an impudent Face 
this young Pog bas, h may be uſeſul, III ſtrike in wich 
him. Tn” Alle. 
l Pray, Sir, ene) you a Suit6r to my Mother! pe 
Y. Ra. Ay, Squire! What do you think of me fo q L 
Father. in-Law. Vee 5 
N. Iced, ti 5 ou very belli Better half 
than TH Old Soldier: "Wa 2 Dace do ot 2 kim 
take her aſide ſo for? ny 
V. Ra. Ol it's a Deſign I nite 15 my/ Head, Shake. 
M. Je. Ay, Sir: But do you know what Beſign ne 
may have in her Head ? Lok you, Sir, I mean you well, 
' I wou'd not have you truſt her too far nel er. Loch you: 
don't know her, Sir, you don't know het? 5 
Y. Ra. Well! Squire, I am oblig d to. you for — 
good Meaning, and in return, will 8e J 
my 2 upon that Old Soldier. ee ee We Fe 
ye! 1 07 G7 | 431" 195 f * EL 50 
- . You mti u. Se then : FETs i rk GRE 3 wo 
o. But hark ou, Sir 175 E the wa - * 9 
is that Old Seldier. fu appr * Nis 1. al 
V. Ra. Only my Father, Sir. ih 
M. 7. Hoh! hoh! Ted, then 1 a e no 
more for your Father, than I do for my Morher. Well, 
Sir, but 2755 go on. ee e 3 
'Yi Ra. About an Hour hens, Sable 5 Sat OY 
ly marry your Mother, who in the 87 time, by my 
Allowance, is to. flatter the old Gentleman with the - 
fame Hopes, and (to revenge'a ſevere Quarrel I have to 
bim) is th point him a Meeting (juſt when our Mar- 
riage is over) at a Friend's Houle of mine, where 1 ſhall 
have a publick Opportunity to laugh at his Diſappoint- | 
ment, and invite him to my Wedding Su per. 4 
M. . *Teod, that's well enough! O ear, Sir, ſhall 
ug, 1 2 the Favour 11 7 to get the Parſon 0 Yo me 
| a 


, 
18 5 


* 


F-12 


Lady in Faſtin 1% 


a ſmall Job 100 ? Od! I have a tight young Girl here . 
hard by, that I have a main Mind to be married to !— 
Sir, — won't you-ſpeak a Wee him to tack us roge- 
ther a little? I 275 | | 
„ How, 'Squire!. to tack you together! ] whom | 
have you advis'd with in this Buſineſs ? Who is it you 
have a mind to matryᷣ Are v ſure, the- is fir for a 
Wie 
NI Job: 81 l Sir, bur . am ure ſheis fit for 
an Huſb and. br 
V. Ra. Ha! Toad! there can ; wig no- e in | tying g 
the young: Rogue of a Slip-knot ! This was a lucky 
Diſcovery, ſomething may be made on't, - Le 
Well l Squire, I'll do all I can to ſerve you. 
M. Jo. O dear, Sir.! Jam mainly oblig d to you. 
V. Ra. Nay, I won't only lend you my Parſon, but 
my Money too: Nay, my very Cloaths; Igad, I. will i 
make a Gentleman of bl. | | 
M. 70. Wu'll ye, Sir! O. law I e 15 8 
then my Mother ſhall make a Fool of me no longer 
Sir, as 1 hope to be married, I had rather call 25 Va- | 
ther, than any Man in Curſendome. þ = 
. Ra. Pſhah! Pox! I'll be a Brother to then. Man: | 
[ Huge bim.}-Prithee call me honeſt Jack; we'll ſmoak, 
and whore, and roar, and take a Bottle together. 
M. Jo. Is your name Jahn? Why my Name's Jabn ä 
too Gan that's brave, honeſt Fabn | / How ist, 
Boy? Dammee. 5 
V. Ra, Why that's. mall 600. Boy !. "egad | thou 
fwear'lt, like a Gentleman already. Come, my little 
Rake l Now let's take one cheering Flaſk before the 
Parſon, dees his Buſineſs 3 then get drunk, break Win- 
domus, maul the Watch, and bed our new-married Wives. 


— — 
— . ̃ .li m ̃ . 
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* x 
— ——]—«——————— 0s — Ä— DE CAGED. 2/2 m9 1s — 
- __ 
es: 


in the Round-houſG. 
5 M. Jo. Ho.!. an God a marcy Brother-Father-in- 
1 
p 1 Law. 4 : F 1 8 -F = x & ok Eg 1 N : [Exeunt.. D 


Here Olivia, Emilia, and Leonor, Trifle b on her 
Hilo and Scan of | 

Qi There y you miſtake me, Madam, "tis my | Amazer 

5; -'\ 7 - en 


% 


: . 
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ment, not my Jealouſy, that brot ee hither. Town 
I do wonder why Mr. Longwille:\iou'd diſappoint me: 


Hut never can fuſpe& his Honour. Speak to mote” En. 


lia, for I want Temper to conceal oy F ___ 


| : Afrde fo Emilia. Bae A eee 0 5 „ J 
Leo. Call a Chair there. "BEA. [fon Seu. 
Em. Then Ne ee Waist 


>: 7 


_— I am preparing for it, Madam. 77 
i, One ſerious jon more, and 1 have a. 


Madam: Do you reany' I * meet wy W a 
Mrs. Siam's ?' 


Leo. Jeſu ! Madam, I can't im: dis ah} eee | 
queſtion that, after this Lady ace confeſs'd he has al- 
re ady diſappointed her. But to ſatisfy you, he expeRs: 
me tht very Moment, be is now at'Mrs.. Siam 8. 
or my Servant lies, that dogg'd him. fat. Look YOU,.. | 
Madam, I don't defireyou to believe one Word: I 
But if this Lady and you will give yourſelves the Tron- 
ble to go thither, 1 fancy you will find kim there 
Emi. Iuſupportable. [Afar] | Really, Madam. you. . 
have an admirable Talent. 
Leo. 1 hope, Madaw, 1 have not been guilty of any 


Ai Lad 70 


O fye! Madam; all that you do is wich 4 very. 
Coker. like A ir: You are reſolv'd to ſtand it out, 1 ſee. 

Leo. What is t you mean, Madam; 

Ani. Imean the proundleſs Jealouſies your Malice now 
wou'd raiſe between my Brother, and this Lady. — 
He love you ! You will as ſoon perſuade nie you deſerve 
it, Madam: I know, that in his Soul he fcorns you. 

Leo. Not ſo much as Lſeorn Revenge; I dare ſay, had 
I been fond of a Triumph, Madam, I might have had: 


it in a publick Wedding. Mr. Long vills offer d it: But 


out of Friendſhip to this Lady, and yourſelf, L have been 
content to marry him in private. Pil out-face this ob- 
itinate Devil, tho? I fcrfeit my Revenge fort. ¶ Afar. 
Emi. How, Madam , my Brother married to you! ! to- 
Leo. To me this Morning, Madam; sine, I may: 


4 | I Milaly. 


EF. S. ter ! „ L 1 
5 Enter 


Laa in Fabian” 199. 
aten a at nga = 4 N 
Savin Here's a Chad; Madam 
Leo. nn mow. Servant, I ſhall expect you at Mrs. 
Siam s. NL [ Ext. | 
Ol. Why Hans 1 18 re this Day? Oh, I am: 
deſpicable now! I ſhall be . at; ublick Mer- 
riment of malicious 2 yt my Friend, 
Emilia : why did'ſt thou not Wee me of: my Weakneſs, 
that I was eredulous, eonceited, vainly fond. to'think my. 
eaſy Love con'd fix the faithleſs. Temper of a Man? 
But thou, alas! wert foft' believing Woman, like me 
unſhill d in Injuries: Therefore in Fear of none, eaſily 
deceiv d by every Shewy of gail Vinue. Married! | 
perfidions Mann! | 
Emi, Believe it not, Olivia: ! Come! 1 well ill 
Leonora : Loet his own Words, not her's, condemn him. 
O. Yow wou d not have me ſee him, ſure! ON 
Emi I wou'd not have you puniſh him unheard; ſor, 
Oh! I know his Innocence, tho” now O'ercaſt, will 
ſhortly break theſe ſullen Clouds, and gild you with a 
ſmiling Joy.. Alas! my Dear, _ 8 "op DEER 
Le A Pain —— 1 


Which firſt, on 5 all Today mf ei „ 
br owe nir 55 J! that wait the Care... 3 


100% W OM I Te, 
4 CLE 6 ok . iel n 
* 93 8 17 ; 2.7 ; 


"Tie SCRN EK entities Bu. 


| Longville 15 diſe overei , hooking e on Bir W Patch, = 


Lon * n Wonder why. Oli ee not 8 
8 0 N Tune 'sRxpired,. and I'am unwilling: tos 
a *. fail i in my Promiſe to my Lord Lowe- 
WARES none, who; 1 knoõ-w wilt be upon the 
Kack till I have perform'd it: But Pl 
have Patience; for I am ſure. her Generoſity tho late, 
will furniſn me with an Occaſion. Come, Mrs. Siam, 
what new Indian Toys have you ? oi Woes: 10 ar Counter. 
188 . NT </ @Þ 5 4 OE 
e al 1 771 1 CL nora, gmt oj _ a + . 7 pu F IN 
Leo. Longwille: chere, firſt tis as I cou d wiſh ! —— 
hark! I hear; Somebody ſtealing up Stairs L Se Toke 
ant.] Ha! muffled. in a Cloak ! O for a Glimpſe of 
him ! My:Lord Levemore as. I live | his Dilguiſe 
tells me what he comes for, and I hope mine will help 
me to anſwer his Expectation. My firſt Care muſt be, 
by ſome ſeeming Accident, to let him know me; My 
1 45 to tell this Wretch (who muſt not know, me) ſome 
forntal Story, that may oblige. him to make ſuch 
Anſwers as may reaſonably incline my Lord to think 
himſelf the Subject of our Diſcourſe. 


| [She gaes 10 Longville, and talks en himi in on Ma af. 


— 


* Lord 11 in a Chak. | 
L. Low. So punctual ! Ha ! that muſt be nen, 'tis 


her Stature! 
¶ Leonora turns hack, proipding to wipe Bee F. ace, and: 
gives Lord Lovemore a Sipht of vt - ©. +; 
By Heav'n tis ſhe I ſaw her Face! ——Wow'd I had 


never ſeen it! Or, cou'd but dream again the promis'd 
Raptures of her Virtue : For, there was. Pleaſure in the 
8 infinitely ſarpaſling what we taſte in any waking 
O!] there is no Happineſs, but in eternal Sleep? 
Ha ! [O&/erving Lon. and Leo.] Do I not ſleep? Rather 
let me think, chat Sus is all a Dream ! Tis liker far, 


5 | amazing? 


* ds * * 


amazing! ee and angaturad4 lind Tam but 


a Stranger to the World; another Man, perhaps, wou'd 


wonder at my Amazement! Suppoſe I ſhow'd ſurprize him 


now i' th' very Act of Falſhood ? Will he not ſink into 
the Earth with Shame? Muſt not his Conſcience burn 
him up with Bluſhes? I ſhou'd reſent this Uſage, and I 
will; but, as a brave Man ought, deſpiſe him for his 


Treachery, and forgive it all Nay, more ! Il do a 
Friend's laſt Duty, and wound him with the Tenderneſs 


of my Reſentment. But ſtay lay hold on all Advan- 
tages! ſomething may be gather'd from their Diſcourſe—: - 
Ill obſerve em. Lon. comes foravward with Leb. 


on. ¶ Affe. J] Who the Devil can this be, that is ſo 
fond of acquainting me with her Circumſtances ? 
Leo, Then you adviſe 1 as a Friend, never to ſee 
him more? 
L. Lov. Ha! it A ben me they talk wy 46 N 
Lon. I ſuppoſe, Madam, you can b ny to be ex. 
rraordinary well -us'd, if you do. e 
Leo. Why, I am ſure he loves me ill e RO 
L. Low. I hope not, Madam [Ate 
Teo. Hang it, believe, my belt Way t to b fe? his 
Reſentment, will be to write him a civil Letter, to ac“ 


knowledge the Severity of my Revenge; and beg him, | 


for his 'own'Sake, never to ſee me more 
L. Lov. For my own Sake that I never will. Altar. 
Lon. Pſha! Damn her n what i ist to me x 
Teo. What think you of it? 


Lon. O, the beſt Thing in the World, Madam Te 


adviſe.you to ſtep into the next n and do it im- 


mediately. e een e [Preſſing ber to Se. 


Leo. Well, you with WES it for me? 
Ton. Ay! ay ! any Thing to ſerve you. 
Leo. [AfrdeÞ 


With your Throat. I hope; Sir, you 
have endanger'd it to ſerve me; I'll ſtep aſide; and let 
the Miſchief work 3 1 ſee it low — yonder in that 
Brow.” 5 f Leonora retires. 

E. Dov: Th ſirpyine Hi now; while Leonora is with- 
A ; not knowing that I have ſeen her Face, poſſibly 
he will fear it was not ſhe he talk'd- with F—Are 
youat leiſure, Sir 2 


— . A EE DIIES 2 > 
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Ton. My. Lord Laber! 4.4 * 13 11 ie 7 "of isnt 
I. Low: What ist ven dart at 7 % 1 
reg ſee your heres. in this Diſguiſe! You: a = 
W e rye ! that were to gonſgſe my Anger: Dat: 
_ thow-think thyſelf beneath it F ſmile © — . 
d Tom. I underſtand you: n. | 1 7 
L. Lev. When ſa you Le 
Lor. This Morning, I am not abnrd te mention it; 
but why ſhould that diſturb yay now ? I thought an 
Hour's Time was given me to clear. myſelf ; ie 
yet expir'd, my Lord. 
L. Low. I can't think you'll keep?) your Word with me. 
Lox. I don't uſe to forfeit it; nor do- 1 hin I ſhall, 
no Misfortune croſs me. To 
L. Low. Has Leonora told: you ſo r 
Ten. Explain yourſelf. 
L. Zo. If you were that 3 you 15 profeſs'd. 
yourſelf to Leonora, I cannot think, at me. a Time. as: 
this, you would meet her here. 
Ton. Who dares affirm it?: . 
L. Low. I ſaw her here, this Moment her ber here 
with JJ ß LP AE bes 
Le Then ſhe was here with me, When 1 faw. her | 
| not——Next Time, my Lord, have better Proof ere 
you condemn. ſo near a. Friend as I am; you ſaw, per- 
haps, a Woman talk with me in a Maſk, who, I believe, 
might know me, for ſhe ſeem'd fond of making me her 
- Confident. I liſten'd to her, till her Impertinence had 
quite tir d my Curioſity: And this Woman, 1 arp 
your Jeaſoufy has taken for Leonora. 
IL. Lov. Whem did you take her for) 
Lon. A Stranger! J Know. her 4% 2. ever care to 
ſee her more. A 
IL. Lov. Ha! take heed ! far, if 1 om has in a. 
Eie, it will be then diſhonourable to talk with thee. 2p 
Lon. Speak lower, while we are unheard ;-my Friend: 
hip teaches me to bear, but wy impatient Honour 1928 
bu 1 4 


L. Lov. Honour ; Doſt thou nat bluſh to naweit? 


7A 


ole. e Lilly in Bb 


Ten. My Lord, it is not well to bear thus a wy 
F riendſhip ; ; if you wow'd have me think your Meanſug. : 


honeſt, I do demand a Reaſon for this Uſage, .. | 
L. Lov. Ama d.] But that I cannot give my Eyes the 
Lie, I ſhow'd myſe believe thee wrong'd : But to con- 


found thee, in one Nero Ty me a HONEY Reaſon, why N 


Fſee ee Meer 


Lon. I came to meet Olivia here, vy her own Ar- 


pointment. 


I. Low. $'Death and Hell vun will not tell me "was: 


Olivia you now talk'd with! 


Lon. I mean it not; Olivia has not yet been here. 
L. Low. Why then are you here ſo early } 

Lon, Becauſe Otivia eharg'd me, as I priz'd her Quiet,, 
| not to fail a Minute : Befides, the Time has been ex- 


pir'd almoſt this Half Hour. 


21 Low: Confuſion ! Why is not he here this 5. 


Ton. Have a Moment's Patience, and Flt fend to . 8 
to knew the Reaſon; in the mean time, my Lord — 
L. Lov. Away ! now thou condemn'ſt thyſslf; thy dull 


Invention's tir'd, and thou wants Time to give it Breath. 


Lon. This from another Man wou'd 


Anſwer: By Heav'n, now I wou'd not have you credit 
me! No! go on be obſtinate, believe the groſſeſt 


Fhings of me your Malice can ſuggeſt; L will not offer 


more to clear myſelf, till Demonſtration fhakes her 
Head, and makes you bluſh for thefe unfriendly. Wrongs. 
L. Lov. [ Paufing.] I know not why I thou'd : But, a 


refiſtleſs Curiofity tempts me to fee how far thou — 


drive this. Prithee be ſincere; by Heav'n, if there's yet 
aà Way in Nature left to clear thy Innocence, I here en- 


gage my Honour, as far as mortal Patience. can, to wait: 


the Iſſue. 


Lon. Had you id this ſnoner; ford Word , my Lord, 
might have been ſpar d between us. But, 1 have dene; 
Olivia now ſhall ſpeak for me; her Preſence: ſhall con- 
vince you where have given my Heart: That Leonora. 


ever had my Scorn, as now, I hope 


ſhe has yours. 


L. Low. Thou talk'f with ſuch a calm 1 ndifference, E 


dare not yet reſolve where I mall fix my Thoughts w_ 


18% 


me to 2 fatal · 
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Len. No matter where, my Lord, let em tore; a 
" Moments Patience will derte N Al! 
* Low. 1 am ſatisfied. 35 l= part, 


t 


3 ; 5 Net enter 12 , 


Leo. O11 cou d run mad; that ſubtle Devil has called; 
him into Reaſon. What can it be that ſtays Olivia thus? 
Were ſhe here, her Reſentment; wou'd confirm his 
| Jealouſy, and bring the Miſchief to Perfection. Ha! T / 
Fortune ſends her to my Wiſh! Now to prepare her. 


Enter Olivia and Emilia; 3 Leonora Hebe them at the Door. 


L. Lov. Ha ! Olivia here too? What ah wens 
Leo. [To Oliv.] There he is, Madam. . 
Ou. O! Emilia, help e... 

Leo. Now, Ladies, I hope. Fo are © lined, What 

Intereſt 1 have i in Mr. Longville. 


. © $3 


he himſelf confels 3 it; this ; is ſome Dick | he, is impos d. 
on ! wrong'd ! baſely wrong'd ! I am ſure twill prove ſo. 

Oli. Excuſe him not, Emilia! I'll ſhutmyſelffrom all the; 
World, and never ſee the Face of Frien again. ¶ Going. 

Emi. Be not too raſh, dear Ollvia, hear him ſpeak: 

firſt: If he is not able then to clear himſelf, may all the 
Puniſhments, his Perjury deſerves, be mine, if IT not 
join with thee, to hate and ſcorn him. 

Leo. Ay! Madam: Pray ſtay to examine 4" how-: 
ever; net that it will be to any Purpoſe, for to my 
Knowledge he will deny our Ane or that he 
has ſo much as ſeen me here. 

Emi. Nay, then I muſt believe he has not, Madam; 4 

PI have the Truth from him. 
| 3 goes to Lon. and Oli. turns away in Tears. 
4/ide.) Poor harmleſs Things how. it frets ; I 
Kot 4 her to my Ends. Now let her go on, while, 
I, ſtand by and laugh to ſee her forward m mo A 
I. Lov. [4þ4e.] When will my Diſtraction end! Emilia 
thinks ber Brother wrong d! Olivia weeps to ſee him per- 
Ti jur'd! | I prov'd him guilty! and yet he ſtarts to hear him- 
i} eͤlf accus d. while Leanora leaves him uncancern'd : I dare. 
3}! ©; Hot leave him till theſe Contradictions are unravell'd. 
[ Za, What Riddle's this, e 1 Ei. 


—— 
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"Na; Hos Brother, a Riddle! iet I griev'd at 
firſt to find you here: But now 'cow'd weep to ſee you | 
Juni your Crime. e | 
Ton. Away —This Mirth's onpicking now : 
Where' 8. Olivia 2 Ie leaves her. 
Leo. [To Emi, aſide] 15 not your. Ladyſhip well ? 
Madam, will you | wa to! make uſe of my Spirits f ? 
Emi. Fury! 5 
, Lop; BO r Ladyſhip' 8 humble get Madam. | 
Lon. [Te Oli. ] If either may, Madam, 'T have moſt 
reaſon to complain; ; for I have wal TY here. this 
Half F | 
Oli. Me! Did you expect me here? eee 
Lon. Not with fuch Diſpleaſure in your Wes I muſt. 
confeſs] Madam; but I have, with; {oe mtr 
| eien here for your Commands. e 0 
n. You dare not juſtify VVV 
Lon You cannot doubt it, Madam 
li. This andacious Iniolence is depend Reſentment; N 
from you, it ſtrikes my Thoughts with Horror! 
Lon. This An er, Madam, is a double Rack, 'whiſe' 
you phone the Crime, that bas deſerd d it. 
On. Is then the Repetition of your Guiltſo pleaſſng! * 
Baſe Man) Why did you. ſend fo fair.an Anſwer to my 
Letter; When, at the ſame Time, you had refolv'd ta 
meet ahother Womah here! Was i it not enough ta wrong 
me by an abhorr'd Abjurance of your Vows ? But you. 
muß ee expoſe me to the Triumph of an Wo 
ing Rival! 
ds Madam, you Feu me; ; what. Rival 52 
Oli. Away! Thave heard' and ſcen"too_miich drag] | 
Reputation bids me fly 'you now # farewel, ungrateful 
Wretch ; and may the ſhameful 9 5 of ye 28 
lye rooted in your Heart for ever. | 
Lon, Vet pL 8597 hear me. „ 
- Olts Nen . 


L. Lov. Hold, Madam! before you 80, , givem cleave 
ö to ingraft my Wrongs with n *5 LA Ts pu, 
: , TT TED 


Emi. Ha my Th: Lowemore here l This EVE rials 
| bination; Z but Iam reſoly'd to find es Truth before we 
Part 


1 Wo OMAN “s WIT e, . 
part: Tha: even my Brather's Guilt,” or what's. yet worſe⸗ 
her. hateful Triumph, ſhou'd confound me. [Alde. 
Emilia /ochs the Door, unſcen, and takes out the Key: 
Tan. 1.read Reſentment in your Eyes, my. Lord': Gut 8 
with it! F or, while Amazement makes me tame, 1 can 


f bear it all. 


I. Lev. Madam, 7 201i. J to; ultify chat Reſentment oro 
clear the facred onour of a F riend, I beg you faithfully 
wou'd reſolve: me one Queſtion: Was it by your Defire 
or Commands, hat Mr. Long ville bam to ret you 


Ot So far . that, my {ls that "ts the only 
Place on Earth I wiſh'd he mi > aac 

E. Lov, Now, Sir! if my Jealouly has inne . 
let it appear before this Lady; if not, from this Mement 


| here? 


let eternal Enmity divide us. 


Lee. [Afide.] Ha! ha! hal "ARE Soul, be iodumb 1 
Now my Revenge is perfect; and fopoor ! eaſy! cheated! 
jealous. Fool! -Farewel ! [She offers to fleal cut, and finds 


the Door fafi.] Ha! the Door lock d] Confuſion! I am 


333 Some Devil has counterplotted me ; ſhou'd 
Long ville know me, my Revenge is loſt: No matter. [ am 


above ee am fill ſecure in this, III bravely 
| As: em to the 


1 * Word 1 more, my Lord, a0 L i 2 


ce my future Peace di ds upon your pr kay | 
19 you; wou'd e ag vi it me, N the 150 5 
Enquiry, on what Aſſurance I demand . 
L. Low. I'll anſwer yd. 
Lon. Then give me inſtantly ghar . ye 


have ſeen me here with Leozorg 


L. Lau. Hell and Furies bt this our Queſtion? | 
Ton. Nay, my Lord; your Fei SEES 

L. Lew. Tis 2 there 5 myAnſwer[2 Poixtim es. | 
Ton. There! how | where, my 7x BEIT 
. Low. n there! W Ta, FBI) That $ 


the. ph. tack 1 umnaſts. 
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Jas nde us all. Hs TT 8% 


» . 4 * * 
» q 1 * uf 1 54 . 
"4 £ . yo” . 1 * v 

ol 4 l * 

BE e d of 4 ” 

- DO "ho. 4 
* w 
2 ' Ev 3 * bY * : 


TI: $$; 


i” 6 


1 F 
7 0 


| tance convinces me, that thoſe Aſperſions I now tie”: 


„ S * bk. mt. Mer 8 


you Il but clear my Honour by a generous Acknowledgs-/- 
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Emi. Why, are you ſurpriz'd,: Brother; Did vot you! 


| know that was Leonora? 1 


Lon. Not I! by all my Hopes of Happineſs ell 
her for a Stranger, and ; as _ have W 0 
with her. — 

Emi, Now, hen — 


„Ma i 1 | 8 
1 3 . 


On. 1 am amar d! What can this hiddty 24 of £44 [ 


Lon. That this Lady, F preſume, can beſt Am 68. 
Madam, I confeſs, I ought. not to expect a Favour from 
you ; but yet there's ſomething might be done for Em 


our Honours. 


Leo. Sir, I have nothing 2 fay to you... 

Lon, Madam,” I ſcorn the low N df a. blinds 
Triumph; but, for your own Sake, hear me. I freely 
own, for all you have done to me, I have given. vou a 
ſevere Occaſion ; but yet, I hope the World and: you 
will pardon me. I knew my Friend lov'd you, and 
griev'd. that nothing but my expoſing: you ever cod 
wean him from your Eyes: Now, fince. every Circum- 


under are but the Continuance of your juſt Revenge, if 


ment of what you. have dene to ruin me, you bind us 

all to an eternal Secrecy, and me in any KLoridurable 
Command to ſerve you with Li.. 

Emi Dear Madam, cannot this Goodneſs bad: 

* ſo juſt; nay, and fo glorious too for you ? For 

e ſure can hear your Story told, but muſt; confeſs / 

your Wit inimitable, and your Revenge uncommon. No 


Tongue can ſpeak its Praiſe like yours, e egy fir! 


rais' d it to ſuch a wond ' rous Height. 
Leo. Madam, I read your ſecret Tnumph in bene 


Eyes: But I am above your little Spleen. 


Emi. Madam, you wrong my Thoughts; e I 17 
of you, I was ready to receive as areal Obligation. 


Leo. Then Madam, expect none from me. 


Lon. Nays then Madam, We muſt talk on e 
Terms : 2 Now, my Lord. hear me. 3 i, vt 
Emi. Hold, Brother, firſt let me 1 You fo the 

| | HEE | 
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1 ſiuſpected Criminal, and thus I charge y. 
we About Two o' Clock this Afternoon, Oliuia and I viſited 
Ik my Lady Manlove, where we had a full Account from 
a Gentleman, of your late Quarrel with my Lord Lowe- 
more : Leonora ſmil'd at our Intelli ence, and to our 
Amazement, wou'd perſuade us, that you were really 
my Lord's Rival in her Love; adding withal, that you 
had lately offer'd Marriage to her: Nay, and to give 
us a more convincing Proof of it, ſhe deſir'd, that we 
wou'd ſee her write to you; Which ſhe did, and ſhew'd | 
us the Letter, wherein the appointed you a Meeting in 
| Half an Hour, here, at Mrs. Siam's Olivia, more 
out of a ſportive Curioſity, than to ſatisfy any jealous 
Fhought, begg'd the ſame Liberty, and ſhe. likewiſe ap- 


— 
FS ——— ů — 


1 pointed mas: bo meet her i in the ſame Half. e at her 
i Fathers; 1 A POy 20. at 49900 
h Lon. Hat. Eh 12 4 £ | ; z 0 $91 SQ 


Emi. I he: 1 Letters both were io} ; 9 our Ants 
ment yet continues: Olivia is diſapppinted, and we have 
found yon here with Leonora. Now, you are free to 
anſwer.” I e , e egr 29057 vn $ Shit 

Ton. Then Trinh's i in Labour of my Innocence, and- 
thus 5 deliver d there? s my Anſwer, 

T H produces Olivia's lee | 

2 Ha! what's kavkt my Lord t Emilia ſee here 

the Witchcraft that has wrong d us all! my Hand coun- 
terfeited by Leonora ih my own Letter | See! ſhe has 
blotted out my Father's, and interlin'd Mrs. $iam's, the - 
very ſame Place that ſhe had appointed him herſelf. 
L. ov. What have I done! my Shame confounds me 1 | 
How fſhall:I dare to meet him! 4328 [Al. 
Oli. But hold! there's one Thing yet eee if-: 
| there were no Intimacy between you and Leonora, what 
_ Encouragement. cou'd ſhe have to write: to 1 What | 
- - Anſwer did you ſend to her Appointment ?: + 
Lon. By all that's ſacred, I had no other Letter from 

Leonora, or any Appbintment whatſoe ver. 

IL. Lov. No, Madam, here I am bound to ſpeak.” 3 be 
never «rh that Letter er. Aa Er goo Mitoks, 1 _ L 
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it came to me, merely to keep * frantic Jealouſy 


awake ; that brought me hither. Fo Le the Letter. | 
: OE Emilia 1 now I am happy. 
Emi. O, let me embrace Dothan? At this Di ſcovery, 


nothing but Tears, or Masten, can e ny Joy. | 


Lon My dear Emilia!  * © Wy 

Leo. ¶ Hide. Lightning Aebi ate 

Oli. But pray, my Lord, how cou'd you WP to, And 
Mr. Longwillè here, when you knew he had not receiv d 


9 Letter, wherein Leonora had appointed him. 


IL. Low. Twas written with ſuch. malicious Art, i left 


f ho. Room for Doubt: For here, ſhe: ſays, ſhe will meet 
him at Mrs. Sam s, according to his firſt Appointment : 
I thought a ſecond. needleſs:to a ſecret Lover, which 


now with ſhame I own, I then believ'd him. 


Lon. Nay, then your Jealouſy was juſt, my Lord: By 


| Heaven, I cannot blame you now; but, ſince your 
Temper is recover d, I beg you wou'd confeſs your Fears, 


and give me Wan Jealous Thought, that wrongs my 


Honour. Emilia unlocks the Door. 


L. Low. By Heaven, by this dear Embrace, I have loſt 


em all. O Charles / if thou haſt yet one glowing Spark 


of Friendſhip in thy Heart, pity me, for thoſe unwilling 


_ Injuries I have done thee. Can'ft thou forgive me? 


Lon. Not while you aſk F e ; that Sa F e 
can never pardon. 


IL. Lov. Wilt thou forget em? 

Lon. Why do you remind me of em 

Emi. [To Leo.] The Door is open, Madam ! 

Teo. Deſtruction ſeize em! Now my laſt Hopes of 
him are loſt: I have nothing left to hide my Welling 
Heart, but to affect Indifference. 


L. Low. Methinks I have not aton'd thy! injur'd Friend- 


ſhip, till I have confeſs'd before the faithleſs Leonora 


that I am her's no more. Now, Madam 
Leo. Now, my Lord, are you going to tell me, you 


have lately diſcover'd a Secret, that a Il the Town hae 


known theſe fix Years, which 1 is, chat 1 never car d one 


| wh. for 808 1 


I. Lov. 
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L. Lov. This Obligation, Madam, was anneceſlary, 
needed not this Wit to work me to Indifference. 


Leo. Nor I your Indifference to make me angry, your 5 


whole Sex is an eternal Subject for my Spleen. How 


0 2 * y wretched Fops have I daily at my Feet, who 
thi 


themſelves much nearer to my Heart, than vou? 
Nay, had you not view'd me with another's Eyes, you 
ſtill had been my Slave, your Love had. anche on Ar, 


and Tanguiſt'd in an endleſs Hope: 


all the Fools, that knew me to their Coft, | 
You are the firſt, that &'er my Eyes have loſt. [Ex. Leo. 


L. Low. How eaſily are Men deceiv'd in Love? There's 
not a Vice now reigning in this Woman, but what ap- 


But, I confeſs, you bravely this may boaſt ; | SS 5 : Þ 


pear'd to me the happy Conduct of unerring Virtue : 
hat now the falſe lethargic Dream is oer, at laſt I have 


thrown theReins enReaſon'sNeck, and have out-ftripp'd 


the lagging Miſchief far behind me: But here's the 
careful Guide, that led me to the Goal ! O Charles J. 
how have I wrong'd thy Friendſhip, ev'n to the Hazard 


of thy Life and Honour ? The Crime ſtill hangs: upon 


Rf faultring Tongue, and Silence ſpeaks my Shame, 


Lon. This is too much, 1 but, if you needs 
bt, let me direct your 
Friendſhip here. [Turning to Oli.] L have a ſtarving 
Heart, that long has been this Lady's Priſoner, here you 
may exert your Charity : For I perepive I owe > her more ; 
than faithful Love can pay. 
L. Low. [To Oh. ] When Lovers are fo Soor in Merit, 
Madam, Beauty ſhou'd paſs an. Act of Grace, and take 
the Moiety, that Nature lends us. 
Oli. My Lord, I ſee no want of Merit in Mr. Long- 
ville. There needs no more to recommend his Cauſe; 


and fince he has ſo ſeverely prov'd himſelf your F riend, 
I'll make it not his Intereſt to deceive me. Mr. Long- 


vile, if in thoſe fewYears you have talk'd to me of Love, 
I have been too ſlow in my Returns, impute it not to an 


inſenſible Neglect; for, I have long ſtudied, tho unable, 
to rr AC"! And, I gent your Merit s ſwoll'n fo 
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high, that 1 a am bound in Prudence now to check the 


Debt, and let it run no farther. Your Cond uct has de- 


ſerv'd my Heart; nor dare I with- hold it longer, leſt T 


ſhou'd repent hereafter, that it was given ſo We... 
Lon. This Goodneſs i is above the Reach of mortal 


Virtue, it ſpeaks Divinity; and like the Bleſſings we re- 
ceive from Heaven, ſhou'd only be return'd in filent 


Adoration. _ 1155 Kusel, and kiſſes her Hand. 
Oli. Riſe, Sir, from this oment I am yours. 


Emi. Now, dear Olivia, you are mine too, the Name 
of Siſter binds. us ever. X 
L. Low. This is as it ſhou'd dez and, while. my Friend | 


is ſo, I muſt be happy. 

Lon. [Afide. to mi. And now, ' Emilia, there is A 
blooming Hope for thee, which Time can only ripen : 
Mean while intruſt thy Heart with me, and be aſſur d, 
thou ne'er ſhalt bluſh, . I think fit to part with it. 

Emi. This is beyond a Brother's Love: Words are 
but empty Thanks: - My. future Conduct beſt will yon 
my Gratitude. : 


Lon. Thy paſt as wel wahr, um Frigndſp = — 


But no more | Here's Company. 


| Euler Yo oung Rakib. 1 
v. R. Hah ! dear Charles, I am: fy" I 1 IB 
you ; my Lord, your humble Servant. I have baogght 
Diverſion along with me. 
Lon. It never cou'd be more welcome; 5 for all you | Tee 


"here. nl i EE ie RT yy 
V. Ra. I am glad to hear it; bas, if) you were — * 


wou'd engage to make you laugh. 
Lon. What's the Buſineſs ?? 
V. Ra. Only my Father and I, that $ an 
IL. Lov. Why truly that 8 enough to make one laugh 
at 777 Time." 
Oli. 


E (4-58 


0 dear, i is this the Gentleman that is ſo free with 


his Father? 
F. No, unn but I LEE Sad a Father 
that is very free with me; the Soul of me, my Fleaſures 


I mean; ; of 25 the Vices this Eons affords, (and thank 


Heaven 
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Heaven it's pretty well ſtock'd) I can't keep one to my 

ſelf for him; he out-does me at my own Weapon, he out- 
drinks me, out-whores me, out- ſwears me, out- lies me, 
out- wits me, and (which PI never forgive him) he—— 


out- lives me too. 


0h. Why hond you with f for his Death! Does not 


he allow you - | 


VF. Ra. Yes, Madam, all Manner of Wickednels but 
the Devil a Farthing to purchaſe it. 

Oli. How can you live without Money ef 

V. Ra. Faith, I begin to be weary of it, nd hav this 
very Hour laid a. Deſign to bring the old Gentleman to 
a reaſonable Compoſition. I have rivall'd him in my 
Lady Manlove, elbow'd him out of her Favour, ahd have 
at 1a ſqueez'd him out of Five Hundred Pounds, Pro- 
vided I renounce all Title to her Inclinations. . 

Lon. And e bs TH Crs Frogs 

V. Ra. For aught he knows I have, and for aught 
ſhe knows I have not; in ſhort, I neither deſign to quit 
the Lady, nor to keep her yy ane hag he ſerves 
es Turn. „ * | 

L. Low. How o Van? 1 

V. Ra. She is now below with my Faber b le 
wedding. Gown : Have a little 8 and the F arce 
wil om... 

Ton. But hark you, ach. Have you FER care of 
her Son, as I defir'd you?” 1 hope he is not gone to. St. 
Orers ? 2 

V. Ra. No, no, 1 have ſpoil him for that Journey ; 
I have married him. 


: Lan. How! 


V. Ra. No harm, I'll warrant you: See! 3 comes 


; my Father; pray obſerve us caring all land ww me 
upon Occaſion ? 


'* Omnes, All! all! „ 
V. Ra. A Word wich you, Charles? „ Thy . 


Eurer the Major with Lady Manlove. 1 | 


Maj. Wim me Joy, Charles ! wiſh me . 
my little Lopemore too] Give me thy Hand, my dear 


Boy! Wiſh me Joy, oe ras L. Zov. 


= 


$a, 


” 


-k Tov. Joy ! Of what, Major? 


. Of a rare fleſhy Feather-bed, you Wag, and hs 


Two Thouſand Pounds a Year to wallow i in- 
Odsbud, ſhe's a Soucer. 


JV 
L. Mar. Ladies, your Servant. 1 proteſt J little 


5 thought to find ſo much good Company upon ſuch a for- 


tunate Occaſion. 8 
Eni. Mayn't we 1 che Occaſion, Madam >. 
L. Man, Lil ſwear, Madam, *tis ſuch a critical Point, 


1 don't know whether my Modeſty will be able to go 


through with the Diſcovery. 


VF. Ra. If you pleaſe to give me Leave, Madam, I 
will help you out a little. 


Maj. Ay! ay! tell em my little Facky. 


Y. Ra. Well, Ladies, now we are all 8 the 85 


ſhort of the Buſineſs i is this: This noble Lady here, ge- 


nerouſly conſidering my Sufferings under the Tyranny 
of an unnatural Father; and, being ſenſible, that by 
Reaſon of my indefatigable Love to her, I was in a 
perpetual danger of being diſinherited, has, out of her 

_ abundant Goodneſs, vicolly conſented to revenge me of _ - 
the ſaid unnatural Father, by this publick Diſappoint- 


ment of his Hopes, having (to his utter Confuſion) al- 
ready taking to her loving Huſband, the individual Per- 


ſon of me, his lawfully begotten 8on, John Rakifh. 
Ma. Humh! What is all this, do you . 5 
Madam? What the Devil is it? 
I. Man. All Truth, Sir, to my Nebwie e, the | 
whole Truth, and nothing but the Truth; fo take me, 


Fohn Rakiſh. [Gives him ber Hand. 


Maj. Oones and Hell! Pl chine that Dog to the 


Navel. [Draaus. 


Ton. O, b no Means Major; prichee put up your 
Sword, - on 'll frighten the Ladies. 


- Maj. rithoe, dear Charles, let me come at him : ot. 


he is a bitter Dog! I can't bear him. 


[ Trembling with Paſſion. =D 


| Lon. Pha! Pſha! Prithee be pacified, if he muſt be 


run thro the Gun, 3 he will deſerve it an Hour hence, 
Vor. 7 9 as 
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as well as now; beſides, 1 va have vou hear whathe - 


will hear the Dog, I will hear him= 


to be ſplit and broil'd upon the Devil's Gainer Fg 
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can ſay ſor bimſe If: You know de does not aſe. to be 
Tongue-tied upon theſe Occaſions. ph 
Maj. Odsbud ! ard that's true, my lile Charks 74 


trick'd, I am ſatisfied I ſhall have the Pleaſt ure of Half a 


Dozen rare impudent Faces, from the enrighteous Baſtard 


to back his Roguery however. Come Either! Faoty. 
'Y. Ra: Wel, Srl! 


_ Mej. Ay | That's the Lock! Lark 3 en l | 


Att not thou a perjur'd Rogue? Do'ſt-thou-not expect 


V. Ra. I don't apprehend Fou, Sir. Ws 
Maj Did'ſt not thou promiſe, Dog, to renounge! all 
Chim to that Lady, .provided 1 would | quit my Title to 


the Five Hundred Pounds? | 
V. Ra Ay, Sir! But-I remember what Pains: . | 
at Locker's To Day to cheat me oft: Chaw upon that, 
and then tell me ra you: can Wenne: en what 1 
have done??? > ph 

Maj. O! notin the leaſt, my ear Hell. facet. Thou | 
haſt oblig'd me to the laſt Deg 


ree by marrying) this Lady 
here; the leaſt I can dois e 4 ſettlemyRitateupon thee; 
it 


for my Son-in-Law ; in ſhort, your Pretences are utterly 
againſt my Conſent, and I pohtively- declare vou never 


| ſhall have my Bleſſing. 


Maj. W hat a croſs old Fellow this is now 1 1 2 1 


T'd give Five Thouſand Pounds to make the Whelp ay 


Father in Law. 


Y. Ra. Come! come, Sir! for a great deal leſs Money 


you {ball till make this Lady my Mother-in-Law. 
Maj. Ha! ſay'ſt thou, my little Facky ? Why, art 


hon rot married, then dear Dog. art thou not ie 
A : 


And. if am | 


1 a Vengeance; that is to ſay, 
I Will inſtantly make love to her Daughter, offer her my 
whole Eſtate for a Jointure, cut off the Entail, get a 
whole Litter of Children, and diſinherit you, you Dog! 
V. Ra. Look you, Sir, there I forbid the Banns, that 
Lady is now my Daughter, and I will not have my Fa: 
mily diſgrac'd, by admitting ſuch a notorious. Rakerhell 


* Na. 80 far from it, Sir, that, upon Condition y | 
will immediately ſign this Paper, Which will intide me 


to Four Hundred Pounds a Vear during Life, and at 
your Deceaſe the reſt of your Eſtate, I am willing — 


very Moment to reſign the Lady to ou. 

L. Man. Baſe Man you wont't offer to ſell me? 

V. Ra. Don't you trouble yourſelf, Madam, III war- 
rant you. [4/ide.] And to ſatisfy ydu, chat my Mean- 


ing's honeſt, the Writing is ſo drawn, that unleſs youac- 


a Groat. | 
„ wed ſt thou ſo, my little Jacky „ Ea” 
— [He peruſes the W 8 
L. Man. Ai Villain! have you ſerv'd me thus? 
1 will be reveng d. Here, - Major! [Gives him ber 
Hand.] Upon Condition, you never do give that Vil 
lain a Groat, I will marry you-this very Moment, gra- 


tually do-marry the La Ys you are-not a. ae wg. 


tis x. Nay; do but engage to diſinherit him before To- 


morrow Morning, and I here immediately promiſe vou 


Six Thoufand Pounds in ready Gold and Jew els, * fa 


tisfy any Extravagance you! ſhall hinkt 4 | 


. Nu 881! 


Mz. Diſinherit, Madam'! Odſbud, your 150 ; 


too Wereifol ! An audacious ↄgue! to think I cou'd be 


ſuch a Villain to wrong a Lady, Madam, of your un- 
ſpotted Virtue ! Oones! I never heard ſuch an impudent 
Propoſal fince I was born Madam! If he were now 
at the Gallows, with the Knot under his left Ear; -nay; 
if the Word were given for the Cart to drive away, 
Blood! and Brimſtone! I wou'd. not wa with e 
Pence to reprieve him. | 

L. Man. On that Condition, I am entirely yours, | | 

Maj. Oones ! Madam, I'll ruin him within this Half 


| Hos I'll drive your Revenge quite through his Soul; 


nay, I'll ſend for the two Miſchief - makers of the Na- 


| tion, the Parſon and the Laupen and make them we | 
it on the other Side. - 


Ten. What the Devil ſhall we 40 now, val „ was | 

erer ſuch a Diſ appointment! A 
* Ra. Fark en. ſhe has out- t-trump? 4 mer tha''s | 
2 32 452 ie ; 
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och on't: But I can't loſe all, Man, I have, Pan 


in Hand ſtill. 5 5 . . 


Lon. What do you mean? 
V. Ra. Her Son! her Son, 1 the 3 has 


_ choſen me for his Guardian; he will be here preſently, 
: 1 U manage him to fetch her about, I warrant you. 


Lon. Egad that's lucky, I am glad you are ſure of a 
Trick to fave yourſelf at laſt; in the mean time, Fack, 
try what a REO will do, play mou ng 
upon them. | os 

V. Ra. Mum! | 1 Hs 

L. Man. Now, Devil, 1 am a of you... 

V. Ra. I faney not, Madam. —f ſuppoſe your Lady- 
ſhip does not know theſe are the Writings of your Son 
Fehnny's Eſtate, by him the ſaid Johnny, this very Day 
ſtol'n out of your Cabinet; which, becauſe I am his 


| e e wil thus re · put into my Pocket. 


L. Man. Monſter ! you his Guardian? On 
V. Na. At your Service, Madam 
L. Man. You dare not tell me ſo? | 
V. Ra. O! I have a great deal more to tell you, Ma- 


dm, I maſt have a thouſand Pounds out of your Hands 


To-morrow Morning, to put him and his WR into an 


. n Equipage. 1 x 97 vt, 


L. Man. His Wife! p 5 
V. Ra. His Wife, Madam ſhe has TY as good wh 
den as your Ladyſhip' 8 Service l N 
Lettice, T think her Name is. 
L. Man, Undone! Undone! 
Maj Ha! Madam! What's the Matter now Th 
L. Man. O! My Child's ruin'd for ever! 
F. Ra. That's as you pleaſe, Madam. 
Man. What ſays the Monſter? 
. Ra. That your Son, Madam, mall! not tbe Wind; 


; Per you will pramiſe me not to marry that old Fel- 
low there, unleſs he eo my Settlement. In ſhort, Ma- 


dam, upon that Con ition, T will not only reſign your 
Son, and his Fortune into your Hands again ; but will 
likewiſe engage to find a lawful Expedient to difannul 
his Marriage too; which if you don't immediately com- 
ply with me, ſhall be an eternal Secret: So ev'n let him 
ſquander I his Estate as he 3 Fil make a ſhift 

to 
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to glean a handſome Livelihood out on't, 1 warrant by 


ou. 3s 
s Em. Nay, Madam, this is a very generous Propoſal : 


| Now if your Son's ruin'd, you are the Occaſion of 1 it. 


Ol. We all entreat for him. 4 
I.. Man. Madam, I beſeech you don't name 6 1 11 


not believe a Word he ſays, I dare ſwear this is all 


Sham, a # poor Pretence only to get his Ends of me. 

Maj. Oons, Madam! you have nick'd it: But if it 
were true, let me alone to manage him, I know him b 
Experience: Why, the Dog had the Impudence t'other 
Day to aſk me to lend him Fifty Pounds, and in lefs - 
than a Quarter of an Hour 1 rought him down to 
Three and Six-pence. _ 

L. Man. No! nol Devil! TI will hear nothing but 


: Revenge. i Ale to V. Ra, 


V. Ra. Nay, then, Madam ! it's time for me to pro- 


vide for myſelf; Te comes one, I am Fu? wil Rand 
by me. | e 


Enter Maſe Johnay wth de and, a Gentleman ina 
"Parſon's Habit. 8 


VI. Fo. Tall, lall, lall | [Singing] A hey | Where 5 


* my Brother- Father-in- Law 


V. Ra. Hah ! my little Sprig of Lewdneſs, how dot 
thou? 


M Fo. How do 1 ? Why [ am marry'd, Boy ! ! How 
ſhou'd ws 


V. Ra. Give you Joy, Madam ! [Saluting Lettice. 
I, Man. What do I ſee? Undone} Ruin'd! 


Maj. Humh! the Parſon there too 1! Nay then, Ni 


| chief! is not far off. 


M. Jo. Well! but hark you, Fab 75 bow do my 


Mother and you agree; what, ben't you marry'd yet? 


V. Ra. O Lord ! Squire, no! nor am not like to be; 
the is juſt going to be marry'd to my Father. hs 
M. Fo. Icod, I thought as much Did not I tell you, 


you did not know her? Did not I tell you ſo? Look 
voa, Jabn, there are two Things ſhe never kept in all 


her Life, that i is — 2 Faſt-day, and a Fromiſe ! to my 
| | Hp 3 55 (2 16 certain 
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wou'd finiſh the Buſineſs, if you will ſtand my Friend, 
1 am ſtill ready to diſannul your Son's Marriage. 


4 : 


__ but a Poſhili 


— 


536 o N WIT; . 
certain Knowledge, her Word is but Wind, act: Tod, 


ſhe no. more values. to break: one, than t other. „ 
V. Ra. Well, Sguire! it ſhall never 888 


long as I ſuffer upon your Account; For, to tell Fog ths | 


Truth, the.reat Occaſion of her her-diſcarding me, was my 
s. a very 


F N 5 ; which 10 155 911 i 


avs ee the Wine Pl are 2 Aead. 
V. 5 7 „ "irs bin the Winn 


| e Pl — 5 you my . 2 Reg allI * 


to oy. to. * take and look i it over. 
t's ſee it, my dear Lad. 15 
1 "Ra. Madam, I am ſenſible, a Word 55 — 


Alde to Lady 
L. Man, Alas! 1 Heawn knows I wou'd do it, were 
of your making your Words true. 


V. Ra, Madam! This Gentleman's Word and Ho- 


hour, ſhall be your Security. 8 


Ten. Madam, I will engage for him. LT f 
- Js, Lov. And I], . ERS 8 8 | 
Em. and Oli. And all of us. 8 | 
2s Man. Well! I find it's in vain to . with 


him: Therefore, dear Major, ſign it immediately, and 


from this Moment, all J have is yours. 
Maj. O, Madam ! a Word from you wou'd make me 


* do ten times more; for the ſix thouſand Pounds in rea 
dy Gold and Jewels, runs in my Head confoundedly, I 
Jong to be at it: And as for Jacky, I reckon within four 
or five Days 
Groom Porter's ; and ſo have at him. 


T ſhall nick off this Annvity again at the 
He fans the 


Mriting.I—80 chere Charles, {Gives it to Longrille,] 
You are engag'd to ſee him perform Articles; if he 
keeps his Mara, much w_ . do him. x 


the Lay: in Fabio. 1 5 199 "- - 
5708, Ra: Cee, Squire, Seb you contented this Gentle. 
man ſhall marry your Mother, and be your Guardian? 
M. Jo. Yes, Ibe!—and fo let him take my Writings, 
and pray don't you! cheat me now! Ir 5 for Jahns Sake, . 
I tell you that. 2 
3 V. Ra. Well, Madam, now to diflipate your Fears, in 
one Word, I maſt acquaint.you; that: Your Son Johmy, 
and m Brother elect, is not married. 
L. Man. How, not marry'ꝗ l you over-joy me, Sir; 
make it appear, and vo alt never want a Friend i in 
| me. 
= M. 75. What a Dey niakes 3 you raiſe fach a Lie 
now? 985 | 
1 Ra! Prithee, my dear Squire, don't interrupt us. 
M. Fo. I will 'terrupt you then, what do you ſhove 
me for? FE be marry'd, fol be! yes I be! I be! 
_ [Raifeng his Voice. 54 
: V. Ra: Silence 5 Come, Mrs. Lertice, pray ſatisfy my - 
* | Lids. and this good Company, concerning your ſuſ] pe 
ed Marriage with this young Gentleman. 
= Fo. Ay, ay, do, let her ſpeak, with all my Heart. 
'Icod! fee ! who will prove the Lyar, Mr. Jan. 


96: cas Becks © WWA 


© > Lett. Well, vie? fince I muſt ſpeak then, I de. 
dare before my 1 dy, and this good 1 that [ 
. neither am your Wife, nor ever Will be. 


1 


V. Ra. 75 Sir, what ſay you? © 
M. Je. tay ſhe lyes ! — ſhe is my ai W you 
know it well enongli, and the Parſon knows it too : 
What a Rope did I give him two Crown Pieces for! 


\ Maj. Oons! 1 dont know what to make ofthis Buſi- 
1 neſs; one fays ay! and Yother ſays no; prithee, dear 

„ Domine, put us out of our Pain. Come, an ſwer to the 5 
2 Queſtion, are they marry'd, on not e 


2 \ Gene, I muſt ronfeſs, Sir, at your Son's Requeſt, 7 did 
1 mumble over a Parcel of Words that ſatisfied the young 
— Squire, as Well as if they had been Canonical: But to 
3 convince you, that it was not in my Power to injure him 

2 that Way, I am no Parſon, but his humble Servant and 

] FI, "Ned Friendly. L Tro us off his Gown. 

8 


1 : L. Mar. 


. 


of you. 
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L. Man. Mr. Friend ! Pear Sir, this was kindly done 
Lett. Madam, upon my Knees, I beg your Ladyſhip's 
Pardon; I muſt confeſs I had like to have marry'd my 


| Fonng Maſter, had not Mr. Rak;/'s Care prevented it. 


But he ſoon convinc'd me, what an uneaſy Life I muſt _ 


have expected from your Ladyſhip, and the reſt of his 
Relations. But to ſatisfy you, Madam, that I never 


iatend to have any Thoughts of him as long as I live, | 
Mr. Rakti/e has been pleas'd to give me his Bond to pay 


me Forty Pounds a Year during Life, provided I im- 


Friends in the Country, which I rithfully promiſe your 
Ladyſhip to perform To-morrow Morning; and fo, dear 


Squire, farewel ! Pray wiſh me a good Journey, as I 


do you a better Wife, and many happy Days. 


M. Je. [Half crying. J What will you leave me now? 
Are theſe your Tricks? Pray give me my Purſe again, 


ſince you won't marry me, y Ou Gentlewoman ; you 


fall have no fine Cloaths, I'll tell you that! Give me 
„„ „ oC Sn 
L. Man. Sirrah, let her alone; that Purſe you pus- 


Join'd from me, and ſhe ſhall keep it: Nay, to reward 
her Honeſty, P11 28 her with this Ring, as an Zar- 


neſt of my future Kindneſ. 3 
Lett. I humbly thank your Ladyſhip. .. 
M. Jo. What! and ſol am to be . out of my 


Money too! This is all long of you Mr. Fahn! [ Cries. 


V. Ra. Come! come! Squire, don't be troubled, 
when you want Money, come to me ; in the'mean time, 


hark you, in your Ear: Ihave as pretty a young Wench 


in my I 


ye for you She will be in Town in two or three 


Mw / bd inn. 
M. Jo. Pha! What do I care for a Wench !.if I 


can't have her, when I have a Mind to it! Here I thought 


to have had ſuch a Night on't now ! and now the Parſon 
has ſaid Grace, you tell me I ſhall go to Dinner a Month 


hence. 1 | £ | p— 55 
V. Re. Why then, to ſtay your Stomach, go with me 


* f — 
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wa; AR of the Play, and III ſhew you one that. 


neer deny'd a Man twice in her life. 


M. Fo. Ay, ſo you ſay !: But] warrant ſhe will pluck 


6 by the Hair, if I offer to meddle with her.. 


V. Ra. Come! come! I will ſtand your Friend; oh 


-— ſerve what I ſay to your Mother Madam, your Son 
; is ſenſible of his Error, and deſires your: Ladyſhip will 
take him into Favour again ; and, from this Time, he 


has promis'd never to diſobey you. _ 
M. Fo. No! no more won't, indeed Mother, if you 


will but let me go with Mr. Jahn to ſee the Play To- . 


night? | 
L. Man. Well, be obedient for the future, and no 


| reaſonable F reedom ſhall be deny'd you. 


M. Fo. O Lord ! thank you, dear Mother. ood. 2 - 


am glad we are Friends again] Lord! Iamfo glad !— 
Won't ye buſs me, Mother? | [Kifts. 


V. Ra. So! Now I hope we are all Friends. 
Len. Well, Major ! Are you fatisfy'd that your Son 


has perform'd his Articles 7 Shall 1 deliver him . 


Writing ? 
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L. Low. Ol by all Means! Upon my Word, Major, hes 


he has deſery'd it. 


Maj. Why the Dog has done ſomething for't, that's 


the Truth on't; tho*-I will lay Fifty Pounds, I have 


Seven to Four upon it, before To- morrow) Morni 

V. Ra. Well, Sir IT the Maj.] Now I wiſh you 
Joy ; and thank you for my Settlement; tho? it's an 
Hundred to One but the World will think that you have 
given it me, becauſe you cou'd not help it. 

Maj. Ay! And I warrant, Facky, they will be apt to 


ſay too, that thou art as well ia atisfy d, as if I had given 
| It thee with a good Will. 


V. Ra. Ay, Sir! People will out with their bold 


Truths now and then; but come, Gentlemen, how ſhall 


we diſpoſe of ourſelves this Afternoon? What think you 
of the Play > 


Lon. With all my Heart ! And after that, I beg wy 


1 Houſe may entertain us; where we'll reflect at Leiſure 


— 


1 8 | | upon 


LOR 


* 


-| WOMAN WIT: 
e py Changes in our Fortune: But yours and 
. 44 my Lord, are owing both to the ſucceſsleſs Wit | 
of one inveterate Woman : From whence we may ob- 
ſerve that Virtue ever is the ſecret Care of Providence: 
_ Had Leonora been leſs my Enemy, I never cou'd have 
vid myſelf ſo near a Friend. Her Bao Injuries ta 
we, are now 1 4 and her own N 


1 may the 24% Event thi Truth ad: 5 | 
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| A Look wou'd ſoon make one his Doom re- call; 
Bat aubat am I . Poor Thing) among you 4117 8 


THE 


EPI LOGUE. 


Spoken by Miſs 0 RO 88. 


OUR Servant, Gee Jan come 7 ny. 5 
What ] can do to ſave this Comedy : | | 
were hard ſhow d a Refuſal be my Hap, © 
When all I aſe, is but a harmleſs Clap, © © 
A Angle Critick I'd not fear to maul, 


' — 
ns VT” TI _— 


Well ! I'm engag'd# b Cauſe, and muſt go thro' it * 
You are but Men, and therefore PII purſue it; „ 
Pe heard there are ſome Ladies of the Stage,.: | 8 
That cock their Eyes, and dare a Critic's Rage : 
Now I wou'd fain, by gentle Softneſs, move you; 
Ah ! Teſu !—How a Clap wou'd make me love yen. 
Beaus avil/l be kind, 1 ſee it in their F. eatures,, 
They are 1 ſuch tender, melting Natures 
Look now ! Were ever ſeem. ſuch lovely Creatures ? 5 
Heaw*ns ! How their Smiles become em O ! fuch Graces ! 


ll fevear a Frown wou'd ſpoil their pretty Faces. | —_ 
Dear Sirs, be kind, and let this Play but paſs, - * 


— oþ at nothing to deſerve the Grace, A 
e FRE" Hage e all round with Ss 
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PROLOGUE. 


_OMN CE Play are Put N Public Feaſt, i 
KY Where Tickets only 2555 the evelconie, G ed, 
 Methinks, inftead of Grace, ie Roll „ 
© Your Taſtes in Prologues, with your Bill of * kth l TOY 
When you foreknoweath Courſe, tb this may teaxt Jeu, | D 
Tis five to one, but one & th five may pleaſe uu, 
Firſt, for your Criticks, aue ve haun darling Chear, IF 
Faults without Number, more than Senje edges : 5 l 
uu re certain to be pleas d, where Errors are. © : 
From your "Di/plea} are, I dare vouch we're [a 4 
You never frown, but aubere your. "Neighbburs. Tau 
Now you-that newer now ah Shes of Har 20 = 
Who for an AS or tæuvo, are welcoms Gratis, 83 — 
That tip the Wink,. and ſo ſneak out wh nunquam TY 
For your ſmart. Taſtes abe n toſs d you. up a Fop, e 
Me hope the neweſt that's of late come 1 2 
The Fool, Beau, 72 and Rake, ſo mix 2 he- Sr" 

He ſeems + 4 Ragou, pibing hot Fm Paris. . . 
Bt far, tbe;fofter Fer, whom mgſt wt'd moves; 4 & 2 
Wewe what the Fair and Chaſte were Arm d 2 „ 
An arihſs Paſſion, fraught wait Hopes and” 5 Fart, bo 
And neareft happy, when it mftdeſpairs;” OO 
For Marks, we've Scandal, and for Reaus F rench torr. | 3 

To pleaſe all T aſtes, well do the beſt que ean; C 

For the Gallories, a Dieky and Will Penkethman. „ 

| Now, Sirs, youre welcome, and you know your Fare; | 
But pray, in Charity, the Founder ſpare, 

* e af once, the Poet mo the bp. 
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: Friend to C arlos, - Penkethman. a | 


Carus, a Student, « Mr. Willi. xy 
- Chdio, a pert Cox- & — 8 
comb,  _ 8 Mr. Cilter. 
Sancho, Servant to Carbs, Mr, Norris. om 
J y I 
Governor of Liſbon, _ [Ex Mr. Simpſon, | TY 5 
Don Duart, his Nephew, Mr. Mills. 
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5 $CENE, an HALL. 


| Enter Antonio . Chaxino, 


+ 


4 


Aro 1. 88 


2 5 
þ 4 V 


e ITHOUT Cana 1 my 1604 Friend, 


our Children. oung,. and able to ſupport 


er to work, the 3 8 
Cha. Sir, you offer fair and nobly, and ſhall find I Jars 
meet you in the ſame Line of Honour; and, I hope, 


ſince I have but one Girl in the World, you won't think - 
me a troubleſome old Fool, if I etideavour to beſtow: - 
her to her Worth ; therefore, if you pleaſe, before we 


ſhake Hands, a Word or two by the Bye, for I have 


ſome confderable e to aſk , ou. 
1 Aſk em. 


* 


*% 


ſhall think avis much honour'd in your 
Alliance; our ee are both ancient, 


em; and, I , the ſooner we ſet 'em 


3 af Fa 18 
* 1 EE N * d J 12 
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' Chas. Well, in e firſt! t Place ou you have to : 
Bhs = ; 


— * 92 8 
Ant. Eaaclly. TS Sy | 
Oba. And younre <nillng chat one of en ſhall marry. 
my my Davgheer Pt > 14 08 Ras VVV 
ling g. „ 3 x 6 | 4 85 pA Ip 


Cha. My Wen Angelina Fn 

Ant. Angelina. 

Cha. 25 you are nene content Ave: mhe d * 

gelina ſhall ſurvey em both, and (with my Allowance) 

take to her lawful Huſband, wall 1 'em ſhe Fan! ? 

Ant. Content. 95 

Cha. And you farther pyo1 , that the Perſon. by 
her (and me) ſo choſen (be it elder or younger) ſhall be— 
your ſole Heir; that is to ſay, ſhall be in a conditional 
Poſſeſſion, of at leaſt three Parts of your Eſtate. You 
know the'Conditions, and 95 you poſitively promiſe ? 
Ant. To perform. | 
Cba. Why then, as the laſt Token of my full Con- 
ſent and Approbation, I give you my Hand. 


6 
* 5 


Ant. There's mine. 

Cha. Is't a an „ 

A ⁊ entuat. tia. 

Cha. Done. V i 1 : . 

n. Denne ; 

Cha, And done !- that's enough: — ck | 
he elder, you ſay is: a great Scholar, ſpends his whole 
Life in the Univerſity, and loves his e 
Ant. Nothing more, 8ir. 5 

Cha. But Clodio, the younger, ben ſeen the World, 
and is very well known in the Toure of * 3 
ſprightly Fellow, ha? Y . 
Ant. Mettle be natd Sir ee | 
Cha. Well! how far either of %im daz be win y 

| Daughter, I can't tell; ſhell be eafily pleavd where | 
Tam I have given her ſome Documents > arent 
Hark! i'what' Noiſe without? FE ONS: 
Ant. Odſo! *risthey —— Weyte e & [5 6 
have expected em "thble-two'Howrs, a, Sire 
who! s.without?. - abies 53 


Fo : 
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23 


„ ; the For 8 Forrove. - hy 
= We e 


. ihr 
7h E 2 "Tis Sancho, Sir, with, a, agg Ld of 0 5 
m | waters Bess. 1 


Ant. Never en them. $16: c li Ehlowlir: 7 z 2M 
| 51 What, does he * travel wich his: Whole 1 
Stu 57 5 | 4 


5 nter - Sis ks ap Books. 


San, {Peres unload part of the Library; ; bid the 
Porter open the great Gates, and make room for 
vother Dozen of Carts; Pll be with you preſently. 
Ant. Ha! Sancho! where's my Carlos / ſpeak, Boy, 
where didſt thou leave thy Maſter̃?̃ẽ |. VV 

San. Jogging on, Sir, in the Highwa to Knowledge, N 
both Hands employ d, i in his Book, a his Bridle, Sir; 
3 — he has ſent his Duty before him in this Letter, 

of ir. ; 
gs Aut. What have. we. here, Pothooks and Andirons S 5 
San. Pothooks ! O! dear Sir! L beg your Par- 
don No, Sir, this is Arabickh, tis to the Ford Abbe, 
concerning the Tranſlation, Sir, of human Bodies 
a new Way of getting out of the World. There's a 
1 Wiſe Man * has written a very ſmart Book 5 
of 3: - 
on Pray, Friend, what will that ſame Book teach 
a Man? | | | 
Fax. Teach ou, Sir! RY, to Ia a 9 upon = = 
Death, and * yourſelf a March . Devi _ i nl 

Cha. Strange | | „„ 

San. Here, Sir, this is your 7 17; Ant. „ 
1 N Pray, Sir, what ſort of Life may your: Maler 
ead ? "7 Ol 

San: Life, Sir ! no Rinde Russ "Yee him; he breaks . 
his Faſt with Ariſtotle, dines with Tully, drinks at Beit.  - = 
con, ſups with Seneca z. then walks a ALLA or two in. 


* Mr. Abit. 


« 
% 


8 1 \ ' . — 
T % 4 9 


15 


212 10 b 1 ale 4 Man, er, 


V the Stars, ſleeps with old Erra Pater. = 
3 Ast. So, Carlos wal ke 1 Er — Here, 
%) * the Knave in, and let him eat. „„ 
A San. And drink too, Sir? | 


Ant. And drink too, 8.5 pay 9 your 


Maſter's Chamber ready. | eee 19 285 
. 1 8 "who e ee, EE 


: 5 


e 8 N ; 
Se. neee, sir, from my youn 25 Maget ci. 


. "Low Monſieur. On 7 85 5 


EE will he be here? _ 

EE | * Mon. Sire, he vill his Vis in de leſs Time dan von 
3 Quarter of de Hour ; he is not quite tirty Mile off. 
5, - o, And what came you before for? 


Monſ. Sire, me come to provide de Pelrile, 5 


„ el Eſſence for his Peruque, dat he may approache 
Air, is 


Au. What! is he unprovided then ? ee 
„min Site, he vas enrage, and did "SPY his Bottel 
TREND 3 becauſe it vas not de lame dat i is ö 


for Mon/tigneur le Dauphin. 


Ant. Well, Sir, if you'll go to the Butler, } he'll - — | 


£3 i help you to ſome Oil for his Periwig. 


Men/. Sire, me tank you. [Exit Monſieur. a 
Cha. A very N Spark this cle. | Ha ? what 


15 e 21 TINS: 15. that without 195 


* 1 \ * 
5 5 ; ee : i" # 


. Enter 4 Serwant.. 


1 Eats” "Serv, Sir, n. my. young Maſters are both come. 


Ant. That's well! Now, ms now ! now. obſerve 3 


1 ſeveral e „„ : 


; 7 5 1 wed , 8 


x . 


* INS Iy „ 5 ” 4 8 | j * 
> : p oF : > # » » WS, ; 
I wu 2 — 1 42 » * 7 * He : * 
| 5 | „ | „%% Ä 1 
: 3 . + - b J * 
n 3 4 - bu . * 5 K 5 7 * . 4 
Pp * * . * 1 . » 
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5 the Ab Way, and after fix. Hours oed wit . # 


. Well, Manſur, what 92 by your Maſter? we ; 


your. Vorſhipe vid de 8 ey. de N 


— 


, 


my 
4 
— 


os” 


I 
" y 


| TheFows Forvoxs. „ 


Enter Carlos. 


:Car, wy Father ! 1 Sir, your Blefing g. 

Aut. Thou haſt it, Carlos; and now orky > know this 
Gentleman ; Charino, Sir, my. old Friend, and one in 
whom you may have a articular Intereſt, ' _ 

Car. Tl ſtudy to deferve his Love, . 5 

Cha. oy” as for that Matter, ”ou need not lady at 


. 5 ; 7 [They Mate. | 


Kale, Clodis. | 
cb. "Hey! La Faliers! bid the Groom take care our 
Hunters be well zxubb'd and cloath'd ; they're hot, and 
have out-ftript the Wind. 
Cha, Ay, marry Sir, there 8 Mettle in this young 
Fellow. | . 1 
Clo. Where's s my Father? | ==> 
Ant. Hah, my dear Clody, thou' rt welcome! let me 
E Von kiß pleatingly I! 
10. Sir, u kiſs ple ingly II love to 58 
a Man; in Paris we kifs coiling elſe. Sir, being 
Father's Friend, I am your moſt obliged, faithful, 
-bie Servant. [To Cha. 
_ Cha. Sir, CT ke Sos” 1 
Ch. Thy Hand kiſs I'm your Friend. 
| Cha, Faith, thou art a pretty-humour'd hn | EE 
Ch. Who's that? Pray, Sir, who's tha? 
Ant. Your Brother, Clody. . 
Clo. Odſo! J beg his Pardon with all my Heart = — 
Us ha, ha, did ever Mortal ſee ſuch a Book- Worm? 
Brother, how is't? LCareleſy. 
Car. Pm glad you are well, Brother. Reads. 
Clo. What, does he draw his Book upon me ? then T 
will draw my Wit upon him . Gad, III puzzle him 
—Hark you, Brother, pray what 3 for 2 
Sword-E not? bt 
Car. The Romans wore a Brother. 
Cu. A. n * their e Sir ? gp 
9 


8 15 Ip. 2 5 


4 3 : GY L 4 * p N N = a ** 48 , 
— 2 . ; r " 
; ; - 92 7 Pa * N 4 © — * 
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214 „ makes a Mans er, 


Car. O yes, ſeveral, Conqueſt, Peace, and . 
San old unfaſhionable Wear. 
- Ch. Sir, no Man in France (1 may as well 1 breath- | 
ing ; for not to live, there, 1s not to breathe) wears a 
more faſhionable” Sword than I' do; he coſt me Afteen 
Louis-f 'or's in Paris There, bir, — fel 9 


„ 


try him, Sir. 55 > 
Car. I have no "Skill, TH 5 7 
027 No Skill, Si Sir ! Why „this Sword Wo os 2 
| d fight —— wha fa, Rt ba! Rp ba! there 
: 1555 7 un im. [Feucing. 
Car. Take bend you'll cut 1 my. Chicks, Brecher. $20 
Ch. Cut em! ba” 1 no, no, they are cut 
h already, Brother, to, the Granmar-Rules exactiy: Pha, 4 
| prither. Man cave off this Oollege-Air. = 
No, Brother, T thiok'3 It whollome, the Soil and | 
Sen N : here 
"Ch: A Put, by Jupiter“ he Joe non the Air of 
a Gentleman, from the Air of the Country : — Sir, 
1 mean the As of your Cloay is; I would have you 
change your ' aylor, and dreſs a little more en Cava- 
Lier: Lay by your Book, and None Your 1 wary N 
Cock, and look” . bal! 2 
"Cha... Faith, a pretty Fellow! F „ 
Car. I read no de in this Brother; Ad for my 
Cloaths, the half of what I wear already, ſeems to me 
ſuperfſuous: What need I outward Oruaments, when I 
can deck my ſelf with Underſtanding ? Why ſhould we 
Care for any hin.” but Knowledge ? Or look upon the 
2 of n but io e pn or pity thoſe that 


* 


Reads a * 
Ag Stark mad! 1 Split me. : 5 * 
Gba. Pſha, this Fellow will never d 2 — —he'as 
no Soul 1 in him. 5 


- "Clo. Hark. you, Brother, what do you thiol of 2 
pretty ply Wench now? 
r © dom think that Way; ; Women, are: Books 
I have not read yet. 


(lo. Gad, I could ſet you. a ſweet Leſſon, Brother. 
Car, we as we. hes, 8 -, [Ree ds 


- 


: |, "8 


— — 


g ; 


that RO 


| Repetition of my 
oblig d and  achtal humble Seer 807 


— % 


he . Fön rb BIS. 


Cas Good f Hr no a e 2 e 


. 
1 * 


«C . * 


Enter Mieter, 1 55 ec EI oy” 


"Max Sire, Ne "be! de 8 forte of * Js 
+ Ord vidout, if you pleaſe to an, your ſhoice. 
(la. Mum, Sir I mut beg Pardon for a Moment; 
a moſt im 


dif) patch with all imaginable Calerity, 204 Nen to. I 


- — by * 


efire to continue, Sir, vou moſt 


[Exit Clody lik. 
Cha, Faith, he's a pretty. Fellow. FT 

Ant, Now, Six, if you. pleaſe, ſince we. have got 
the other alone, we! 11. Putt the Matter a little cloſer to 


Cha 'Tis oliztle purpoſe, Lam aftaid-: But aße bur 
Pleaſure, Sir. 


Car. Plato differs from Far in, this... 7 (75 0 b, 

Ant. e — 5 Charles, lay em by, let 
em agree at n. BO of ur. of Ir 
ion; . 

Car. Man's Lis, So hn 0 mort, and chem de 
Way that leads us to the 1 of ourſelves, ſo 
hard and tedious, each Minute ſhould be precious. 

Hnt. Ay, but to chrive in this World, Charles, you 
maſk; part a little with this bookeiſh Contemplation, and 


prepare yourſelf for Action. If you; will ſtudy, let it 


be to know what part of my Land's fit for _ 
Plough ; what for Paſture ; to buy and ſell. my Stock to 
the beſt Advantage, and cure my Cattle when they are 
over- grown with Labour. : This, dem won 'd turn to me 
Account. 5 
Car. This, Sir, may bo; A 3 "Ea read : 

For what concerns "Tillage, who can better deliver it, 
than Virgil in his Georgicks-?, And, for the Cure * 
Herds, his Bucelicks: are a Maſter- piece; but when his 
Art deſcribes the Commonwealth of Bees, their Induſ- 
try, . more than Human benen the Herbe 


en 
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doo 7 „ 


oy 19 785 
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5 Fathers breathleſs Body, Horror 
eomparing then the numerous Gullty, with the eaſy 


* „ y —_ 4 
* ; 12 * 5 3 * — . * 
8 „ 8 8 
* 8 * ! * 7 45 . * 4 
a _ > 
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4 May on 


: 80 - Fom which they gather Ho ney, their Laws, thely 4 
vernment among themſelves, their Order in going forth, 
„ coming laden home, their tric Obedience to their 
3 King, his juſt Rewards to ſuch as. labour, his Pu- 
; ; niſhment inflicted only on the flothful Drone; Im 


raviſh'd with it, then reap indeed my Harveſt, - receive 


7 the. Grain IVY Cattle being mes and t here find Wax and 7 


Honey. - 

Ari. He day 41-0 . 7 and 4 2 che, and For 
avax'! xa art Pang 1 Th 

"Cha: Raving, raving 5 

Car. No, Sir, the Wee of dis pu 


rare J me from 1 
Aut. But can you find; 26h 6 5 our a Manu: Y 


- feripts, what Pleaſure he enjoys that Bes; in ths A ef 
| chat, bers rich, well- e healthy Bride 7 Anſwer me ö 
FRY as Sort > 125 


Car. Tis frequent, Sir, i in Story 3 35 Ae 1 Ne 0 all 


= "IEP of virtuous, and of vicious Women; the ancient 
| Spartan Dames, the Roman Ladies, their Beauties, their | 


Deformities'; and when 1 89 upon a Portia, or a 


5 Cornelia, ct ctown'd with ever-blooming Truth- and: Vir- | 
tue, with ſuch' a Feeling I peruſe their Fortunes, as if 


I then had liv'd, and taſted of their lawful envy'd Love: 
But when'I meet a Me, Halina, tir d and unſated in her 


foul Defires; a Chremneſtra, batlbd in her Haſband's 


Blood; an impious Twlka whirling her Chariot o'er her 
nvades my Faculties; 


Count of thoſe that die in Innocence, 1 deteſt: and loath 


"om: as Ignorance, or Atheiſm. 


Ant. And you do reſolve then not to make Payment 
of the Debt you owe me? 
Car. What Debt, good sir :?: 


Ant. Why, the Debt I paid TY Fat er, 7 es 1 got 


vou, Sir, and made him a er which I expe 


from you. I won't have my Name die. 
Car. Nor would I; my bour'd Stade, su, mar 


ge in Time a living Iſſue. 


Au. e * and ſo I tall have. a 4 5 82 


- | 5 N 8 s *Y 
SUR g R % . fy . 


5 Dbe For? 8 e . 9 
= W Colle&tion of all the Quiddits from Adam till this Time, RT 


„ to be my Grand- child! n 
ir 1 Car. Fil take my beſt Care, Sir, that what I leave : 
u- may nt ſhame the Family. 1 
m Cha. A fad Fe 15 * is! This 19 a very ad Felle. : 
ve 2 LH. 
ud ww => Nor you won won't take care of n my Ele? 
1 Car. But in my Wiſbes, Sir: For know. Wings 535 
on which my dea mounted, have long fince Bag her 
2 Pride too. high to ſtoop to any Prey that ſpars not up- 
wards ; ſordid and dunghill Minds, .compþ#$'d of Earth, 
fix in that ; groſs 5 wary their Happineſs ; but great and 
pure Spirits, ſhaking that Clog of Human Frailty Bs 
pu refin'd, and free as the Et erde F 
Ant. So in ſhort you wand, not many.4n; Empress 11 


Cam Give me leave to enjay in Bir. F: the lotet that 
contains. my choſen Books, to me's a g N Court; my 
venerable. ompanions:there; the old Sages. and 2 | 

ſophers, ſometimes the greateſt Kings ee Whoſe 
Counſels I have leave to Abe and call their Victories, * 


if unjuſtly got, a ſtri Hunt, and in my F ane, 
dare deface cher 1 Al- plac ear anc n Let dx = 2 


with ſolid-conſtant Pleaſures, roclaſpuncertaio Vanities? 
| No, Sit, he i it your Care to ſwell your Heap of Wealth, 
marry my Brother, ang let him get you Bodies of your: - 
Name; Irather vou; inform it with a Soul.— E tire you, 
Sir—your Pardon, and, lou Leave. Lights there for 
my Study. rr : [Ex:t Carlos. 
Ant, Was ;« ever N tan 7 Pw wapſported. from the com- 
mon Senſe of his own Happineſ: $2.2 ſtupid wiſe Rogue, 15 
Py.” I cou'd beat him. 135 if it Were not lor n 1 
nent Hopes in young Chdy, 1 might, fairly, ebe N. \F ; 
Wk Name were at a period. 1 a "4 
85 Cba. Ay, ay, he's the Match r my Mor * od 
got my 7. Gale tool I wz 2 ar Mid, 1 Fl FOUL ir, hall 
| dem a 0 0 7 turn 2 toge- 
255 ther 8 * 9 of. as 08 . 
ä Ant. This Minu te, Sir, an an here com 8 ou | 
wad Wee ns . 7 Nick of bs Fortune, 22 my yo ng | * 


13 at TSF; 


„ 


Lors make oMan; er, 


5 be, Clodio | „ 
4 15 3755 e i 1 . 

. POR a „ Word! Jͤĩ a! 

Ch. To the Wiſe is enough: yas Aae Sir . 


> 


Ar. In the mean time, Sir, if you. pleaſe to ſend. 
| you Daughter notice of our intended Viſit. (7 Cha. + 


Cb. TY do W freer you Friend, 


Tae, I Serv, Y 


p02 Ki: u, Shack bebind. 
de” I doubt! my Maſter hath found but roujh V Wel- 


comes He's gone ſapperteſs into his Study; Pd fain 


know the Reaſon It may be ſome body has bor- 
row'd one of his Books, or fo — -I moſt find it 
out. bs [Stands afide. 


Cho. Sr, you could not {hang ſtarted any thin 5 fag 
dy's, 


agreeable to my Inclination ; and for the young 

Sir, if this old Gentleman will pleaſe to give me a Sight 
of her, you ſhall ſee me wg. into hers, in the _—_ 
of a Caper. 


Cha. Well! perlhe⸗ and conquer; the let me tell 


you, Sir, my Girl has Wit, and will give you a as yood 
zs you bring; ſhe has a ſmart Way, Sir. 

Cb. Sir, I will be as ſmart as ſhe; Thave niy ſhare 

of Courage ; I fear no Woman alive, Sir, having al- 

ways found, that Love and Aſſurance ought to be as in- 
| ſeparable Companions, as a Beau and 2 2 1 Bas, cor 
a Curate and a Tobacco-ſtopper. 

Cha. Faith thou art a Plealant Rogue; Tgad- ke 
. molt Tike ee! 

Ch. 1 know how to ries the” Ladies, 8 10 
Paris had conſtantly two Challe es every Morning 


| came up with 'my'Chocolate, only for being pleaſant 
Combat the Night before With this firſt Ladies of 
nalit7. 
Wb. Ah; fill envious Rogues ! abe, what 4% 
you do to their Ladies? 
Saxc. Poſitively, nothing. (le. 


„„ IF Fors Fox rune.” . 
Cie. Why, the Truth is, I did make the Jades drink 
a little too ſmartly; for which, the poor Dogs the 
Printes cou d not endure rweeaqaGJ. 1 
| * haſt thou really convers'd with the Royal ' 
5 Convers'd with em! Ay, rot em, Ay! ay! 
ou muſt know ſome of em came with me half a 
Day's Journey, to fee me a little on my Way hither : 
But Pgad I ſent young Louis back again to Marli. as 
drunk as a Tinker, by Fove Ha! ha! ha! I can't 
but laugh to think how old Monarchy growl'd at him 
J ⁵ ! 
Cha. Gad- a- mercy, Boy ! Well ! and I warrant thou 
wert as intimate with their Ladies too! - l 
Sanc. Juſtalike, I dare anſwer for him. [ Ade. 
Ch. Why, you ſhall judge now, you ſhall judge 
let me ſee! there was, I and Monſieur no! no! no! 
Monfieur did not ſup with us —- There was Land Prince 
Grandmont, Duke de Bongrace, Duke de Bellegrade——. 
 { Bellegrade ——yes—-yes, Jack was there!) Count de 
PEfprit, Mareſchal Bombard, and that pleaſant Dog the 
Prince de Hautenbas, We ſix how were all at Supper, 
all in good Humour, Champaign was the Word, and 
Wit flew about the Room, like a pack of loſing Cards 
Now, Sir, in Madam's adjacent Lodpings, there 
happen'd to be the ſelf-ſame Number of Ladies, after 
the Fatigue of a Ballet, diverting themſelves with Ra- 
refa, and the Spleen; ſo dull, they were not able to 
talk, tho? it were ſcandalouſly even of their beft Friends: 
So, Sir, after a profound Silence at laſt one of em 
e ee Gad! ſays ſhe, would that pleaſant 
Dog Clody were here to Badiner a little. Hey, ſays a 


ſecond, and ſtretch'd. Ah! Mon Dieu! ſays a third 15 

and wak' d. Cou'd not one find him, ſays a f 

fourth ?——— and leer' d. O! burn him, ſays 

a fifth, I ſaw him go out with the nafty Rakes of the 

2 Blood again — in a Pet. Did you fo, ſays a 

 ixth==<Pardiz ] we'll ſpoil that Gang preſently—in'a | 
Paſſion. Whereupon, Sir, in two Minutes, I receivd d 

a Billet in four 0 Nous Vous Demandons e 

255 i 5 ST: Sub- 


220 1 makes a Max; or, 


Subſerib'd, Grandmont, Brera. Bellegrade, DEþprir, 
Bombard, Hautenbas. „ 5 
Cha. Why, theſe are tne very names of the Princes | 
you ſupp'd with. _ 
. . Soul of 'em the 1 Wife or Siſter 8 
of every Man ; in the Company! ſplit me Ha. / hat 8 
Cha. and Ant. Ha ! hal ha! | 
Sanc. Did ever two old Gudgeons fwallow * gree- 
dily? to 1 


Ch. Yes, Pgad, and Morning too, Sir; for about 
eight o'Clock the next Day, ſlap they all ſous'd upon 
their Knees, kiſs'd round, burnt their Commodes, drank 

my Health, broke their Glaſſes, and ſo parted. : 

Ant. Gad-a-mercy Clody / Nay, *twas always a wild 
young Rogue I 
Cha. I like him the better forthe” s a pleaſant 
one, I'm ſure. . 
Ant. Well, the Rogue gives him a rare Account of . 
his Travels. 
Che. Vgad, Sir, I have a Cure for the spleen; A ha! 
I know how to riggle myſelf into a Lady's eee | 
give me Leave when you pleaſe, Sir. - : 
Cha. Sir, you ſhall have it this 8 Faith, 1 
like him— You remember the Conditions, Sir; three 

PRE of your Eſtate to him and his Heirs. - . - tt 

Ant. Sir, he deſerves it all; 'tis not a Trifle ſhall part | 
dem: You ſee Charles has given over the World; * 1 
undertake to buy. his Birth. Right for a Shelf of new 

_ Books... : 

Oka. Ay! ay 1! get you the 5 5 wich” 
your other Son's K ot to em; for unleſs he ſigns, the 

"Conveyance is of no Validity. | 

Ant. I know it, Sir,—they ſhall be ready with his 
Hand in two Hours. _ . 
Cha. Why then come along, my. Lad, and now rl 

8 ſhew thee to my Daughter. - 

i Clo. I dare be ſhewn, e, ö Hey, ene N 

| I' Amour. 1 [ Sings. ¶Exeunt. 
Sanc. How |, uy Pc Maſter to be Aioherited, for 


Lind 


Ant. Well! and didſt tos make a Night on't, Boy ? 
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- Morſ eur ! Sa! fa! there; and Ja Looker-on too! If we 
have ſtudy'd our Majors and our Minors, 'Antecedents, 
and Conſe equents, to be concluded Coxcombs at lait, we 
have made a fair Hand on't; I am glad I know of this 
Roguery, however; Tl! take care my Maſter's Uncle, 
old Don Lew:s, ſhall hear of it; for tho” he can hardly 

read a Proclamation, yet he dotes upon his Learning; 
and if he be that old rough teſty Blade he us'd to be, 
we may chance to have a Rubbers with 7 8 irt 
Here os "ome omar BIT, 


£ nter Don Lewis. | 


D. . N / Where's my Boy Charles ? What, 
zs he at it? Is he at it? Deep deep, I warrant him 
Sancho A little Peep now ——one Peep at him chro- 
the Key-hole—I muſt have a Peep. 
| =  Sanc, Have a care, Sir, he's upon a magical Point. 
D. Lew, What, has he loft any thing? 
Sanch, Yes, Sir, he has loſt with a vengeance...  * | 
Fn Len. But what, what, what, what, PRIOR: What, „ 
San. Why, his Birth-Right, Sir, he is di a. 
| l. Wy [ Sobbing. : 
D. Lew... Ha! how ! when! what! where! who ! 
what doſt thou mean ? | 
Sanc. His Brother, Sir, is to marry Ae the 
great Heireſs, to enjoy three Parts of his Father's Eftate ; 
and my Maſter is to have a whole Acre of new Books, E 
for ſetting his Hand to the Conveyance. [ 
Rep” nite This muſt be a Lye, Sirrah, 4 will have 1 
it a Lye, 
Sanc. With all my Heart, Sir; but here comes . 
old Maſter, and the rick pocket the N 1 
tell you RON | 


© ater Antonio a a Lemper | 


Ant. 8 Sir, this Paper ah your full 1 nſtructions: 
Pray be ſpeedy, Sir; I don't know but we may eouple 
em t0-morrow ; be fare you make it firm. 


K 3 3 85 Lau. 


„ 
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\ 
222 . 3 


Lau. Do you ſecure bis Hand, 1 80 I defy the Law 

to give him his Title again. OE: 

| Sanc. What think you now, sir? 
D. Lew. Why, now methinks Pm pleas' 4 this 


is right I'm pleas'd muſt cut that Lawyer's 
| Throat cho muſt bone hin ay! Pl d kim 
| bon'd——-and potted, © 
Ant. Brother, how is't? _ 
D. Lew. O-mighty well -mighty 8 
let's feel your Pulſe Feveriſh. 
S [Looks earneftly in Antonio“ Face, and 3 


| fome Pauſe, whiſtles 4 Piece . a Tune. 

Ant. You are merry, Brother. | 

D. Lew. It's a Lyec — | -- 
Ant. How, Brother? 
D. Lew.- Adamn'd Lye I am n not merry. lese 
Ant. What are you then? ; | 

D. Lex. Very angry. 8 en 
Ant. Hi! hi! hi! at what, Brother? [Mimicking him. 
D. Lew. Why, ata very wiſe Settlement I have made 


lately. 
Ant. What Settlement, good Brother : I find he has 
heard of it. Las. 


P. Zexv. What do you think I dae dane de I 
have this deep Head of mine has — diſinherited 
my elder Son, becauſe his Underſtanding's an Honour to 

my Family; and given it all to my Tong, becauſe Rae's 
a Puppy ! a Puppy. Pe: 

Ant. Come, I gueſs at your Meaning, W | 

D. Lew. Do you ſo, Sir? Why then I mutt tell you 
flat and plain, my Boy Charles muſt and thalk inherit 
15. 


Aus, I fay no, unleſs Clneli kad a Soul to ae his 

Fortune: What! he ſhould manage eight thouſand 

Crowns a Yearout of the Metaphyficks! Aftronomy ſhould 
Þ look to my Vineyards! Horace ſhould buy off my Wines! 

| Tragedy ſhould kill my Mutton ! Hifory ſhould cut down 

my N Homer ſhould get in my Corn! Tityre tu Pa- 
ale look to my mw | and N bring my Wr 5 

| nome! 
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home 1 you, Brother, do you kaow what . 


Learning is? 
D. | p< What if I 935 t. Su” I Tales it's a fine 


Thing, and that's enough Tho I can ſpeak no Greek, 
J love — honour the Sound of it, and Charles ſpeaks it 
| loftily 3 Pgad, he thunders it out, Sir; and let me tell 
. Sir, if you had ever the Grace to have heard but fix 
nes of He/iod, or Homer, or Iliaa, or any of the Greek 
Poets, ods Heart! it would have made your Hair 
ſtand an end; Sir, he has read ſuch Things in my 
Hearing | 
Ant. But did you underſtang * em, Brother * : 
D. Lew. I tell you, No. What does that 220 2 
The very Soung?'s a ſufficient Comfort to an honeſt Man. 
Ast. Fy! fy! I wonder you talk fo, you. that are old, 
and ſhould underſtand. . 
D. Lew. Should, Sir Yes, wad do, Sir : Sir, Fa 
have you to know, I have udp d, I have run over Hi/- | 
1 ys Poetry, Philoſophy. - 
Ant. Yes, like a Cat over a rs rare Muſick— 
| You have read Catalogues, I believe. Come, Foro 
then dn younger Boy is a fine Gentleman. | 
D. Lew. A ſad Dog———T'll buy a P F, ellow.; in 
a Pennyworth of Ginger-bread. 
Ant. What I propoſe, Il do, Sir, fay you your Plea- 
1 ſyro-——Here comes one I muſt talk with Tb 
Bro thes what moms; 1 THE. 


2 0 Charino. 


WP. O l to our Wiſhes, Sir; da 8 a Ti ght Bait - 
a Girl, Sir; a budding ſprightly Fellow: She's a little 
ſhy at firſt; but I gave him his Cue, and the Rogue does 
fo whiſk; and friſt, and ſing, and dance. her about: 
Odſbud! he plays like a Greyhound. Noble Don 
Lewis, I am your humble Servant: Come, what ſay you? 
Shall I prevail with you to ſettle PAK Part of. (AR? Eftate 
upon young Clody 790 8 | 
D. Lew. Clody! . 
Cha. Ay, your ve CEE hs | 
D. Lew. eee %% 
Cha. Ay. OO ws 
x (9 =o} | D. Lex. 


6 A _ 1 A 
. . 2 — 5 — A 3 8 = -o-t — 
—— ——P— * —— 5 * 
* J : 
% 1 
” 


; quis and, d'ye hear, three Penny- worth of! 8 
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ue Why; ben f e lere de 


but [ have an admirable Horſe andre IE! ſettle that 


upon him, if you will, 
Ant. Come, let him have his Way, Sir, be- 8 old and 
pally; my Eftate's ſufficient.” How does your Daughter, 


Sir * 


Cha. Ripe, and red, Sir, like a bluſhing Roſe, ſhe 


only waits for the pulling. 


Ant. Why then, let to-morrow be the Day. 

Cha. With all my Heart; get you the ING ready, 
my Girl ſhall be here in the Morning. 

eker Lew, Hark you, vir, do youu ſuppoſe my Charles 
Tha 1 

Cha. "Sir, I pre Nette what Pl] do, PI juſtify; ; 


| vat your Brother does, let him anſwer. 


Aut. That J have already, Sir, 1 fo good-morrow 


to your Patience, Brother. F 


D. Lew. Vene 4 
San. Sir. 

D. Teav. Fetch me ſome Gun-powder=quick—quick. 
oe” Sr; PE a 
P. Leau. Some Se den 1 * a B. 


— Hey! ay, Il blow up one, and poiſon the other. 
N Come, Sir, I ſee what you would be at, and if 
you dare take my Advice, (I don't want Wit at a Pinch, 
Sir) Cen let me try, if I can fire my Maſter enough with 
the Praiſes of the young Lady, to make him rival his 


Brother; that would blow em up indeed, Sir. 


D. Lew. Pſha ! impoſſible, he never ſpoke ſix Words 


to any Woman in his Life, but his Bed-maker. 


San. So much the better, Sir; therefore, if he ſpeaks 


at all, its the more likely to be out of the e 


Hark, he rin I muſt wait upon him. [ Exit. 

D. Lew. The a damn'd old Rogues! —I ett look my 
poor Boy in the Face : But come, Charles, let *em goon, 
thou ſhalt not want Money to buy thee Books yet. 
That old Fool thy Father, and. his young Puppy, ſhall not 


ſhare a Groat of mine between'em! Nay to plague em, 1 
could find in my Heart to fall fick in a Pet, give thee my 
. in a Fas; and leavs the nn in a Fury. 1 95805 


ATT. 
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mr, Antonio anu 48 


'3 1 R, he ſhall have what's fit 5 bin, 
8 | 3 No Inheritance, Sir?! 
Ant. Enough to give him Books, and 
wars a moderate Maintainance : That's as 
much as he cares for; you talk like 
a Fool, a Coxcomb ; trouble him with Land i 
FSanc. Muſt Maſter Clodio have all, Sir ? 
Ant. All, all; he knows how to uſe it; he's a Man 
bred in this World; t'other in the Skies, his Buſineſs is 
5 altogether above Stairs; go, ſee what he wants. 


Sanc. A Father, I am ſure. Exit Sancho, 


Ant. What, will none. of my Rogues come near me 
now? Q.! here they are. | 


Enter ſeveral Servants. 


Well, Ry in the firſt Place, can you procure me a plen- 
tiful Dinner for about fifty, within two Hours ? Your 
young Maſter is to be marry'd this Morning; 3 will that 
ſpur you, Sir? 

Cook. Young, Maſter, Sir! I wiſh your Honour had 


given mea little more Warning. 
Ant. Sir, you have as much as I had; I was not ſure 
of it Half an Hour ago. 
Cook. Sir, I will try what I can do—— Hey Pedro i 
Gu/man ! Come, ſtir, ho! + [Exit Cook. 


Ant. Butler, open the Cellar to all good Fellows ; if 
any Man offers to ſneak away ſober, knock him down! : 
Is the Muſick come? 

But. They are within, at Breakfaſt, Sir. | 
Ant. That's well: Here, let this "Rooms be clean'd. 
— Huſſy, ſee the Bride-bed made; take care no 
young Jade cuts the Cords aſunder; and look the Sheets 
be ſine, and well-ſcented.— and, d'ye hear, lay on 
three Fillows! — aa! BITES [Exeunt.. 

Ss 5 | . 
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: Carlos alone in his Studs. 
Car. What a perpetual Noiſe theſe People make! my 


Head is broken with ſeveral Noiſes ; and in every Cor- 


ner ; 1 have forgot to eat and leep, with Reading; all - 
my Faculties turn into Study : at a Misfortune *tis 


in human Nature, that the Body will not live on that 


which feeds the Mind ! —— How 1 8 Kaen 
18 eating . | 


Enter Sancho. | 


| Sanc. Did you call, Sir ? 

Car. Prithee, what N oiſe is this? | 

Sanc. The Cooks are hard at Work, Sir, 8 g 
Theo, and mincing Meat, and breaking Marrow- bones. 

Car. And is thus at every Dinner? 

Sanc. No, Sir ; but we have high Doipgs to-day. 

Car. Well, ſet this Folio in its Place again; then make 
me a little Fire, and get a Manchet ; Il dine alone 
Does my younger Brother ſpeak any Greek yet, Saucho? 

Sanc. No, Sir, but he ſpits French like a Magpye, and 
that's more in Faſhion. ; 


Car. He ſteps before me there; I think 1 read it well 


| enough to underſtand it, but when I am to give it Ut- 


terance, it quarrels with my Tongue.—Apgain that 
Noiſe! Prithee tell me, Sancho, are there any Princes to 


dine here? 


Sanc. Some there are as happy: as Frioees, Sir,—your 
Brother's marry'd to-day. 


Car. What of that! might not ſix Diſhes ſerve em! d; 


J never have but one, and eat of that but ſparingly. . 


Sanc. Sir, all the Country round is invited; not a Dog 


that knows the Houſe, but comes too: all open, Sir. 


Car. Prithee, who is it my Brother marries ? | 
Sanc. Old Charino's Daughter, Sir, the great Heireſs; 
a delicate Creature ; young, ſoft, ſmooth, fair, plump, 


and ripe as a Cherry-— and they ſay, modeſt too. 


Car. That's ſtrange; prithee how do theſe modeſt 
Women look ? I never yet convers'd with any but my 
own Mother ; to me they ever were but een, ſeen 


and unregarded. 


Sanc. Ah! wou'd you ſaw this Lady, Sir, the d draw 


you 


you farther than your en ; ſhe has a better Secret 
than any's in Ar:forle, if you ſtudy d for it: Pgad you'd 
find her the pretrieft natural Philoſopher to Play with! 
Car. Is ſhe ſo finea Creature? 

Sanc. Such Eyes ! ſuch Looks! ſuch a Pair if pretty 
plump, pouting Lips! ſuch Softneſs in her-Voice ! ſuch 
| Muſick top! and when ſhe ſmiles, ſuch roguiſh Dimples 

in her Cheeks ! ſuch a clear Skin! white Neck, and a 
little lower, ſuch a Pair of round, hard, bens, bat 

d' ye call. ums ah! 5 2; 

Car. Why, thee art in Love, Sancho. TOES Ee, VA 

Sanc. Ay! ſo would you be, if you ſaw her/ Sir. a 
Car. I don't think ſo. What irs <6 does 37 

Father make 'em? : 

Sanc. Only all his dirty Land, sr, and: makes your 
Brother his fole Heir. | 

Car. Muſt I have nothing? A 

Sanc. Books in A9undance 3 Leave to danke? your Eyes | 
out, Sir. 

Car. I am the elder heated have a Title too. 
_  Sanc, No matter for that, Sir, he'l} have Poſſeſſion — 
of the Lady too. | 
Car. I wiſh him bappy——be'll not inherit my little : 
Underſtanding too 5 

Sanc. O, Sir, he's more a Gentleman than to do that 
——Ods me! Sir, Sir, here comes the very Lady, the. 
Bride, _ . that muſt be, and her Father. 


. Eater Charino and Angelina. | 
Stand cloſe, you'll both ſee and hear, Sir. 
Car. I ne er ſaw any yet ſo fair! ſach Sweetneſs in her 

Look ! ſuch Modeſty! if we may think the Eye the 

Window to the Heart, the has a thouſand treaſur d Vir- 
tues there. SY | | 

Sanc. So | the Books gone. N [Afde! 35 

Cha. Come, Prithee put on a briſcer Look; Fe any 
Day thou think in e that's fit for thy Wedding- 

ay? bY 

ht sir, 1 with i it were not quite ſo ſudden ;' a little | 
Time for farther Thought perhaps had made it eaßer to 
me: To change for exer, is no ＋ rifle, Sir. 5 

| | c anz. 
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Car. A Wonder! | | 

| Cha. Look you, his Wag I 1 5 Man. care 29 . 
his Perſon you have no Exceptions to. What, in the F 
Name of Venus, would the. Girl have? 

Ang. I never ſaid, of all the World I made him, Sir, 
my Choice: Nay, tho' he be yours, I cannot ſay I am 
highly pleas'd with him, nor yet am averſe; but I had 
rather welcome your Commands and him, than Diſobe - 
dience. r 

Cha: O ik chat be all, Madam, to make you cal, 
my Commands are at your Service. 

Ang. I have done with my Qbj jeftions, Bir. 3 

Car. Such Underſtanding, in fo ſoft a Form! 
Happy Happy Brother! — may he be apo 
while I fit down in Patience, and alone I have gaz'd 
too much —— Reach me an Ovid. | Exeunt Car. and San. 

Cha. I ſay, put on your beſt Looks, r * 
he ene Kan. 1 


e | TSS 


Enter Cdodio. _ 


Ah! my Jp Cody. 
Co. My dear, Tk; ſos bin] dear Dad. Ha! Ma 
Princefſa ! eftes vous la donc A ha! Non, non. | Tacne 
- my conncis Guerre, &e. [Sings] Look, lock, — look, 
o'Sly-bcots ; what, ſhe knows nothing of the Matter!“ 
But you will, Child. gad, I ſhall count the Clock 
extremely to- night: Let me ſee what Time ſhall I 
riſe to- morrow'?-—Not till after Nine, Ten, Eleven, 
for a Piſtole. Ah - C'eft a dire votre cœur inſenſible 
et en fin vaincu. 8 &e. © [Sings a ſecond 18 
Enter Antonio, Don Lewis, and Lawyer. 


. Well ſaid, Chody ; ; my noble Bevther, v welcome : : 
| my fair Daughter, 1 give you Joy. | 
| Clo. And fo will I too, Sir. Allons ! 77 wons / "nA 
10 Maltas“ N. } Laure Jour, „ 

[Sings and 4 a i 6. 
1 Well ſaid again, "Yar" 2 - Sir, you and your Writ- 


ings are welcome. What, my angry Brother !-nay, you 


muſt have ycar Welcome too, or we * make but a flat 

Feaſt BILE: 
. Lew, Sir, L am not welconke, nor. 1 won't be 
* | any welcame, 
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5 nor nobody] 8 welcome, and JE are . a Par- 
cel of 59 . 

Cha. What, Sir? | 5 | 
D. Lew,—— Miſerable Wietches G4 1 Dogs. 
An, Come, pray, Sir, bear with him, he's old and 
haſty ; but he'll dine, and be good Company for all this, 
D. Lecu. A ſtrange Lye, that. | 

Cb. Ha, ha, ha, poor Teſty, ha, aaa. 

D. Lew. Don't laugh, my dear Rogue, in * t 
laugh now); faith, I ſhall break thy Head, if thou doſt. 

Clo. Gad ſo! why, then I find you are angry at me, 
dear Uncle? 

D. Lew. Angry at thee, * Puppy l Why, what! 
— what doſt thou ſee in that lovely hatchet Face of thine, 
that's worth my being out of Humour at? Blood and 
Fire, ye Dog, get out of my Sight, or 

| Ant. Nay, Brother, this is too far 
D. Lew. Angry at him! a Son of — 80 > Son of 

a Whore! | 
Cha, Ha, ha, poor peeviſh- 7 
D. Lew. I'd fain have ſome 3 poiſon him. iT, 0 
himſelf.) Ab, that ſweet Creature! Mult this fair Flower 
be cropp'd to. ſtick up in a Piece of raſcally Earthen 
wk ? 1 muſt Rue to I er ſtand out.of and 
Wa 

G. Ha, ha! ay, now for't. : 

D. Lew. [To Angelina. ] N !-Ma- - 
dam I pity you; you're a lovely young Creature, 


and ought to have a handſome Man yok'd to you, one 


of Underſtanding too: I am ſorry to ſay it, but this 
Fellow's Scull's extremely thick he can never get any 
thing upon that fair Body, but Muffs and Snuff- boxes; 
or, fay, he ſhould have a Thing ſhap'd like a Child, you 
can make nothing of it, but a Taylor. | 

Clo. Ods me! why, you are teſty, my dear Uncle. 

D. Lew. Will Rea 60a take that troubleſome Dog out 
of my Sight -I can't "tay where he is I'll go ſee 
my poor Boy Charles 7 diſturb'd you, Madam; 3 
your humble Servant. 


Ant. You'll come again, and drink the Bride's Heakh, 
Brother? 
D. Low. 


3 
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D. Lew. That Lady's Health T may; and; i wu. 
give me Leave, perhaps fit by her at Table too. 5 
Clo. Ha, ha; bye Nuncle. Dok 
D. Lew. Pupp , good bye.” | [Exit D. Levis. 
Ang. An odd- umour - d Gentleman. 
Aut. Very odd indeed, Child; 1 fuppoſe 3 in pure 
| Spite, he'll make my Son Charls A Heir. 

. Methinks f would not have a light Head, nor 
one laden With too much Learning, as my Father ſays | 
this Carlos i is; fure there's ſomethin ng, hid. in that Gentle. 
man's Concern for him, that ſpe: him not fo: mere a 


* Come, ſhall we go and ſeal, Brother 1 the Prien 
_ ſtays for us; when Carlos has fign' d the Conveyance, as 
| he ſhall preſently, we'll then | to the n and 5 to 
Dinner. | | | 
Cha. With all my Heart, Sir. 

Cle. Allons ! ma chere Princeſſe. © ; 1 


Carlos in his Study, avith Don Lewis, ad Sancho. | 


D. Zenw. Nay, you are undone. - 
Car. Then—I muſt ſtudy, Sir, to bear my . 5 
D. Lew. Have you no greater Feeling ? | 
Sanc. You were ſenſible of the great Book, Sir, when 

it fell upon your Head; and won't the Ruin of * 
Fortune ſtir you? 
Car. Will he haye m Books too? 
D. Leau. No, no, he 2 a Book, a fine © one too, call'd' | 
The Gentleman's Recreation 3 or, The ſecret Art of, etting 
Sons and Daughters : Such a Creature! a Beauty! in Folio! 
would thou 8 50 her in thy Study, . cho it were 
but to new-claſp her. 
San. He has ＋ 2 Sir. in . . 1 
Sar. e flu away his Book, . 5 
D. Lew. 80 . faith? would he had flung away his. 

Had too, and ſpoke to her. | 
Car. Muſt my Brother then have all? B 
D. Lew. All, all. | e 
San. All * Father has, Six.” Vb 

A 
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Car. And that fair Creature too? „„ 
| San. Ay, Sir. * | 
D. Lew. Hey! ; 
Car. He has enough, then.  [Sichine: 
D. Lew. He have her, Charks' why wou'd, wow d, 
that is hey 


Car. May I not ſee her, ſometimes, and call her sit. 
ter ? I'll do her no Wrong. 

D. Zew, I can't bear this! Sheart l could cry for 
Madneſs ! | Fleſh and Fire ! do but ſpeak to her, Man. 
Car. I cannot, Sir, her Look requires ſomething of 
that diſtant Awe, Words of that ſoft Reſpect, and yet 
ſuch Force and Meaning too, that I ſhould ſtand con- 
founded to approach her, and yet I long to wiſh her Joy. 
— O were1 born to give it tool 

D. Leno. Why, thou 25 It wiſh her Joy, Boy; Faith 

ſhe is a good-humour'd Creature, ſhe'll take it kindly. 
Car. Do you think ſo, Uncle? a | 
D. Lew. III to her, and tell ber of you. 
| Car. Do, Sir. — Stay, Uncle will ſhe not 
' think me rude? I would not for the World offend her. 
2 x * a Fiddle- ſtick——let me alone 
1 - | 
Car. Nay, but, Sir! dear Uncle ! 8 

D. Lew. A hum! a hum! xy [Exir P. Lewis. | 


- Enter Antonio and the Lawyer auith a Writing. 
Ant, Where's my Son? 


_ San, There, Sir, caſting a what ch 
Children his Brother fhall * a he ſha 775 
a new Father for N 
Ant. 1 ſhall find a Stick for you, Rogue, I ſhall, 
Charles, how doſt thou do.? Come hither, oy 
Mt Le: Pleaſure, So . Cd, i? * 
t. „no great Matter, only to put your 
Name 18 Ude, to this bit of Fc 7 E 7 
a 25 write a reafonable good Hand, Charles. ws 
Car. Pray, Sir, to 3 Uſe may it be? | 
Ant. Only to paſs your 1 585 in the Tn * have, to 
your Brother Clodign. 
Car. Is it no nan, Sir? 


1 | Law, 


n 
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Law, That's all, S. 

Ant. No, no, tis nothing W Pry you, you gan 
be provided for, you ſhall have what Books you pleafe, 
and your Means ſhall come in without your Care, and 
you ſhall always have a Servant to wait on you. _ 

Car. Sir, I thank you; but if you pleaſe, I had rather 
ſign it before the good Company below; it being, Sir, 
ſo frank a Gift, *twill be ſome ſmall Compliment to have 
done it before the Lady too: There I ſhall ſign it chear- 


fully, and wiſh my Brother Fortune. 

Ant. With all my Han. Child; it' 5 the ſame thing 
to me. 

Car. You'll excuſe me, Sir, if I make: no great Stay | 
with you. 

Ant. Do as thou wilt, thou malt 40 any thing hon 
haſt a Mind to. [Exeunt. 


San. Now has he undone himſelf for ever; Odsheart, 
35 PI down i into the Ks and denn drunk for N 8 
| | _[Exit. 


| The —_ 2 PE ” a Dining-Room; a pe 2 able pread 


| Enter Charino with Angelina, Cledio, Don Lewis, 
Ladies, Prieſt, and a Lawyer. 


FoY Come, let him bring his Son's Hand, and 
all's done: Are you ready, Sir | 

 Prieft. Sir, I ſhall diſpatch them preſenely, immediate- 
1y ! for in Truth I am an hungry. | 
Cie. V'gad, I warrant you, the Prieſt and 1 con- d boch 
fall to without ſaying Grace Ha |. vou little. Rogue! 
what, you think it long too 

Ang. I find no Fault, Sir; better Things were well 
done, than done too ee vou ook melan- 
chol7). Io D. Lewis. 
D. Lew. Sweet ſwelli Bloſſom! Ah that I had the 
| gathering of thee ! I would ſtick thee in the Boſom of a 
retty young, Fellow Ah ! thou haſt miſsd a Man 
b but that he is ſo bewitch'd to his Study, and knows no 
other Miſtreſs than. his * 5 far 0 this 9 80 
25 6 | ; 5 | 


1 Con bowls Saved}... hw Let. 
D. Lew. Like an Ang 1— himfelf——the Devil 


a Word to a Woman: guage is all upon the 


high Buſineſs: To Heaven, and heavenly Wonders, to 8 


Nature, and her dark and ſecret Cauſes.. 
; Ar. Does he ſpeak ſo well there, Sir? 
D. Lew. To Admiration ! ſuch Curioſities | 1 he 
can't look a Woman in the Fe ace; if he does, he bluſhes 
like fifteen. | | 

Ang. But a little Cr . 12 

D. . Why, ſo I think too; but the Boy's be- 
witch'd, and the Devil can't bring him to't : Shall I oP 
if I can get him to wiſh you Joy? 

Ang. I ſhall receive it as becomes his Siſter, Sir. mn 
Ch, Look, look, old Teſty will fall in Love by * 
by; he's hard at it, ſplit me. 

Cha. Let him alone, ſhe'll fetch him about, 1 warrant 


you. | 
Che So, ark my Father 8 Now, Prieſt | Hey! ' 


my Brother too ! hate s a a Monden. 1 . a e | 


from — 98 


: Eurer Antonio 1 3 > | 7 N 
D. Lew. Odſo! here he is! that's he! a little 3 


to the lean, or ſo, but his Underſtanding's the fatter ſor t. 


Ant. Come, Charles, *twere your Deũre to ſee my fair 
1 and the good Company, and to ſeal before em 
all, and give your Brother Joy. 
Cha. He does well; Thal think che better of binn 
long as I live, ry 
Car. Is this the Lady, Sir * e | 

Ant, Ay, that's your Siſter, Charles, 

Car. Forbid 'it, Love! L. Ds mow not i 
ſhe'll grace our Famil? 

Ant, No doubt on't, Si. | 

Car. Shou'd i not thank her for fo | unmeried a 


Grace? 


Ant. Ay, and 8 ei 28 45 
D. Lew. Now, my Boy! give her a 0 Twiſt W 
the Fingers! lay your Lips ſoftly, ſoftly, cloſe: and plum 
to ber. [4part to Co. 
| g ar. 
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Car. Pardon a Stranger's. Freadam, Ladyo>—[Salute 

n 2 

that labs "2 may e in Lace 


Draughts of ever- ſpringing Beauty. But 


you, fair 
Creature, ſhare by far the higher Joy; i, as I've nad, 


(nay, now am ſure) the ſole n of Lore lies only 


in the Power to give. 

Ang. How near his Thou bas agree with inet; This 
the mere Scholar I Oy Ke: of! [| Afide.} I find, 
Sir, you have experienc' Love, u ſeem. acquainted | 
with the Paſſion, - 3 Loy 

Car. P've had, indeed, Aa dead paleGlimple 3 in Theory, 
but 8 ſaw th enlivening Light before. | 
Ang. Hal before! [4 72 
F 42 Well, theſe are very ſine Compliments G lis; 
but you fay nothing to your Brother yet. 

Car. O yes, and wiſh him, Sir, with any other Been 

(if poſſible) more laſting Joy than 1 taſte ns her. 


A. He ſpeaks ly. - 

Ch. Ha 96 what do you ſay, Brother? . 

Aut. Nay, for my 2 I don't underſtand him. 

_ Cha, Nor IJ. 

D. Lew. Stand clear, 1 to mms ad that vet 

| Creature too, I hope. ; 

Ang. Tao well, I fear. | 7 Ape 

At. Come, come, to-the Writing, ciel pri 

leave thy ſtudying, Man. 

Car. I leave my Life firſt; Liaiy ee, tobe Man T 
before, what Man was, was bat my Argument ; 5 pp——— 
TI am now on the Proof 3 E kind, I feel myſelf a Manm— | 

T nay: I fear it too. 

D. Lew. He has i he has nt ny Boy's in lr. 
Clo. Come, come, will you—— ': ; 5 
D. Leæu. Stand out of the Way, Puppy. 

The 8 _apith his Back: to Clody. 
Car. "hens is it, Fair, that while I offer Speech to 
you, my Thoughts want Words, my Words their free 
ani honeſt Uiterance ? Why is it thus I tremble at your 


e fear Fn n 3 a 3 


my Temper ſtub 


The For! 8 ForTun. 25%; 


the dreadful gh ing ? Yet ſhould my deareſt Friend or 
Brother dare to check my vain” deluded Wiſhes, OI I 


ſhauld turn, and tear him like an offended e — 


Is this, can it, muſt it be in a-Siſter's Power? 

Cho. Come, come, will you _— Rs 

D. Bro. Time enough, Puppy. 

Car. Ol if you knew with what x e Hate 
you hurry on a Deed that makes you bleſs'd, or miſerable 


for ever; ev 'n yet, near as you are to Happinefs you'd 


find no Datiger in a Moment's Pauſe- 
Ch. I fay, will you ſign, Brother? 


Car. Away, I have no Time for Trifles 10 Room for 8 


an elder Brother. 
D. Lew. Why, did not I bid thee hand ont of the 
Way now? ' 


Ant. Ay, but this i is willing, Charles 7 come, come, 


| your Hand, Man. 


Car. Yout Pardon, Sir, I cannot ſeal yet; has you 


| only ſhew'd me Land, I had reſign d it free, and "proud _ 
to have beſtow'd it to your Pleaſure: Tis Care, de Dirt, 
and Trouble : But you have open'd to me ſuch a Trea- 


ſure, ſuch N n'd Mines of ſolid Joy, that I perceive 


Love ——— Heaven direct my Fortune. 
Ant. And ſo you won't part with your Tide, Sir ? 
Car. Sooner with my Soul of Reaſon, e a 


Beaſt, a Fiſh, a Fly, and only make: the Number of 
Things up, than x . ane Foot of Land. if Ree 


ty'd tot. 
Cha. I don't like this; he talks ody, medias 2 
Ang. Vet with a Bravery of Soul 5 2 warm che 


coldeſt Heart. [Aldi. 


Clo. Pſhaw, Pox, prithee, Brother, you had better 
think of thoſe things in your Study, Nan! 5: * 
Car. Go you and ſtudy, for tis Time, young Brother: 
Tarn o'er the tedious Volumes I have read; think, and 
digeſt them well! the wholſomeſt Food for green con- 
ſumptive Minds; wear out whole faſted Days, and by 


the pale weak Lamp, pore away the freezing Nights ; 
mn 8 dim thy Sight, — leave thy RO = | 
ou 
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Doubt and Darkneſs: Confine thy. uſeleſs Travels to 
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thy Cloſet, traverſe the wiſe-and civil Lives of good and 


_ _ great Men dead; compare em with the Living: Tell 
me why Cæſar periſh'd by the Hand that lov'd him 
| moſt ? Ld why Nis Enemies deplor d him ? Diſtil he 
Sweetneſs from the Poet's Spring, and learn to ſoften 
thy Deſires; nor dare to dream "Marriage-Vows,, till 
. "thou haſt taught thy Soul, like mine, to love —— Is it 
| for thee to wear a Jewel of is ineſtimable Worth? 
D. Lew. Ah! Charles! N N What _ you 
to the Scholar now, Chicken? 
An. A Wonder! — IS 18 Gentleman . your 
Brother, Si? 5 [To Clod . 


Ch. Hey! no, my —— Madam, not quite — that 


is, he is a little a-kin by the Pox on him, would 
he were bury'd ——>Tcar't tell what to ay t. to him, 


hr me. 
Ant. Foſitively, you will not ſeal han; ha 2 


Car. Neither —— I ſhould not blindly fay' 77 1 
- not ſeal Let me intreat a Moment's Pauſe — 
* even yet, 7 11 ay. OT: T 


Lag. Forbid it, Fortune 
Ant. O, may Loa ſo, Sir! 


Ch. Ay! Sir, hey ! What, you a are come' to yourſelf | 
12 1 ing; meart! { 
+: Cha. Ay, ay, give kim a. little Time, ben think 
better aig is I 4 47 4 you. 


s, fair Creature, I has Jong you Whom, 


. Whoſe NT Love and Hope went Hand in Hand to- 

| gether; but I conjure. you, think my Life were hateful 
after ſo baſe, ſo barbarous an Act as parting *em : What! 

to iny waſte at once for ever, all the gay. Bloſſoms of 


forward Fortune, the promis'd Wiſhes of your 


1 young Deſire, your fruitful Beauty, and your ſpringing 


Joy; your thriving; Softneſs, and your cluſter'd Kiſſes, 
growing on the Lips of Love, devour'd with an unthirſty 


Infant's Appetite! O forbid it, Love! forbid it, Nature 


and Humanity! I have no Land, no Fortune, Life, or 


Being, while your Neceſſity of Peace requires em: Say! 


or give me Need. to 2 your n * ä 


—— 


pros el CD „ bes bu 


— « 
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on my een Ruin; my Ruin is my Safety there; my 
Fortune, or my Life reſign'd with Joy, ſo your Ac- 
count of happy Hours were thence' baer to e 
ed Number. 

Cha. Why ap there? 8 * Civility'i in hd | 

Clo. The Fellow really talks very prettily. 

Car. But if in bare Compliance toa Pather's Win, | 
you now but ſuffer Marriage, or what's worſe, give it as 
an extorted Bond, impos d on the Simplicity of your 


Youth, and dare confeſs you wiſh ſome honeſt Friend 


would ſave, or free you from its hard Conditions; I then 
again have Land, have Life, and Reſolution, waiting ſtill 
upon your happier Fortune. 

Clo. Ha, ha! pert enough. that! ad! I. long to 


ſee what this will come to ! 


Prieſt, In truth, unleſs aa ig  mdery'd preſent- >» | 
ly, the Dinner will be ail, and then——no Ne n 


be able to eat it. Ts 

Ant. Brother, I 9 let s.remove the Lady.) l 

Cha, Force her from him! 5 515 

Car. Tis too late! I have Pl "Figure, Le ads 
ſhall Bodies leave their Shade; as well you might attempt 
to ſhut old Time into a Den and from his downy 
Wings waſh the ſwift Hours away, or ſteal Eternity to 
ſtop his Glaſs 3 ſo fix d, ſo ag benes! is every growing, 
Thought of her. 

Cho Gads me 3 what now * 4 noubleſome again, is 
it 


6 Cer. pA: one, [now's the very Criſis of our 


Fate You cannot have it ſure, to aſk if Honour be the 
parent of my Love: If you can love for Love, and think 
your Heart rewarded there, like two young Vines: we'll 
curl together, circling our Souls in never-ending Joy; 
we'll ſpring together, and we'll bear one Fruit; one Joy 
ſhall make us. ſmile, one Sorrow mourn; one Age go 
with us; one Hour of Death ſhall cloſe. our Eyes, and 
one cold Grave ſhall hold us happy = Say but you 


hate me not! O ſpeak ! Give but the ſofteſt Breath to 
that tranſporting, Thought! 
. Need 1 chen peaks ; to toy, I am far from batug 
you 
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af 3 I would wb more, e is nothing fi for 


G ür bear i it no longer n 
= On this you may depend, 15 cannot like that 
Marriage was 'd me. 
Car. How-ſtiatl-my Soul requite this Goolnels? . 
Cha. Be — Patience | "FW is e — 
Noguery! 1 Via | 
For. Pare. 5 I 
. Ch. 7, em, art em. 
D. Low!:: Beuf dun e 8 
| [Sings and draws in wake Define. 
Cha. Call an Officer, PI have *em' forc'd aſunder. 
-Ang. N ay, then I am reduc d to take Protection here. 
[Goes to Carlos. 


| + Car. O Extaſy of Heart! tranſporting Joy! 


D. Lev. Lorra! Porrol ! Loll! I Sagt, and dances. 
Cha. A Plot! a Plot againſt my Honour | Mutder|! 
Treaſon! Gun-powter ! PII be reveng'd! 
Ant. Sir, you ſhall have Satisfaction. . 
Cha. Pll be reveng dd! 74 | 
Ant. Carlos, I fay, forego the Lady. . 
Car. Never, while 1 have- Senſe of Being, Life, © or 
Motion 
Cb. You won't ! Gadſo! What, then I find/I moſt 


da out upon this Buſineſs ? Allons! the L 27. wy 


Lew. Lorra! Dorrol Boll! | 
[Preſenting his Point ro ; Clodio. ? 
cba. Pl have his Blobd! 
Car. Hold, Uncle! Come Brother ſheath your An- 
ger——Tll do my beſt to ſatisfy you - alt——but wi 
would intreat a Bleſſing here. | 
Ant. Our of my Doors, thou art o Sen of mine. 
[Exit Ant. 
— amm ſorry 1 mee Father; For you, 
Brother, ſince once vou had a ſeeming Hope, in lieu of 


What you've loſt, haff of my Birch- right. 


Cle. No Halves ! no Halves, Sir! the whole L 
Car. Why, then the Whole, if you can like” he 


8 N 25 * wt 
* % 
- Ch 
6 


ID 


2. Fop's Pox ron *. 
Ch. What Terms? What Terms? Come; q 


leſs my Body fail Mind fital 
Thought i in fe: 
P. Lew. 


Car. This, is the firſt good Sword I ever poisdi in An- 
ger yet; tis ſfarp Pm fure; if it but hold my putting 
home, I ſhall fo hunt your Infolence ! —＋Il feel the 


Fire of ten ſtrong Spirits in me: Wer't thou a native 
Fencer, in ſo fair a Caufe, I thus fhould hold thee at the 


worſt Defiance. 

Cle. Look you, Brother, take care of yourſelf, I ſhall 
certainly be in you the firſt Thruſt; but if you had rather, 
dye ſee, we'll talk a little calmly about this Buſineſs. * 


Car. Away, Triner! 1 would be loth to proye thee 


Coward too. 
Cl, Coward ! wh then, really, Sir, if you pleaſe, 
Midriff's the Word, Brother; you are à Son of a 


Whore—Allons ! 12 hey fight, 2 Clodio is diſarm'd. 


Cha. His Blood! I fay his Blood? III have it, by all 
the Scars and Wounds of Honour in my Family. [Exit. 


Car. There, Sir, take your Life——and 21 522 e | 


be gone without Reply. 

Ang. Are you wounded, ee 51 | 

Car. Only i in yy Fears for you: ; How ſhall w we e befiow 
us, Uncle? . 

D. Lew. Poltively, we are not ſafe here, this Lady 
being an Heireſs. Follow me. 

Car. Good Angels guard us. 1222 with Ang. 

Clo. Gadſo! I never fene d ſo by in all "ny, Lane 
never in my Life, 23 me | i 


Bister N 


Mon: Sire, here be de T 
Muſique, de Maitre Danſer, 
ſal be pleaſe to ave de Maſque beg 


a ne = Popeye nom? 


. Hams-Boy, 


1 8 4 fifſt is this —=—[ Snatcher on Lis' s 
Sword.] Win her, and wear her; for on my Soul, un- 
ſttall never viell ches up a | 


0 y; Charlss ! To him, Bo r Tad, 
| 1 this Love has made a Man of him. bp 4 | 


ac deer co Know if 5 3 


* * 2 : 
>; Py - 
* 5 


abus d I am 33 I am rob d 
murder'd !! and flung i in a Ditch. 


| Bottom of all | Where's my Son, Villain? 


; ſhe's = e' run away. 


a 


4s 
2 4 44 0 
5 K. nn. 3 
5 25 : * 
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. FIR FE Many er, 


. Sire, de Muſique. 5 5 
Ch. Why ay——that's true — — — tell 2— 


Plague on em, tell em, they are not ready tun d. 


Mag /. Sire, dare n Tune, al prepare. 
Ch. Ay! Why then, tell em 4 m r wiſe 


again, an has ſpoil'd all, and I am bubbled, and fo I 


ſhan't be marry'd till next Time : But I have fou cht 
with him, and he bas diſarm'd me; and ſo he won 17 re- 
leaſe the Land, nor give Me wy. n | again; and 
ral am undone, that's all. 5 [Excunt 0 


Emer Charino, Antonio, Officers and Servants. 


. Officer, do. your Duty : 1 fay, ſeize ? em. a1. 
Ant. Carry em this AE before 2 ——— How now! 


what, all fled? 


Cha. Ha! my Gul! my Child! my Heireſs! Iam 
Iam ie d! 


Ant, Who let em out? Which Way, went they, 
Villains ? | 


Ser, Sir, we ed no- Order to ſtop chem; . but they 


went out at that Door, not ſix Minutes ago. 


ba. Tl purſue them with Bills, Warrants,  Ations, 
Writs, and Malice: I'm a Lawyer, Sir z they ſhall find 
I underſtand Ruin. 


Ant. Nay, they ſhall be a Sir; ; run 305 0 to . 
Port, Sirrah, ſee if ach hs are ee 20 _ TOS us 
Notice immediacely. 


TEM Enter Sancho drunk, 


gs hs Ban. —.— . 1 5 OO 
Aut. Here comes a Rogue, I'll. 88 FO the 
Sanc, Son, Sir! i 
Cha. Where's my Daughter, Sirrab. ? 
© Sanc, Daughter, Sir! e 
Cha. Ay, my Daughter, Rafe ::; 
Sanc. Why, Sir 5 told me, juſt now, — 


"ag. '® 


- 


”—= 


"E' Be Where is — V yn 
2 — , "ow Where, 1 2 Wh Yb, to 45 ſure he is —ů 1 


. F REIT | = 


il eres e eule K don's know, Sir. y 
= = "0 No more caurmorn Raſcal. | A 
W_ Sane. Amen wiſh: this m wy mi, Tel, q 

| ” of oe N inks, 1 

: eg Death? 1 you | Ds; get Te of id ok 

T7 r So Sir, have wow found boy 72 5 1 
7 | 5 3 - b 
; ke auer * 2 Py Bafpil ily, and 1 9 

IM 2 


di ©©. . tae yok Gant po Ts 
* Sight of em; ted 29 were 
Coen ; befors [ could overtake 


EE 
Art. Whither were — bout Sinh „ 
Ser. Sir, I could not diſcover that ; ber "i" were 55 
full before the Wind, with a very ſmart Gale. wy 
Anl. What ſhall we do, Brother? Me tee TEA 
Ce. Be/as, {mart as they, Sir; follow em [Row mY 
' Cha. Segd to the Port this Moment, aud ſecure a 
Ship; II 5 em thro! all the Elements. 
Ort III follow) you, by the Northern. Ster, 8 
Ant. Run to the Port again n, Rogue; hire A b and. 


a 
3 > 


2 EA 


— tell? em they muſt hoiſt Sail immediately” 
ings, Ch. And you Rogue, run, to my Chamber, ft u. up my 
the Snuff - hox ram it h; d, 8 Dog, and s 
again be you et thither, „ | 
Aut. What, will you take Notts ing elſe, Boy 18 
_ Ch. Nothivs, Sir, but Snuff e 
We're. f halte. e 75 BY * 99455 


. : 5 1 ; E 5 11 n 8 8 8 7 c 
> 7 3 Fade Bet 4; 5 © A. A” N oor a4 „ ** i : 
. FTT 
i. vs MM x9 3 591 n WHY 8 1 " » x þ RY FF 
5 * 7 1 5 : "> - pI bY x * - 2 9 ; * 7 4 
A ˖ 8 35 15 F 8 21 at +5; 82 Wh] Gs: * Jos 
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bree, Bleis, ben Dante eee. 143 


| Elo. * N E AR Brothers let. me intreat you, 


D "Fs fay.; why." Will Nen provoke” "your 


Danger? 
* * b. Du. eke, my ior muſt be 
Gatisfied, | 


Elv. That's oye Ir 

— bim. 3 *" 
OV iece 3, a \ t; | 

+: 3 Na Ang g but A ner dlels U darf 

- Gov. I am forey * Ya rente — n W 

. Nephewꝰ 8 

. Te bon. . MF any l Man that dares oppoſe 


„ 
* 
ATi 
OF 
2 


me. e 1 3 Fo 1 
Gov. Conde vou F 00 boiſterous „Sie; 3 ” and. CA 
vain Opinion of. your / 0 15 taken. on your late Suc- | 
ceſs in Daelling,. m: des you ou daily ſhunn'd by Men of 


civil . 17 For? GE J off thele ſenſeleſs 
Brawls ; if you are valiant, as you would be thought, 
turn out your Courage to the Vars:3 let your King and 


Country be the better fof- tt. 
D. De. Ves ſo 1 might be Gener 0 45 ir, no 


Man. living. command me. 3 ; 
G. Sir, you ſhall find” that. her F in Aken I L will: 
I'm every Hour follow'd Wit a. Comp aints of. "your. Be- 
haviour from Men of almoit all. Conditions; 5, and — 
Authority, which, you. preſume, will. bear ou out, . 
cauſe you are my Nephew, no longer ſhall protect Lou 
now. : Expect your next Diſorder to be puniſhjd with as 


much ae as his that i 1s A Stranger to FO: 5 
Du. 


POE ee eee wit 780 . 


5 - 
I 7 - 5 83 
F< * . 42 P 5 1 7 N. 1 1 
* 4 7 * N * : Þ * 


— 


* 


1 Fo bes. e 880 243 
a0 ys Du. Puniſh me! You, nor your Office, date or 
0 8 2097 . ak! nen 

Gew. Away ! Juſtice dates do any thing ſhe 1 

lv. Bwther, this brutal Temper muſt be cat off: 
Vhen you can dee that, you ſhall gladly command 

my Fortune. But if you ſtill perſiſt, expect my Prayers 
and Vos for Nut Converſion only z but never Meats, 
1 i r ont dE Lon: tf 
21 D. Du. Fire 68 and Furies! Pm tutor d Bert like a 
| mere School-boy ! Women ſhall-judpe of Injuries; in 
Honour! For: you; Sir. was Horn free, and 

will not curb my Spirit, nor is it for your Authority to 


Go Noble 5 5 Marel. „ welcome on Shore Le 
vou are fortunate ; for Arne that weren eee | 
| Prize. . 3 5 85 E FN 1 4 5 11 EP 
Th D. Man. She is indeed — Th heſe, ten Vente f. 8 5 
known the Seas, and many r own Engagements there; 5 
but never ſaw ſo ſmall a Bark fo long defended, ; with - 
ſuch e ae e. 128 Kcatce , erm d : 
toes 4:4 1631852 E A e rd Dt 130 4 
Cob. Iv pofthblel ? Rhe eigen en 1% 4b [1:8 
D. Man. Nay, and their: Contempt of Death por wht 


ly tempt it: Give me the Uſage of a Man of Honour, or 
25 tis not your Government ſhall: protect you- N 

be Gow. I am ſorry to ſee this, Niece, for you 4 
15 An Wou'd he; wore not my Brother. W 

TT Uk Ts ban lien ano Hoyer Eh or N. 12 ien 
"FM Enter Don Manuel, and Sails uith-Adgelica! 

| 14 a gut dna TT Gb 030 LD abr LtbTOG: feat Ap AF 4» : 

Ft D. Man. Divide the Spoil amongtt you: This 9 
80 c Lonly challenge for myſelf; ft 
2 Gow. Ha! ſome Prize brought in. a | = 
* Sail. ade 8 vu . Waght, and watt Juhi 79 
Ii her, 84 F indoor wr toad <a 


ee, 


ne exceeds even all A 5e ST ee F. e 4 
3 e tell een rieren etui 


. 


had Ge never to ers * Bread of e i199 hey 5 
af uddenſuarching e (ids youriger king 


244 as; Wn 2 Munz or, 


firſt from this fair Maid a Farewel nr: 8 his Een . 
| aw eaves into the Sea. 
| Gov: Mis wonderfalindead; 3217011100 12a 
5. W . ght fo much INE had "omar 
1 hinders. (at that Time a great Ship: pur- 
ſuing us) I wou'd in Charity have talen em up, and 
with hot Lives they Would have had their Liberty. 
Ang. Too late, alas ! they're loſt ! (Heart-wounding 


Thought l) for ever Joil toms 772 nom am Wales 
1 miſerable, and a Slave. 38] Som e e 
D. Man. Take Comfort, Fai C Om perhaps you yet 


| again may ſee em: They were not quite à League 
from Shore, and with ſuch Strength and Courage broke 
through Di ak 0 they: t _ fa "of Life 
and Safety. 8 
_ Aug. In 7 laſt Hope; bebe a Wartens Brivg : 
But it they're dead, my Woes will find ſo many. Doors 
to let out Life, I mhall not long ſurvive em. 
Elv. Alas! poor Lady! Come, Sir, Miſery has weeps 
the more, when ſhe is gaz d on. e trouble her. 
So. 5 & wait on you: 7 Your Servant, Sr — — 
i ¶ Exeunt Elv. and Gov. 
D. Man, Now, Fae: de e e tho? I confeſs you 
beautiful, yet give me Leave to own my Heart has long 
been in another's keeping; therefore the Favour 15 am 
: . may at leaſt hear with, Safety. PUT |: 
3 This has engag d me, Sir, to hear. 
Man. Theſe three Mears have I honourably lov'd 
noble Lady, her Name Louiſa, the beauteous Niece of 
= Rr Duke : Her Perſon and Fortune uncon- . 
trod, ſole Miſtreſs of herſelf and me, who long have 
languiſh'd i in an hopeleſs Conſtan Now I perceive, 
in all 1 Language, and your I. oc deals ſoft' ning Power, 
nor can Suit by en promoted be:deny'd : Therefore 
I e d able iatredt your Leave de recommend you, 
as her Companion, to this Lady's Favour : And (as I 
am ſure you v1} ſoon be near her cloſeſt Thoughts) if 
vou can think up the honeſt Courteſies I hitherto have 
mewn your odeſly, and in your happy Falk, rf 
12 ö * I A unweary'd 


Love, 


SP » » ww WY 
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Love, twould be a generous Att wow'd fix me ever 
grateful to· its Memory | 

Ang. Such poor Aſſiſtance, Sir, as: one diſts ed like 
me, can give, ſhall willingly be- paid: If I can ſeal but 


any Thoughts from my on Nliafortones, Teſt ard, 
theyill be employ'd in healing yours. 


D. Man. I'll ſtudy to deſerve this Goodneſs; for th 


preſent, think my poor Houſe your own; at Nig ht III 


wait on you to the dy, till when I am your Gand. 
tg. ro have bound me to your Servicſe— 
er ee Kenan D. Manuel and e 


+ 24 
13 ; © 


- The Ve hace e Peers fp 


10 be juſt ended; > jeveral walking: aut. Gade _ 
Don Lewis rifing. near ER] _ Honoria. red 


* — 


5 ee Gar 7 LS . i 75.48 


FO] Come, "ESE hal + we walk out? The 


Croud's pretty well over noc. 
Liu. But then that melancholy 9 Sofineſs in hls Look f 
© $85; 2 T "56 herſelf. 


Hom. Cob ! Donna 3501 7 


Ton. Eo'n in his Devotions oe fach h graceful Ado- 2 
ration=—=o{weer Ui E 


Hon. "Couſin, will you 80 I 


Lan Pita; time eee let's walk © 4 


little, this Wax. 5 
Hon Whats the Matter with ber 7* 1 
e | [They walk from D. Levis and Carlos. 
oh To what are we reſery'd! ; 
D. Lego. For no Good, I am end by ill 
Luck don't uſe to give over, when her Hand's in; ſhe's 


always in haſte One Misfortune generally comes 


galloping in upon the Back of another Drowning 


we have eſcap' d miraculouſly ; wou d the Fear of Hang- 5 


ing were over too; bur being ſo ſtrangely ſavd from one, 
ſmells'damnable rank of the other. Tho” Lam oblig'd | 


to thee, Charles, for what Life I have, and III thank 
thee fort, if ever I ſer Foot upon my Eſtate again: 


Fm TI'n was 1 gone; if thou hadſt * upon 


3 | "Oo; 


»- 


N — * 
„„ „„ te * 
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tween Starving and Drowning 
We are poor enough in Conſcience, and I don't know, 
but two Days more # ann might, rally: oa us hun- 


thy Back the laſt hundred Yards, by this Time I had 


been Food for Herrings and Maclærel . — But it's 


pretty well as it is ; for there is not much Difference be- 


2 1 


gry 209» 7 nul gts b 5h ag ay hed 
Lou. They are Strangers. then and ſeem 3 in 1 
Neceſſi j. 5 [Au. 


Car. Theſe a are li n WY I ind dem none, 
when weigh'd with * 3 when I reflect on 
ber Diſtreſs, the Hardihips and the 
Bondage; the inſolent, the deaf Deſires of Men in Pow- 


er; OI cou'd wiſh the Fate that ſav'd us from the 


Ocean's Fury, in kinder Pity. of our Love's Diſtreſs, had 
bury d us in one Wave de dle f i 
FE 


Lou. How tenderly he talks! This were . a 
Lover b! r owe Har eee join e. 
D. N A moſt unhappy Loſs. indeed l but come, 
don't deſpair; Boy i the Ship that tak us was a Por- 


| gueſe,. of Liſbon too, I believe; Who knows but ſome 


way or Other we may hear of her yet? e 


Car. In that poor Hope 1 D thou dd | 
Power! ſtupendous Fee of univerſal Being, and of 
thy wondrous Works, that Virgin Wife, che Maſter- 


piece, look down u « her; let the bright Virtues of 
her untainted Min 
her Youth, her ſpotleſs! Innocence, to which all Paſſag 


in Heaven ſtand open, appear before thy Throne * | 


ſtreſs'd, and meet ſome Miracle to ſave her. 
Lou. Who would not die, to be ſo pray'd. for? (Aal. 
D. Lew. Faith, Charles, thou haſt pray'd heartily, 


III ſay that for thee; ſo that if any good Fortune will 
pay us a Viſit, we are ready: to feceive her now, as ſoon 


as-ſhe pleaſes, | . Come; don be melancholy. 12 E go 
| ere not my force. of Faith 


e to my hopeleſs Reaſon, I could not bear the 
Inſults of my Fortune; but I have rais'd myſelf, by 


Car. Have I not Cauſe? 


elevated Faith, as far an Deen as N lifts. 
me m ens, 4. % 091 U;; Yah | 
5 1 Low. 


All in good Time 


Cries of helpleſs 


ſue for, and protect her: © 5 5 


Ti 


: _ a. d id, N 
hear me. d 


Shame, ſure. 1 5 
Hin. But there's no eie in 2 famefl, Afton . 


12 Were Food aging, Col _ a 
Gagan, but you wou ud not 


Low. Pritheeforgive 1 me, Tr was in the oddeſt Thought: 
let's walk a 7775 PI have him 4 ULAlide.] Jagues! 


Whiſpers, 5 e, Couſin ? _. 
L H 2 Na d 0 5 


Lou. I hate is, Love,, 


Hon. But 5 pray You know! tis hovourable, and tt 


— 


19717 NY 4 9 
7 Beck lod: + Hh ran 1 
"of 46, Ts an WY © War 015 flat aa inp 
bis as a modeſt Lover? | 
Hun. 8 you bear. Tmpudence. in a Lover? 
Ton. I don t Know ; ; it's more tolerable i in the Man, 
90 the Woman; and there muſt, be Impudence on the 


one es before they can boch come Aas tn Uader- 


ſtand ing . 


Hon. Wb what will yo you 18 him do 


Lou. n kk os home 8 Coal, b | 
A tel | may 


if I likd him, 1 | you. 23 
[eps .Suppoſe; you did like kim? 2735 
Lou. oben would. not tell. 10 . fk ES 5 Hm 
12 Why mot 2 | 601 


"Lows a 1 hould have more. N antian,-, 3 
on, $1.1 N a aq Hot. d any E 
you — — Tha 1. e to tell W 


Lou. 12 78 true; but WA one of N d. en know, 
'twou'd be fi ly to tell. No Woman would be fond, of 


© — 


* 


* 1 


Lou. Da he fo poſi . „ % % 4 if 1 ab 


__ 


1 to Don n Manuel, ? 
you know S Ye on. & wal * a2 41 8 


. 8 
44 , E IF AF . 0. 


- 


d Lors 4 2 Wale b . 
Hin. All yout 1 0 would hun vg; 1 at ou. 
Lon. Tad yemyod Tee theres & Work fs. 25 0 
5 good Breeding among all the Wem n of Qualit 
Hun. Suppoſe there be ? © 30 SY Ry. 
Toa. Why then, 1 ſuppoſe, that a rent mia ny. of 
them are mightily hurry'd 1 1 124 Care of their e 
Ro.” 
Dion. 'So you conclude, Pe? 4 Wemag a 
Thing, does herſelf no Harm, while” ner 1 rt ti 
ſafe. = 


THOSE 250 


Lou. It SE not do her ſo movich Ram; and, 0 or th 0 
Evils, I'm always for chuſing the leaſt. ; 5 Rog | 
Hon., What need you Ulule either? 521 
Tou. Becauſe I have avaſt Fortune 10510 own Hands, 
ard love dearly to do what I have a mine to. 5 

Hen. Why won't you i E 

Lox. Becauſe then I muſt only de bs my, u 
has a 3 and 1 way hd 85 7 Wit 5 
Soul, I would not marry, to e ah 1 + 
tte dear Jolting of 4 Has ney ES ah E Hob 

| band, are ſtrange Temptations ; 1 from the cd Co 
fort of a ſine Coach with Springs, und a dull 2 — 
with none, good Lord deliver me : But then, the Inſo- 
lence of ours is inſupportable, hecaaſe the naſty _ 
| gives em a Powerover us, which Narure never deſign 

em. For my part, I had rather be in Lore, alt 505 
of my Life, than marry. 

Hen. That is, you had nadel beat the Dileaſe, than 
have the Cure. 

To. Marriage is indeed a Cure for Live; ; but Love's 
a Diſeaſe I wou'd never be cur d of; therefore, no more 
Phyfick, dear Couſin ; no more Husbands — 1 hate 

our bitter Draughts — Not but I'm Yer 1 am a 
little Feveriſh—=— Yoult think me mad. ral 

Hen. What's the Matter? q $0 943 

Leu. Did 7b obſerve thoſe gaps ar have 
walk'd by ns £209 

Hon. Not much; but 8 em 

Ton. Did you bear _ of their Tak pu 5 

Hen. I think I did; one of em, the feem d 
concern d for a loſt Miſtreſs: 4 | 

au. 


The Fovs Fox ron. 249 
To. Ay, but ſo near, ſo tenderly. condiratd.; his 
Looksg as well as Words, ſpeaking an inward Grief, 
that could not flow from Oi common eee 1 
ba know: more of him | 

Hen. What do vou mean? 

Lou. Muſt ſpeak wo ans. 

Hon. By no means. : 

Loan. Why. you; ſee they are Steappert, 1 1 in 
a neceſſity; and fince they ſeem not born to beg 
Relief, Wei it erte n ben wy i to 
the Charity. ref} cd of 

Het. Confider. 4 p : Et, = . f - 

IF Ter. Would you 12 with me, Madam 15 | 

Lon. If you pleaſe, with your: TYNE OO to 
- Interrupt you, Sir. | 
Car.. Your Pleaſure, Lady "s 
Lou. Vou ſeem a Stranger, Sir. ; 
(ar. A moſt unfortunate one. 

Loa. If I am not deceiv'd, in Want: Pardon my 
Freedom. if have err'd, as freely tell me ſo; if 
not, as Earneſt of your better er mene this Preſs ſues 
for your Acceprance. * 
D. Lew. Take it, Boy. 5 
Car. A Bounty ſo unmerited, nd 3 an h un- 
known, fills me with Surpriſe and Wonder: But give 
me Leave, in Honeſty. to warn you, Lady, of a too 
heedleſs Purchaſe: for if you mean it as the Bribe to 
any Evil you would have me practiſe, be not Neeb 
if I dare not take it. 
Lon. How affably be talles | how chaſte ! ! how inno- 
cent his Thoughts] he muſt be won! ¶ Ade! 
You are too ſcrupulous; I have no hand: Deſigns upon 
your Honeſty . only this Be wiſe and 
cautious, if you ſhould follow me ; I am obſery” d, fare- 
well. Taques  — — Will you walk, Couſin? . 
[Whiſpers Jaques. and bring me Word imme- 
diately ;—-- F am going Home. [ Exe. Lou. and Hon. 


. Lew. Ler's ſec, Odiheart! Follow her, Man— 
o! 28-08-9067 


Ls | Car. 


= Lovs makes a Man; 

Car.” Diſpoſe i it as you pleaſſGmme. 

D. Leau. Pl firſt have a better Tie t. tot. 1 
all thine, Boy=—T hold an hundred Piſtoles ſhe's ſome 
great Fortune in Love with you ſay, follow her 
ſince you have loſt one Wife before you had her Td 
have you make ſure of atidther before you loſe her: 

Car. Fortune, indeed, has diſpoſſeſs'd ' her of my 
Perſon; but her firm Title to my Heart, not all the 
ſubtle Arts or Laws of Love can ſhake or violate. - 

D. Leau. Prithee follow her now! methinks Fd fain 
Fax: thee in Bed with ſome body before I die- 5 

Car. Be not ſo poor in Thou ht ; let me Wen you 


rather to employ dem, Suns, wi nien, in eee of 


Len Well, dear Charles, Jew chide 1 me now. 
I do love 27875 and I will follow thee.” 3 eee 


4 


SCENE the Street. Enter Antonio and Charino. 


* 


Ant. You heard what the Sailor aid, Brother, fork 2 
Ship has put in here, and ſuch Perſons were taken in it. 
Therefore my Advice is, immediately to get a Warrant 

from the Government to ſearch and take” em up where- 
eder me can inch em +16 ö 
Cuba. Sir, you muſt not tell 0 won't be chous' d 
of my Daughter; I ſhall expect her, Sir; if not, Pl 
take my Courſe; I know the Law. [Walks about. 

Ant. You really have a great deal of dark Wit, Bro- 
ther; but if you know any Courſe better than a War- 
rant to ſearch for her, in the Name of Wiſdom, take it; 
if not, here's my Oath, and yours, and how now, 
where” 8 Cleq, ?——oh, here he cee 5 


Fier. Clodio, Jeardbing, bis Pocket. J 16 


3 now! What's the Matter, Boy? . e 
Ch. Ay, it's gone, ſplit me. 1 hy 
Ant. What's the Mattern? luna. 

Co. The beſt Jen in Chriſtendom. - DIES PS 
Hit, _ ; | 5 „„ 


R 


wo 


3 


7. 
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"hs $i, 1 ve loſt my Snuff. bon. e 

Ant. 8 "Trifle; get thee another,. Man. a 

Cl. Sir, veſt not 9 d — beſides,” I dare not 
won y Face at Paris without it: "What do yo 


think Res Grace will ſay to me? 


Cha. Well, upon ſeeond Thouglits, Iam content to 
ſearch. | 
Clo. I have ſearch'd all ay We 105 times over, 
to no purpoſe. 1a e ge 
r 649) 
Co. It's impoſlble. to fellow it, bat in a en 
go to arts, ſplit Mee; ; [4fece. 
Cha. To Paris! Why | you don't ſuppoſe my 
Daughter's there, Sir? | 
Ch. I don't know but the may, s Sir: but I am fare 
they make the beſt Joints in Europe there. ba 
Cha. Joints 1 my Son · in- law that ſhou'd have 
been, ſeems ſtrangely alter d for the warſe., Bat come, 
let's to the Governor. | 
Cle. I'll have it cry'd, a” bk iE at e do, 


+ 4 % 


I have a lucky Thought; Il offer thirty Piſtoles to the 


Finder, in the Paris Gazette, in pure Compliment to 
the Favours of Madam la I de Mum. 8 - 
do't, Faith, _ - 
Ant. Come along g5 5 : 1 Wl 2 Charino. 
Co. Sir, T muſt look a belle H follow you preſently; 


my Poor Pe Box! Ah, Plague o my n ; 


«Speer a: Servant i evith a Flambean. 


Serv. By your Leave, Sir: my Maſter's 8 coming; pray, 
Sir, clear the Way. 


Clo Ha ! why thou art pert, my Love ; ; prithee, who 


is thy Maſter, Child! 


Ser. The valiant Don Duart, Sir; Nephew to the 
Governor of Lisbon. 

Ch, Well, Child, and what? does he eat every Man 
he meets? 

Serv. No, Sir, but he challenges every Man that makes : 
the, Wall of him, and always E me N to clear 
Rs as, of | t 299 | 


3 VVV Clio. 


| 252 Lover indir M z ==. 


Ch. Ha la pretty harmleſs Humour that ?, 15 this the 


Child Vou may Fe as OTE as ou Pleas lc 
muſt banter Wu, ſplit me, 


Aue Don. Devi, Va Chat" 50 
FE D. Du. Do you know me, Sir.? . f goo 
+ Ch. Hey ho! "F Looks careleſty: en Ben, and e 
D. Da. Do you know me, Sir? | 
Ch, You did not. ſee my-Sn uff box, Sir, did yOu 7 
D. Du. Sir, in Lisbon no Man asks me a Queſtion « co- 
ver d. [Strikes off Clody's Hes, ] Now you know me. 

Co. Perfectly well, Sir.—Hi ! hi! Like) you e 
tily—you : are not a Bully, A. $4 W | 

D. Du. You are faucy, Friend. © | 

Cle. Ay, it's a Way T have, after 20 ned — 
hoy art really the moſt extraordinary — It 
ever 1 met with ! Now, Sir, do you know me, ſplit me? 
D. Du. Know. thee ! cake that, Peaſant ! 

f [Strikes him, and both #rtav. 
"cp" can't, upon my Soul, Sir ; Allons : / now we 
dal come to a right Underſtanding. | 7. hry Abi. 
Serv. TP Murder ! ? help! 

Clo. 4llons ! to our better 1 Sir ; 7 A, 
hah! [D. Du. Fall.] he has it! Never puſm'd better 
in my Life, never in my Life, ſplit me. 

4 Se. O! my Maſter's kü! help | ho! Pf Marder! 

help | 

Es. Hey! why Faith, Chifd;” rr very true as 
thou Jay's, "and ſo the Devil take the Hindmoſt. 


17 Ohoat 19, 
Tas, . 7 Fe 1 


ff Of. How now £ Who's that tries Morder? : 

Serv. O, my Maſter's murder'd ; ſome of you follow 

me, this Way he took! let's after e 

Murder! help * Exit. 
224 Of. IT Don Baar. AE 

n Opp. 80, Pride tas got ren; ve pid 

| now; 


| now; Joe ber wks your | Match, W rad, Sis ri 
let's carry the Body to the Lady His Siſter Donna 
Elvira; you | purſue the Murtlerer, PII Warrant him 


1 
8 7 9 


ſome civil Gentleman; ye need not make too much 
Haſte, for if he 9 7 tis no great Matter 
Come dong. [ Eæetur aufn the Body. 


Enter Carlos * Don Lewis 1 at fome D e, | 
| ng J aques, and, Braves, with a Chair, hs 


D. Zewp, Come along, Oba, Pm fare tis the by 
thei 9181 prion; and i chat brawny Dog, the Captain, 
has plaid ber no foul Play, fhe ſhav't want Ranſom, if 
all my Eſtate can purchaſe it. = 
Car. Now Fortune guide us. 1 | 
Faques. That's he, the talleſt. beſure you ſpare 
his Perſon — only. force him into this Chair, 1 
at him as directed. 
1ſt Bra. What muſt be done wich che old Felfow 2 
| Jaguel. We muſt have bim too, leſt he ſhould dog : 


the other, and be troubleſome. If he won't come quiet - 
ly, bring him any hon. Follow Oy, we * * 
'em as they turn the Cornet. „ 
* | 4 N, 11 ak F. leu, Kc. eder bo from the 
\ | de. 
Ch. Ab! ! Pha of their Naſes ! the Dots have kek 
5 me out ! What ſhall 1 do? If they take me, I ſhall be 
 hang'd, ſplit me Ha Door open! Faith Pl in at 
. a venture. ares; 1 15 Exit. 
Re-enter Bravoes avith Carlos i in 4 Chats . 15 . 
| ket: In Dos Lewis. i road | 
7 | D. FM 0: my poce Boy chars TY yz 
! | help! Murder! 
f, Bra. Holl you our Peace, Fool, if you'd be well 84. = 
. B. Lew. Sir, 1 will not hold oy Peace ; Dogs = 
1 8 20 ” — ** AL 1 1 | 


"ai 
wy 


off Bro. 


4 * 


* n ED) ME N a ates. red et ate l „ 
R 4 7 3 r WAP 2 
* * 2 - \ 24 0 1 
* 2 4 


: OY 
— 3 . , © 8 te 


a 5 e * 


[ha api 4 M4 A'N 3 er, 1 
25 Bra. Nay IG by. your Leave, old Gentleman, 
—8õ brin g kim Th or 


D. 2 A 12 gag 1 * and tary 
1 1 a 15 him ad and Hedls, " Exeunt, - 


8 0 21 N E a an, Elvira and ber Servants wh 
3 inn | 


75 
: 


of N . * 


Pans Fs 56 
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Flo. 15 kot my Brother come ae yet Þ N 

Serv. I have not ſeen him, Madam. 5 

_ El». Go and ſeek him; go all of ye. every. had. 
il not reſt till you return; take away your Lights too ; 
for my Devotions. are written in mY Heart, and 1 ſhall. . 
read em without a Taper, TEEN e Aras: 


Fg 


Enter Clodio gau i in. Pick] 70 TER wn 
cl. Ab! g poor Cindy 7 what will "Ip of thee ; thy 
Condition, Pen afraid, is but very indifferent —Follo ip 
behind! ſtopt before! and beſet on both Sides! 
| Pox o'my Wit! I muft be bantering, muſt I ? But 
me ſee! where am II an odd ſort of an Houſe this 
all the Doors open, and no body in't! no Noiſe! no | 
W ! no Dog ſtirringg : 
| _ Elo. Who's that 3 3 x . 1 9 | by 
Ch. Ha! a Woman's Voice. „„ 1 
5 — Zn. Who are you 7 Who waits Acres Srephans? * 
4 TS, 
Cho, Gadfo! "is the Lady of the Houſe; ſhe can't * 
my unfortunate Face W TI eben make a 
grave Speech, tell her my Caſe, and beg her Protection. 
Ekv. Speak ! what are you? _ 
Cui. Madam, a moſt unfortunate young ee 
- Eko. I am ſure you are a Man of moſt ill Mangers,- 
to preſs thus boldly to my Pome: (ane, Whither 
wou'd you? What want you? IT 
Ch. Gracious 5 yi hear me; 1 am A \Stran; ger 


am undone Toe « ever i ape ſay, Madam, 
undone : 'Twas coming, Faith! 


- e po res Font vue. 233 


Elv. Alas! bis Fear confounds bum. ben 15 t pur 
ſues you, Sir? 5 
. Clo. An Outcry of Officers ; the Law? s at my Hee 85 
6 Madam, tho? Juſtice I'm not afraid of. *Y 
Elv. How could you offend the one, and not the other? 
Clo. Being provok d, Madam, by the Inſolence of f my 
Enemy, in my own Defence, I juſt now left him dead in 
the Street. I am a very young Man, Madam, and I would . 
not willingly be hang'd ina ſtrange Country, methinks; 
which I certainly ſhall be, unleſs, your tender Charity 
protects me — Gad, I have a rare Tongue, I have, a 23 
rare Tongue, Faith! „ 175 
2 Þ Elu. Poor Wretch, I pity] him! 5 F 
Clo. Madam, your Houſe 3 15 now. my onl n : 
my Altar; therefore I beg you, upon my Knees, ** 
dam, take pity of a poor bleeding Victim. „ 
Elvu. Are you a Caſtilian? , 
Cl. No, Madam, Ty was born in—in—in—What 4 ye 
callum—in — }_ 
Elu. Nay, I aſk not with Purpoſe to betray you ; |: 
were you ten thouſand times a Spaniard, the Nation we 
Portugueſe molt hate, in ſuch Diſtreſs, I yet would give 
you my Protection. | 
Ch. May I depend upon you, Madam? am I ſafe 1 
Elv. Safe as my Power, my Word, or Vow can mae 
you: Enter that Door, which leads Fic to a Cloſet; 
ſhould the Officers come, as you expect, they owe ſuch 
Reverence to my Lodgings, 4 1 ſearch. no e 
than my Leave invites em. 
cb. D'ye think, Madam, you can perſuade em? 
"obs Fear not, PII warrant you ; away! 
+ Ch. The Breath of Gods, and Eloquence of Angels, 
£0 along with you. __ | Extt.. 
Ely. Alas! Wald knows but that the Ct: atity I afford 
this Stranger, perhaps my Brother, elſewhere, may ſtand 
in need of. How he trembles! T hear his Breath come 
ſhort, , hither. Be of, Comfort, Sir, once more I give 
108 wy n Promiſe for gour ee 


9831 1 774 | 3 
5 Tis » 2 PR. : 4 * 1 * #7 44 4 pf . . ET " 1 ＋ 


To | 5 Fuer I 


an 1 era E Max; ur, 
_ Emer Servant and. Officers, with Don Duart' s Body. 


| er, Here, bring in the 8 — 0 O ! Maſti my 
Elv. 1 5 ay & thou 2," AT nant 
Serv. YourB other, : Raue MY, Miſter, 3 TTY > Don 
Puart's dead; be jaft now quarrell'd' with a G 
Who onforranately kia dim in the Street. i. 
Eh. Ah we! 4 | 
17 Off. We are infotm'd, Madam, that ks Marder 
was feen to etiter this Hoofe, FOR made us e into 


55 


entle 0 man, 


x 
$588, Q 
ks * ; 


it to to apprehend him. Oo. 
„ 25 00 285 
Serw, Help, ho, m. y Lady Hints 


'OF. Give her Air, Het recover, i. TClodis /e he in. 

Clo. Hey! — \ by. what the Devil lam 1 ſafer than 

I would be now? = Exactly — I have nick'd the Houſe 
to an Hair —.Juſt ſo J did àt Paris too, When I took a 
Lodging at a Bales that had three Writ: againſt me— 
This damn'd Cloſet too has. ne'er a Chimney to creep | 
dur at — Ah! poor Clay! wou'd thou wert fairly in a 
Storm at Sea again, For I'm Plaguily afraid thou wert 
not born to be-drewn'd. -  [Renires, 
Ev. Stand off. my Sorrows will have Way; O my 
unhappy Brother! fuch an End as this thy Naa by Mind 
did long firice propheſy! and to increaſe m. . Niſery, th V 
wretched” Siſter wilfolly mutt” make A Breach of what 
ſhe has vo d, f thou m fal unre ven d. Revenge and 
Juſtice both ftani knockiny at my E cart, but hoſpitable 
Faith has barr'd their Korrasgsb "FT ſhou'd give em 
Way, 1 am forſworn; if not. am im pious to a Brother's 
Memory. Is there nb Means? G mit fache Path of Safety 
left? muſt T protect my Brother's "Murderer 7 or al 
Aa n You, on which another's Life ERS” | Re 


LA 98 


Enter Comernen an Se ervants. 


e 
e e > 


cls Where this vhhapp y Sigh t 7 Mr 17 
ne paſt all Recovery. Repioof ine now too late. 
Elv. It ſhall be ſo; I'll take the lighter Evil of the 


— 


R 


* ma 


TN OT. Wow, 


__ 


wa 


NS 


Life to let thee fee with what Religion 


FP 


gb} ron Phu Ark. 259 | 


two, and e Hemp Vow to which iat 22 5 


K irnele | 
Fir ]uitiee. may again 5 rtak e the 


raſh Vows protect bim ; 


Cob. Take Comfort, Niece. © | EL 
El». O forbear ; ſearch for the PEA and r 


the Body at your Diſcretion, Sir, to be inter d, while I 
ſhut out the offenſive Day, and here in Solitude indulge 
my Sorrow); therefore. beg my neareſt Friends, and 
you, my Lord, for ſome few Days, to ſpare your cha- 


ritable: Viſits, - 3 3 0 
Go, T grieve for you, is Micfortune, Niece K 


| 5 ou' II have it fo, we Ne our e 3 fatewek— Bring 
ort 


th the Body. Iii. 
Cle. Hey! what: ue they z gone en without me ? 
and by he 'Contrivance too —— Gadſo! | 


oe er thou art, to whom. Ive given Means of 
ave kept my 
Vow, tome fearleſs forth, while Night” 0 wa FIR and 


py unknowne 1 


Cs. If this is not Tove, che Devil Phe: pe 

Ekxv. Hy Fith thy gina Sora. what x | ay never 
ſee thee more. 

Ch, Ay, chat 5, har Modest "Ta 

Blu. And let. that claritab ob G50 fer found i in 
me. . e thee to atone thy Crime by. Pepitence, | 

. Poor Soul! I may finda chergr Way! to thank & thee 
for * 5 

Ele. Your! are at "he Door n now, farewel 77 ever. N 


. ae is 2 as to ſay e Tin ho. 6 7 9 wou'd 1 6,199 


76 TEE 24 
* 


3 or 7 
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TN 45 Be 2 3 5 NY 4 whe 41 481 

Bur Don „Dear; in ro Ni ran 'Gurgeen, ond | 
„ F . 

do "FE my S3 e Le e t we a 


D. e A * J venture ye Abevall, St 2 
FOG + ure. : Wit Rh barry, Sir, Four 


N. Would, was never dangerous ;_ 1527 
| om. our great Loſs 'of Blood, ys 
7 on ee en me: Signs © of te 

I; 1. Sir, do * 1 if ntleman - oy 
. © 3Q£J = be in 55 12 vet I UL! » 


den He wal hover , "$i, vor Kid, t! 
could ear of: Eon IF ht 

„P. Du. I am boxes f 3. for could I find kim; bel 
' now ſhall be my earne Cle , I would with real Services 
acknowledge Ein my beft of Friends, in having proved 

fo fortunate an Enemy; he has beſtow'd on me a ſecond 
Life, which, from a, clearer Infi e ts of my If, will't n 
me now to uſe it 1 185 too. w to es n | Siſter ſee 
to bear my Fortun . 3 e 
Su. 1 bete Le le 106 ral Fitend lamented 
| with more Sorrow); ſhe  ſuffery none to viſit her, nor is 
the acquainted 'with your Recovery. 

D. Du. I would not Bave, her Yet; nor any of m 
Friends; no'Moifture fooher dries, than Women's Tears. : 
and tho*T am aptto think my Siſter honeſt in her Sorrow, 
yet knowing her a Woman, ſtill I am reſoly'd to make a 
further Trial of her Virtue. | | 

Sarg. Sir, you may command my ' Secrecy. 

D. be 1 thank you, Sir, 'rwill oblige me — Boy! 5 

Serw. 

"03; Die. 1 0 you thick you as nga the Gentleman 
that At me ? : 7 bg 


1 9 13 


32 


by 


PI . 
Ge, 


an 


The For” 8 ronruns 253 


Serv. 1 believe I may, Sir. 
D. Da. I'd have you ſuddenly i inquire him x ont: ; * 
ſeem'd, by his Report, of France, or Rn if . ſoz 
you'll probably find him in ſome lewd ng or. other, : 
Serv. Rather at Church, Sir; Tor no aer will {ulpedt 
him there. © 
D. Du. Seek him every. where; come, Sir L wait for | 


you. I .. [Exeunt. | 


The 8 0 E N E changes 10 Lou, « Het 
Don Manuel and Angelina... 3 ( | % 5 


'D. Mas. Now, EH let my hard Pete yearly 
you a little to endure your own, © You ſee with what 
ſevere Neglect ſhe ſtill receives my humble Love; no- 
thing I ſay, or do, has any. Weight or Motion i in her 
Thoughts for me. 

Arg. Lou are too diffident of your Fortune; J wou'd 
not have an honeſt Mind deſpair ; ; ſhe ſeem'd, indeed, 
little careleſs of you - you gave her no Offence, I'm con- 
fident. See, here ſhe comes; take heed how you diſ- 
pleaſe her by an impatient Stay—Pray £0. in the mean 
time P11 think of you——indeed I will. 

D. A * der eee, [Exeu e. 


po” Were Haw 80 gerd 7 
Jag. Both, Madam, and will be 5 e 1 
ran n before, to give your. 8 Fade „ 


„ + 2 + 


1 3 9 80 85 Carlos 6 165 14. Chair, bile | 
others throw down. Den Lewis ear“ and bound. 2551 


Cane 8 "RE x + te find T* ''e not reGfted, YOU: 
bat now pray let me know my Crime ? Why have you 
3 i brought 


OE CASTE 


£60 Les: nutes Aa 40 4 957 m_— 

ds me hither?, where am 17 if in Priſo n, look in 

my Face, perhaps you hure miſtaken me for another. = 

_— if Jaques "Boles ap his Lanthora, nods, amd Exit avith the Teſt, 

You ſeem to know me, Sir All dumb, and vanifh'd; f 

my Pernes humdurous, he potts with me. 3 
D. Lew. AWI aw! 1 
Car. What's here! à Fellow Prifoiter!” Who . yout 
D. Lew. Aw! aw! 


Car, Do you ſpeak no other Language ?, 5 


D. Low: AWI aw aw I + [Londer. 
Car. Nay, that's the ſame. 5 
D. O leg. 
Car. Foor, Wretch! I ab he would ſpeak. if he | 
cou. * 
rele 


Re-enter Jags" and" 


Sure ies think L want in niy steg. ant wor'r peak, 

ber fear of waking me. 
D. Beto. Sfr, . moſt humble dervkat : end gb 
Tong tes at Liberty, pray, will 32 me che Fa- 


y mie the v home: 45H 
5 Enount brats 


eh. | 4 —— Hes! ah 1 my 
— Bey; Sort „ ö 22 bim. 
Car. y Vade! an; ne has not quite | 
forſaken me! How came you hither, Sir | & 
D. Lex. Faith, like a Corpts into Church, Boy, with | 
my Heels ſoremoſt; but prithee how didſt thou come ? 
| Car. You ſaw the Men that ſeiz'd us; they forc'd me 
into a Chair, and brought ines 7 7 * 
D. Zexv. Well, but a Pox plans em, what is All this 
for ? what wou'd they Have! eee 

Car. That we muſt wait their Flaure to — n 'd 

of; they have indeed alarm'd my Reafon, not muy Con- 
ſcience ; that's fill at reſt, fearleſs of ary Dan . 
" > Lions The Sons of Whores won't * neither 
FT Day! what's t to be done 125 180 | 


2 


Enter 


i Poets Lan di „ 261 


ues mo 5 —— n 303 
d: \ * 2 A Radke y. vet! 117 2 am ſure. pink Þ 


| a nes, compliments, | Lewis to take " res 

D. Leo. For me? Sir, your, moſt hambls Servant: 
[Sirs.] Charles ! fit down, hg 

+ Ha! ha ! ha ! a Parcel of filly Ab Peg 31 1 hib all 

the Buſineſs ? Puppies] did In think I Cn not come 
to Supper, without 856 brought Neck and Heels to't? 

mY Car. Amazementall ! what can it end in? 

„ D. Ze. Never trouble thy Head, prithee; Pox of 

a = Queſtions: fall to, Man — Delicate Food truly —— i 

I Here—— Dumb! prithee give's a Glaſs of Wine, to 0 wet 
the Way a little: Come, Charles, here s, here's 

* honeſt Dumb's Health to thee ; [ Prints. ] Dumb's a very | 

” I honeſt Fellow, Faith. 16 laps Jaques on. 75 Head. 

7 Car. What Harmony 78 5 [4 louriſh. 

K D. Leau. Rare. Maſk W r ler 8 eat and 1285 it. 5 
, - [Mufick ber . 

„ WM Mighty "4, cruly—1 have not a an heartier Meal 

* a 1 a TRE 

2] | [Here Fre rt a  Night-Gezon ad C "ap o 

1 Dos Lewis. 

i Well, and 5 990 s. to. do now, Lad ? for me, Boy ? Odfo! 


by we lie here, do we ?—mighty well that again, Faith; 
5 (for. J was juſt thinking to go Home, but that I had 


ne'er a Lodging :) Nay, 1 always ſaid honeſt Dumb 
ch knew how to make his Friends welcome — Well, but 

F it's Time enough yet, ſhan't we crack a Bottle firtt? 
10 Charles is melancholy. Jaques Jakes his Head, + 
| «What! that's as. much? 2s to ſay, if I won't. go, T ſhalt be 
15 carry*d Sir, your humble Servant: [Puts un the 


| Gown. ] Well, Charles, good Night, fince wer won't let 
50 me have a mind to ſtay any longer 4 IS ive a Piſtole 


mY 5 , to know what this will come to! Dumb, come 
ong. 


Car. Em bary'd i in e Wi am 1 bufy'd | 
al, in T rifles, TA; * many nearer Thought that : 


wound 


Ry 4 


% þ 


262 Lo vz hte? a Man; er, 5 


wound my Peace Ha, more Mußck? 1 W almoſt | 


ty, *twere welcome now. 


[4 Song here; which taddd, D. Lewis aware = hg 
D. Lea. S0 at laſt I have grop'd out a Window, 
that will let me into the Secret; now if any foul: Play 


ſhould Vie I am pretty near the Street wo, and can 
baw! out Murder to che 1 pd 


But e the, N 
5 „ 1 $1 1 5 it : 25 2 Ke 1 5 * : o : : ' 
7 y ' N T + 4; 5 2 * x $. * 15446 
e Enter dee. „ 
1 3 > 4 - g 1 4 


5 33 : ) * P 23 8 2 ** 898 
. ö I „ 9 1 
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Hey L ah! what dul erte were we not to ſuſpect this 
before !-——Dumb's a ly Dog; tis ſhe, Faith 
dum, dum — here will be fine Work preſently, toll, 
com, di, dum . Now I ſhall ee what au my 
8 made of; tum, dum, dum. 1 
7 Vou ſeem amaz d, Sir. 12 


WET { 


Car. Vour Pardon; Lady, if 1 uk it ne CHE 40 


95 Wonder, why a 1s friendleſs, and unknown, 
ſhould meet, unmerited, fuch Floods of Courteſy; "Tg 


if J miſtake, not, once this Day before, Pye. taſted of 


your Bounty. 


Tou. I have forgot that; but Lconfeſs 1 Sole Sir. 
Car. Why then was 1 ford hither ? If you reliev'd 


me only from a ſoft. Compaſſion of my Fortune, you 
cou'd not. think but ſuch: Humanity might, on the 
ſlighteſt Hint, have drawn me tb be grateful.” 


Lew. I own I. cou'd not truſt you to my Fortune ; 11 
knew not but ſome other might have ſeen you—beſide, N 


9 ht you ſpoke leſs kind to me befofe. 
N f my poor Thanks were offer'd in too plain a 
Dress, (as I confeſs, Pm little practis'd in the Rules of 
grac'd Behaviour) rather think me ignorant, chan e 
and pity what you cannot Pardon. 
Fy! you are too modeſt 
charge yourſelf with ſuch a Thought 7 I ſcarce can chink 
| ; Us in your Nature to be rude at leaſt to our Sex. | 
Car. Twere more unpardonable there. , ” 
Tau. Nay, now you are too ſtrict on the other Side; ; 
1 tere may happen Times, when co the hogs ae 
nudes 


1 8 


r T OK 4 | = 0 ul g OR ; 


FUSE cou'd* you | 


as lll. Mt N}_N on dd 8 * 


* Lark ny Sr A 1 A %s <4 


2 3 
— 


18. 74 wil 182 
: | ind Ft Tb, Fopp!s „ For. run Fall 7 * 
ſt | Rudeneſs, a Woman'might. be brought to pardon 3 Sea — 
Fr ſons, when even Modeſty were Ignorance —— Pray! 
ve. be ſeated, Sir nay, IH have it focuw.. I ſay, ſome- 
w, times too Roe Reſpect (pray be nearer; Sir,) were moſt 
ay | offenſive : Suppoſe a Woman were reduc's to offer Love, 
an her Pains of Shame are /Infi e :; and ſhou d ſhe 
call that Lover rude, whozz kindly conſeious of her 
Wiſhes, bravely reſolves to take, ana Cables, her Modeſty. 
the Guilt of giving 22 yourſelf the Man ſo low dd, 
where cod you find, at uch a Time, ee 10 vn 

z Modefty'? ? Feld ian iz R r 8 eic The 
is Ces, If Teou'd: love again, my Eyes ed tell her; 
m, if not, I ond not eaſily believe; nene 
ll wou'd not ſeem to underſtand her.. 
ny Tos. Alas! yon Have too poor a Senſe: of — 
: Love Think you we have+no: Invention ?  Yow-wou'd | 
=_ 8 unde s ber !thow wou d you avoid it] When 
ch ew'n her flighieſt Lüdk would ſpeak too plain for that 
n, MN Excuſe ; if not; ſheꝰ dl till prochda.——The us gently ſteal 
Yr, your Hand, aud ſigh; and preſs it to her Heart, a —=— 
of look wiſhing in your Eyes till Love himſelf ſhot forth 


— 


ad wald you to „Compaffon. Ws vol 
by Car. Amazing! can ſhe be Web he he. deſcribes? 
d Laa. Ol: whey” have ſuch ſubtle Ways to teal into: a 


ou Loves Heart; nay, if ſheꝰs reſolute, not all your Strength 
he of 4 Fan e. yo ſue' d preſe you ſtill with 
Plainer, ſtrong her Life, her Fortune ſfiou'd 
Ide yours: For Par wines 2 Woman loves, ſuch Gifts as theſe 
le, are Trifles ; thus, like the lazy Minutes,  wou'd ſhe 

5 ſteal em on, which once but paſt, are quite forgotten. 


1 Ake Tux 947 254937. enn een 

of "Can Is't poflible! can there be ſuch a Woman S. 

le, Lou. Fyl I cou'd chide you no. j y0¹ wou'd not fure 
5 be thoug he-o flow of Appreheaſion } +)... +/{) + 34 

ou Wl Car. Tow d — be thought ſo-vain, « or ©. 


nk uncharſtabls, to ſuppoſe there cou'd be ſuch a one. 

Lou. Nay, now you force me to forſake my Sex; 1 and 
tell you plain I cannot ſpeak) it yet you m 1 
know But tell 11 muſt I nende 1 — 1 


Cz 
s that's 
les —— | +] hi 


3 E "Love 2 4 Man or, 56, 
| that's ſo tender of you? I A echt reatüe 


-ſo reduced 
for you, and all you've ſeen} ſuppoſed was natüral, all 
but the oft Reſuit af grawing Love—-+ Why are v 
— ono: beine <: 


wmpleat.in all 97 2 2 
Burt: which. tharBeauty:ſadasn(as Euns- leaves: none un · 


viſited) What Charm ſhalſ then ſecure my Love ? Your 
| Riches?! n an hobeft Mind's above the Bribes of 
Fortune: For tho' diſtreſs'd, a Stranger, and in Want. 
I thus return em thankleſs : Be modeſt; and he virtyaus, 
Til admite you all gaod- Men will adore you, and when 
ur Beauty and your Fortune are no more, will ſtill de. 
; Hows! down your Name rever'd to: ges-: But while. you 
thus enſlaue your generous Reaſon top ſo intemperate a 
Folly, your very Nature feems inverted : Cou'd you but 
one Moment calmly lay it by, vouid find ſuch a vile In- | | 
n to your Sex, as Modeſty could 3 parden. 
Loa. If I appear tos free a Lover, and talk deyond 
we uſual Courage of my Sex, forgive me; I'Il be again 
te fearful, ſoft ning Wretch. that you would have me: 
My Wishes ſnall be dumb, unleſs my Eyes may ſpeak 
em; or if I dare to touch; your Hand, 1t-ſhall be gently . 
- trembling, and unperceiv'd as Air ; nay, fix d, aud filent, 
as your Shade, Il. watch whole Winter Naghts: content, 
and liſtening to your. Sluinbers : Ie this Intemperance! 
for Pity ſpeak, for I conſeſs your hard Repraofs have 
truck upon my Heart! O Fi you will be mine, and 
mæke your own Conditions. If you ſuſpect my Temper, 
bind me by the moſt ſacred Tye, and let my Love, my 
Perſon, and my Fortune, dawfully.be-yours.: -'-* 
Car. Take heed! conſider — — this Hymility 
$2 not the Offspring of your Aſt unrul Paſion.; But 
ſince at leaſt it ee ſomething a better Claim to my 
Concern, I'll be at once ſincere, and tell e dis im · 
TIT that we ſhould ever meet in Lore. N 
Low. Impoſſible! 01. why * SEE PLD bent EY 
Ts: , ut ee y Men and zurn 


4 
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given to another: Therefore, fince you find I dare be 
honeſt, be early wiſe, and now releaſe me 9 Fe ortune. 
Lou. Leannot part with ou. 
Car. You muſt ! I 0 e wich my Reaſon- Pray 
let me paſs! Why do you thus hang upon my Arm, and 
ſtrain your Eyes, as if they had Powerto hold me ? _ 
Lou. Ungrateful! will you go? hog, heed! for. you 
knw prov'd I am not Miſtreſs of my Lemper. 
1 ſee it, and am ſorry, bas needed not this 
Threat to drive me; for fill I dare be juſt, and force my- _ 
ſelf away. [Exit Carlos. 
Lou. O de left W l deſp is d! Have 1 | 
thrown off my Pride for this. ? O! inſupportable) — 
I am not reveng'd, e al the— well. 
215 Walks. di . 
P. 7 What a Pox, are all theſe L. Thing come 
to nothing then? . Poor Soul! ſhe's. in great Heat 
truly 4 1 filly Rogue !— now could I find in 
my Heart to pu her into good Humour ab have a 
great Mind, Faith——Odd-! ſhe's a Hummer! A 
Srange 7 indy Thant had ſuch a Mind a great while— 
Hey! J TI do't, Faith if the 5 des but ſtay 
now 3 ab! if ſhe does but ſtay ! [As be is getting from the 
Balcony, Louiſa, is ſpeaking 70 Jaques. gn 


Leu. Who waits there ? Rk 


S * RR 


1 
* 


5 SSS F 


* 1 ; 
. Jaques. ; 24 


Where: 8 3 . Bo 3h 
Jays 1 [ met bim Joſt now = ig haſtily 
| about the Gall gs W 


Lou. Are all th the Doors falt 18 
Fag. All har, Madam. 


Lou. Put out all your Lights 199 FR on 9557 114. f 


ler no one alk or an ver h him an Weſtion: But be you 
A Ab bos, Lewd: ee down, 
-Y 2 tow wy 5 ; Ink! what 
ar Ton. Bleſs me, who's this tare 507 
— D. Lew. Not above N adam. * 


ind - r come you ? 7 Whats your' Buf neſs . 
B. Low. Fila: ee 
Lau. Who ſhew' who dect ight you ki nder: 5 
D. Leav. Dumb, Vir Dum 5 
Ton. Will You be gone, 8 ? I haven no Time tok 95 
away. . N 
ny Lew. Ves, but Neu ve; 5 Wha? d att kijow If 
Lou. Pray, Sir, WHO? What! ist you take me for? 
D. Lew. A delicate Piece of e but not 
20 you underſtand me. 
. You! are mad, Sir. oY 
D. Len. I fay, don't you be 0 denz for lere 1 
Times, do you ſee, 3" ki even Modeſty is I Orance, 
(pray be ſeated, Madam nay, Pl 12585 it ſo) ah 
Sie down and amimicks her Behaviour to Carlos. 
Tei. \Confulin 1 have 1 Spo myſelf to this Wretch 
| too! —— hat Witneſs 1 to my Folly !: — = NAY, I deſerve 
: it. fe ""FSrands nute. 
i D. | Leap. 80 1 ſo! I mall bring nota Ph Hl preſent- 
1y= you have a World of pretty Jewels here, Ma- 
dam——ay, theſe now—theſe are a Couple of fine 
e Stones. truly; but where a Woman loves, ſuch 


| 7 & ts as theſe are Tifles. 3 e 1 5 
Lou. Infupportable ! within. there ! 1 e 
3 N 4 $5 5 Euter Serwants and Bravees. 5 
og! Td r lier 
Ser. Did Re Ladyſhi ip cat! Mai am | 


"JN 9 £22y. I don't like her Looks, Sham? 2 Abu. 
Tou. Here, take this Fool, let him be Ves ty'd 
Loy arid Heels, and lock d into A Garret away wich 


umb ! Dumb I he Dumb Dumb! fland 


cee ihing, Aw! aW! 
©. [They gag him, and carry him of 

o. The Tuſelenee of this Fool was more provoking 
chan the other's Scorn.s,| but 0 hall _ find Ways to 
. m Revenge. - 3 Louiſa. 


"Re-enter 


Fore, Fo runs, . 267 


2; What can this evi eme Wi ber d. dee 
all b wary he * put put! the rr mite; and 


ſhe with Fary i in her Eyes n w ſhot regardleſs by me: 
T wou'd the worſt wou d ſhew' itſelf. Ha! yonder's OY 
Wan fo ow it, and ct my eee Lan. 
| 5 8 wes 5 31 1 302 At K 25170. By 5 WY £5 1291 
11 8 With « Light. 550% 550 
5 
| me 10 cannot like this Houſe; for now, as going to 
ö. my Reſt, my Ears TEE Arm d, with the Cries of one 
= that call'd for Help: ve ſeen ſtrange. Faces too, that 
* carry Guilt and Ferrer i. in their Looks; and yet the Oth- 


J certhat . e of Dar. 1 
What can mear 0 r What, ſince nothing, 
but the Joſs of 1 love, pg 4 EDO 9 — 
Hark, what oe! 18 Re Door faſt ? Ah! e's 


i + Ka nds dee! So wes 


Aug. "Heavens, how I trem 
Car. Sure, Wo her Sa 1 155 me Is boot ins Noa IN 
am a Stranger, 


Counſel Pardon this I Nen 
MY = no ill Deſigns, 


and diſtreſs d, N nay d 
unleſs to beg your charitable Alſitance be vitcnkive, f 
Ang. Ha! that Voice! DLAnax d. 
Car. Save; me, ye Powers ! and give. me 3 w. 
hear this 5 64H raſking Je *. 
Ang. My Car. oh! 
Car. Ko. ſhe! m my. rg) of Love, n my leing FO 
4385 Embraces ber. 
| Fog. Say you lo, Sir} this ſhall tomy 177 
5 Ang. O! let hold you eve thus . 
nfs e me er a 
te mould part uss N * 
M 2 | Car 


L 


4 ; . ; o p 
4 oy 


- 268 1098 Res 4 TR Ne ö - . 
Car. "Twas Dench indeed to-part, bu from ſo mY a 
Separation, thus again to 8 fe reſtor'd z it draws 
hole. Years $0; Hopes, 1 298 IE Bo a. with Joy in 
ments. n | : 
Ang. 01 1 happy, Ig 8 U cond : 
but my plain Simplicity of Love deſerve your. kind Fn- 
dearments. ; 
Car. Is't poſſible ! Ls 1 Miracle of Coodiets! that 
thou canſt thus forget the Miſery, the Want, the Ruin 
my unhappy Love has broupht-thee to? Truſt me, that 
ſttormy tes 1 ey n . very TO. 1 had to 
; ſee thee. | | a * W 221 = 7g att” 


„ 


Euter at mw Loe a 4. Neben, * 
74 They are wy Gig hence you Ladythi, may 


N 
7 $7 BY hd? * 135 


heir 1 : £ e, 
Low. Leave me. 10 Len Tr Jagues, TY 8 v. Her. | 

pl of ws Por my Sake 
i 1 25 Ju fee ae e 

; MLA IF A5 GL N. 


itt Lad W = 


er that Aird has aud us, 0 now, with leſs 2 
of Providence, protect and fix us happy. 1 

Lou. Ha! ſo near Acquainted —— * LB nd. 

Car. And yet our Safety | bids" us Pai this Moment 
"How came you hither? : 5 

Aug. The Officer that made tie 175 ord} a 
-worthy Man, 'and plac'd me here, 28 A e to 
the Lady of this Dwelling.” . 3 

, Car. Ha! { t6 what Ende. [92h TE 
Ai. He aid, to be the Ado Late f bis . fucceleſ 
95 Lieder for he confels/d'ke'yoo!d her honeurably. 

Car, Ts t poſſible ? Is there a'Wretch ſo curs d [among 
| Mankind, to be her honoutable Lover For 15 


Lou. So! "Ihe 6 5 
540 Take Heed, my Love, avoid ber a as a Diſeaſe 

; to Modeſty. 5 75 
Lou. Very well. Ted EY 190 D007 234 2: 


1 7 ; 1 LY 
S . - ba 
—_ 4 4 0 * 1 2 
» * # 


4 2 ; : 1 3 „ 
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Car. Oh U have a ſhamefnl Tale to tell thee of her 


4 Intemperince, ee eren ihr Lane 

: o. Infolent F —— well! Fra 

; Ang. You amaze me pray What is It "i 

4 Car, This is na Time to tell ; thad forgot my £ * 

F- ger: Let it ſuffice, the Doors are barr'd againſt me; 

FE] now} this Moment I am a * — ak 

canſt help me to any Means ty, or 

3  meno-Queſtions, ſions, but be quick, and tell me. 

N Ang. Now you frighten me; but here, through my | 

t | Apartment, Leads a Paſhge to the Garden, at the lower 

0 3 
End you IL find: Mount ; if you dare drop from thence, 
Il ew you-; But can't OY 1 when I may hope a- 
gain to ſee o „ 

C bout an Hour hence * in the Garden, 

1 ready for your Eſcape; for if I live, Ell come provided _ 

vl with the Means to arms it me 0 I dare ___ 

- mee. Fortune. „ ene 

"8 Ang. You will 1 = Git. | (A Fe 

ly Car. eee e 2 ; "ill when may | | 

iT eee een thy: unocencte. - 

5 Ang. Follow me E L Egan Baftiyy 

5. Lon. Are you ſo nimble, "WF Who waits there? 

5 Inter Jaques. | Run, 5 e Help, and ſtop the Stranger; 
he 1s now making h is Tape through the Garden; fly. 

5 Zar 20 Strres+s Y ert 3 e A it Wes. 
0 Love and Revenge, like. Vipers, 3 . 
andi mußt change ans Food, or leave my Being; . 

1 — thongh Icon d bear eu'n the low.. Contempt he has 7 

*% throtuon me, cou d it but woo him to the leaſt Return 7 

155 of Lote aj but I would bear again ten thouſand, Racks, 
rather tllan this Dotage; No, if I forego a ſecond 


| Time 6 my Pride, may I become | 
ey _ miſerable! as that Wretch that 7 5 Fool he doats ta. 
Hal che is return'd! yonder the paſles ; with whataſſur'd 
Ng ns: e in her Looks how pleas'd the Thing 
ngely „ 1 I Creature 
50 thinks L won't ſtrangle ban. £55 u . 
as r have you 1g him? line, Ja nes. 


218 N Ms F 145 | 
7 | TUSY $2 4 F =P roy * . Ter. | 


W 
8 hc; 
b bn" 23% 
SY + 
* 


270 Lo dete Mach 1! = :. 


Jag. Madam, we ud what Haſte we cou d, bat de 
Gn reach'dithe Mount before usz and eſeap'd 
over the Garden Wal... f wp, 
Tou. Eſcap'd, Villain I durſt tho tell me ſo? 
Jag. If your Ladyſhip had: calf 04 "Lie ſovier, 
we had taken hmm on nutty, | 
Who the Devil is 5s is Sengbr f. ie LA. 
- Loa. Fool that L. am, 1 betray myfeif to my own. 
ee eee. tis 0 ratter, bid the Bravoes'ſtay, 
T have Directions for tem: gr. [Exit Jaques. = 
„He has not leſt me bopeleſ Lie yet; Am Hour hence he bas 
promisd to be here again!; Aud if he keeps his Word. 
(as I've an odions Erie to feat he will) 'be yet, at eaſt 
in ee ſhall, . me i Woman, © ok 4” ages = * 


1 EN E 'the Street. * 191 


2 4; IZ 5 7% 42 Gt 2 2510: vets 4 fi 


Ener D. Duart e . — a A Eh 


* W . 


SE 12 


n 7 ** 4. 
by * gra! | 2215 581 YI. A 1 
1 31 io trot Sr v4 4" tlg A WON of as” 
. Da Tres remember * I would not willing». 
ly mi N = Senvre df bro vol” 
© Clo: Sol” now it's — 80 en ont Fellow,. | 
to crack one healin Forde 1": tin I ſhall friſt: the 
Day as ſmartly as the Ofa1#"8:inior——= Hold, Jet: 
me ſee, what has my haſty 1 colt me Nr * 
| umb — umb 
lf Peftoles by Jupiter; why 5 0 on ade 
müſt have in a Week, if he's thus AT by e 


18 7 18 4 


D. Pa. Tis the fame; leave f h i 
| E Your Servant, Sir. yn JFF 1 1 Il 1255 & 2 JJ 

I Ch... r our humble Servant: 
Z Pardon. a Strangers 5 Ftcodom; en bara. 

| | ED you know my Buſineſs , | FEUT I VAR #0. 
ſl ©. Sir, if you'll take #Bortle, 1 1 ſhall be proud of 

[i your 


» 
* 


. 


* 
* 
. 


— 
d 
_ 
y 


1 
| 
. 


5 


FE 


A, 
— 5 


— 


F ORE un I BG Ne; 


K 


5 a farcher I ale un 
Portugal? 3 
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your Acquaintance; ; and if I don't do your Buſineſs be- | 
Low we part, III knock under the Table. 
D. D. Sir, e be glad co drik wich you, bear 
eſent am incapab e of ſitting to it. 
7e. W as then, Sir, you ſhall only drink as long as 
ou can ſtand; we Il have a Bott! here, Sir.. 
„„ £10 no)» SCalls 4108. IDV0Fs 


D. Nu. A very frank hamour'd, Gentleman; III 
ne, ir, you are not of 


Clo. No, 1 a kind of res > d'ye | 
call um a Sort of a Here ene 1 am | 
a Stranger no where; 

D. Da. Have you travell'd Ne SF. 
Clo. My Tour of Europe, or ſo, Sir . 
about a little; I came this Summer from the Jubilee. 

D. Du. Did you make any Stay there, Sir? 

Co. No, Sir, ger called in ee, the 8 
Office, juſt bought an — of Indulgences for Life; 
Lay; an. — my! 3 e 25 ty 


A 


5 p 2 


So ! 5 r here's the Wine ! Come 7 8 to our 8 Ac- 


— Fa e like * htily 
an. 


3 pas RIS Aba, encore bey Bi. 


Lamaur Quand Iris, &c. [Sings.. 

D. Du. I find, Sir, yon have taken a Taſte of all the 
Countries you. have trayell'd through; but I preſume i 
your chief Amuſement has lain amovg the Ladies : You 
far'd well in France, I hope. 

Clo. Ves Faith, as far as my Poc ket -wou'd x go: The ; 
Devil a Stroke without it ny 23 no Mademoiſelle; * 
No Ducat, no Dutcheſs ;- no Pille“ no Princeſs =——- 
By the Way, let me tell you,, Sir, your Lisbomites are 


held up at a pretty ſmart Rate too I was forc'd to 


— Arn to .the Tune of. ſeven, Fallen 13 8 Man. 


272 Love makes. a An; or, 


/ 


Poſt, ſplit me : But, a Pox on 'em, it's no Wonder the : 
Jades are fo ſaucy in a Country where there are ſo many 
d warms of unmarry'd Friars, Monks, and brawny Jeſu- 
its: The Game may well be ſcarce, Faith, where there 
are ſo many canonical Poachers. Now, Sir, in little 
England, where your Gowns and Caffbeks pre honeſty. 


marry'd, your right Women are as cheap 4s Mackrel— 


Gad, Sir, I have taken you a faſting Veet Scarf out of 
the Side- box there, and the Jade has jump'd at a Beef. 
Stake and a Bottte; nay, ſometimes at Coach- hire, and 


a ſingle Glaſs of Cinamon——iSeven” Piſtoles ! uncon- 
feionable ! Odſheart, in TZoendon now, for half the Sum, 


a Man might haye Fiel d wy Fe tuner arte Rows or the 


Middle Gallery. 


D. Du. I find, Sir, you eve: Fogland a 
. on Ay; or,” and every Womait! there that's wort 
knowing, from honeſt Betty Sands, to the Counteſs of 
Ogletonvn : Yes, Sir, I do know Eunden pretty well, and 
the Side- box, Sir, and bebind the Scenes; ay, and the 
Green · Room, and all. the Girls and men- Actreſſes 


there, Sir —— Sir, I was a whole Winter there the par- 


ticular Favourite of the gi A Sir, 
if you pleaſe, here's Miſs R Health to you. 


D. Du. Pray, Sir, how camp you. ſo well acquainted 


there * 


Cb. Why, Sir, I fit introduc'd my val; vine fin "gle 
Pinch of Bergamot; the next Night If reſented - * 


Box full; next Day came to Rehearfaf: i n A Week ue 
fir d em to uſe my Name whenever ahey* Pleas def for 


what the Chocolate · Houſe afforded. upon this, I: Was 
choſen Valentine, if I don't miſtake, to about eleven of 
*em ; and in three Days more, I think, it coſt me fifty. 


„Swe Ii Gloves, Knots, Heads, Fans, Muffs, Coffee, 


Tea, Snuff-boxes, Orangerie, and Chocolate. 
D. Da. But Pray, Sir, Were You. as arp at both | 


| Play-houſes 6K ; 


Ch. No, firetch em lat che NewHoute they are 10 
us'd to be Queens and Princeſſes,” and are fo often in 
their Airs-Royal, forſooth, that T'gad ! there's no reach- 


ing one of their Copper-tails * 8 a long Pale, 
or a Setzlement, m D. Os 


Da. 


be EK 053% Fonnunws 275 
D. Du. Bur I wonder, Sieg chat in à Country io fam'd' 


for handſome Women, the Men are ſo gener ly blam'd- | 
for their feandalousUfageiof em. 


Cle." O damned ſcandalous, Sir, ——— they Ir IRR 


Niſtre ſſes as bad as their Wives, Faith: Ttell you what, 


Sir; I Knew) a Citizen'? Daughter there, that rau away. 


with la Lord wh. in the firſt fix Months of ker Prefer- 
ment, never ftirr'd out, but ſhie made the Ladies cry at 
her edit and about eight Months after, I think, 


one Morning reeling pretty early into a certain Houſe 
in the Savoy, I found the felf-ſame, caſt- off, ſolitary La- 
dy, in a Room with bare Walls; dreſſing her dear, pret- 
ty Head HG in 75 corner Bit 5 80 e e 
rudentl orte a Quart ndy- 7; upon 
ideas 2 9 <7 Peek 
D. Du. I find few Miſtreſſes make: their Fortunes 
there ; but, pray, Sir, among all your Adventures, has 


no particular Lady's Merit. encourag'd you to advance 


your own Marriage? ee 263 "386! 
_- Ch. Sir, ILhave been ſs near Marriage, that my Wed- 


5 ding-Day has been nN but it was never. over yet; I 


ſplit mee 1225 2 1 DF IT 7-617 599 6 F 

Dr B 10. fog Bp % 02 SM. 
Co. Why, the Fiel, the Mile nnd ths: Dinger, were 
all ready dreſs'd, Paith ;- but before I'could fall to, my 
elder Brother, Sir, comes me in with a damm d long 
Stride, and a ſharp Stomach——ſah's a n Es and 


5 ——whip'd her up like an Oyſter.” © .: 


D. Da. You had ill Fortune, "Rp „„ f 

_ Ch. Sir, Fortune is not much in my "Die: r you 
muſt know, Sir, tho' I loſt my Wife, * baue eſcaped 
hangin: fince here in Lisbon: 5 

D. Du. That Iknow: you have; be not Amer d it. 5 

Cb. Hey! What the Devil]! have I been all chis while 
— an n Officer; that has a Warrant againſt me 
_ ir, if it be no Soo emf 1 des the Favour 
to know who you are? 3 

D. Du. Let it ſuffice, I own myſelf your Friend—I 
am your Debtax, Sir; you fought àa Gentleman they call 
on Duart I knew him 88 he was a proud ins 


9 
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ſaking Fellow, and my mortal Fo: but you'kill'd bim, 
and I thank you; nay, Iſaw you do it fairly too à ànd 
for the Action, I deſire yan un command my SW od 
or Fortune. eff $44.4. econ beait but ©; oath 

Ch. Pray, — 10 Joke i in allithis 2) {1 

D. Da. There, Sir, the little All Tm Maſter of, may 
os at preſent ta convinee you-of my Sincerity,} -[afe; 
for no Return, but to be inform'd how I may. do, you 
farther Service. } 6:57:27 te £ [Gives him a; Parſe« 

_ Ch. Sir, your your kes ll Live you: Toformation : 
tleman's Sitter that L taught with ? that in, de 500 know 
what Reputation, what Fortune ſnie bas: 

D. Du. I know her Fortune to be worth apa 
thouſand Piſtoles ; ; her Reputation-yet une 
Pray: Sir, why may you aſk: this? 

Cle. Now, I'll tel yas 7 Sir: — a elbe thouſand, 
D. Du I ſp 2 the has; Sir. | 3 


Piiioles, you ſay! 

Ol Vihy,/this very Lady, after 1 ted ka her Bro- | 
ndr ve me the Protection of her Houſe; hid me in her 
Cloſes, v while the Officers that brought in the dead Body 
came to ſearch for me; and, as ſoom as their Backs were 
turn'd, poor Soul! hurry'd me wa: 06 ar wg with 
Tears in her Eyes, Faith! Now, Sir, What think-you? [s. 
not this Hint broad nr es bree een e 

9. Du. Conſuſion! 

Ch. Look you, Sir, now, 3 give me Proof 
of your Friendſhip ; ; 1 you do me the Favaur. to carry 
a Letter to her? 8 

D. Da. Let me Suden e Death, wad Fas 1.15 
all her Height of Sorrow but diſſembled then ? A Pro- 
ſtitute, ev n to the Man ſupposꝭd my Murderer ! If it be 
| true, the Conſequence is ſoon reſoly'd—— but ths re- 
quires my farther AIAN MA Sg. 
for: Truth, Sir? 

Ch. Why, Sir, you don't ſuppole ra banter 2 Lady 
of her Quality? © 

D. Du. Damnation ! Well, Sir! PU takepmns Letter! 
but 11 3 welt IT Cl wath en 5 

9. 
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ch. Sir, I'll write this Moment; if you! . we'll 


tep' into the: Houſe wo andifniſh.the Buſine's over an- 
other Bottle. : enV ad 47 Ju a7 cn 
D. Du. With alt ny Hearts | tern en 1 
Cle. Mons 1 B, e bene. 


Elvira is baer — in . Lang 25 ber, 
Von Doart eiern behihid, N TY 


D: Du. H U 8 fax I am:paſ'd unknown to any of 


the Servants ——now:for. the Proof of what, 
I fear — Ha! yonder ſhe is This cloſe Retirement, 


thoſe ſable Colours, the ſolemn Silence that attends her, 
no Friends admitted, nor ev'n the Day to viſit her: 


Theſe ſeem to ſpeak a real Sorrow ; if not, the Counter- 
feit is deep 4254 FRIEND {| fathom. it Madam. 

Elv. Who's there? another Murderer | where are my 
Servants? will nothing but my.Sorrows wait upon me? 


D. Da. Voùr Pardon, Lady; I have no evil Meaning;: 


this Letter will inform you of my Buſineſs, and rue 
this rude Intruſion; | 

Elv. Forme whence comes it, Sir * 

D. Da. The Contents, Madam, will . to you 
She ſeems amaz dl looks almoſt thro” the Letter: 


ſhould ſuſpect the Stranger. had hely d her, but that he 


gave me ſuch ee, Circumſtances Ha ! ſhe: 
pauſes! S'death l a Smile too I fear her now! 


Elv. My Prayers are heard; Juſtice at length has o- | 


verta en the Murderer: His vcw d Protection having 
been ſtrictiy paid, I now! unperjur d: may revenge 
Brother's Blood. It lies on me, if I neglect this fair 
Occaſion: But twere · nat ſafe to ſne-ẽi my Thought; 
therefore to be juſt; Fmaſt diſſemble. 22 
Faſk your Pardon for my Rudeneſs, Sir; upon your 


Friend's Account, rer ene have claim'd a bet · 
aun | | T5. D. Dau. 
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D. Du. Sol then ſhe's damini'd; I find. Abdi] But 
Il have more, and bring em Face ta Face: My Friend, 
Madam, thought his Viſits would be unſeaſonable, before > 
the ſad Solemnity of your Brother's Funeral. 

Elv. A negdleſs Fear! My Brother, Sir! Alas, Live 
your Friend my Thanks, for having eas'd our Family of 
ſo ſcandalous a Burthen ! Ariotons, ne ASI: 
I bluſh to ſpeak of him. 1 

D. Du. O! Patience Paticate't oy 22 f 

Elvu. Pray, let him know, his Abſence was the real 
Cauſe of this miſtaken Mourning: Tis true indeed, I 
give it out tis for my Brother's Death; but Womens 
_ Hearts and Tongyes, you know, muſt not always hold 
Alliance; you'd think us fond and forwatd, * not 
we now and then diſſemble. > 

D. Da. How ſhall 1 forbear her 1 BE LA. 

Elv. I grow impatient till be's wholly mine. 
to-morrow ! tis an A ge! Pll make him mine to night 
PI write to him this Minute Can you have "hq oh 1 
Sir, till prepare a Letter for you? en 

D. Du. You may command me, Madam. F 
- —will you walk 


Flv. PN diſpatch immediately — 
this Way, Sir? x FE fs 
D. is Madam, I wait on y0u——Revenge and 
2 2 ot 81 5 W 


'< 2 — * $4 * 2 od p 


3 Log and Jaques. | | 25 1 = 825 


1 Is the Lady Sies 90 GL 
Fag. Ves, Madans, „and belt dead with the Fright. 
Lou. Let em be ready to produce her, as I directed: 
When the Stranger's ee, vri_pes me immediate Notice: 
tis near his Time, away. Exit Jaques. 
Had he not lov'd dae cher 3 J could have born 
this Uſage, ſat me down alone content, and found a ſe- 
cret Pleaſure in complaining ; but to be ſlighted for a 
Girl, a ſickly, poor, unthinking Wretch, incapable. of 
Love ! that ! that ſtabs n 'Tis Poiſon to my 
. Thoughts, 


. 


Le For's ForTuNns.: 27% 


Thoughts, and ſwells em to Revenge! My Rival! no! 
ſhe ſhall.never-triumph LELak: 4 "_ b n apa 
him lure”: ! How. 2 *. 1 dy ; 


J 4 2 Vr 2121 Fo 


1 en (ban; Ea, Jaques.” . 8 5 


- Jap: Madam, the Genieman is lg 1 20 
Bere e him in en, I thank thee ov 


842 


7 


5 


2 uu, Bravoes with Carlos dared. | Terk 6 = 


So, Sir! 1 you are metre de it. .ſeems ; " you can love then? r 
You haye an Heart, I find, tho not for me Perhaps: - 
you came to ſeek a-worthier Miſtreſs here; twould be. 

- uncharitable to diſappoint your Love 
Search: If ſhe be here, en ſhe's tale e en FO 
that Door chere. . 0 e 


S 


N ow, Sir, i is this the 1 2 

Car. My Angelina] Oh! 

Ang. O 5 Meeting | 

Lau. Now let me ſee you nile, and rudely throw me 
fo your Arms | now {corn my Love, my Perſon, and, 
my Fortune ! now let your ſqueamiſh Virtue fly me as 2 
Diſeaſe to Modeſty !. and t | her now Your ſhameful 
"0 of my Intemperance ! 

Car. O! Cruelty of F ate! that could betray fi ach In- 
nocence 3 3 

Lon. What, not a Word to foften yet thy obſtinate 
Averſion l thou wretched Fool, thus to provoke „ 
Ruin End her.. {To the Brarbes, 

Car. O! hold ! for pity bold, and hear me. 

Lon. Tve learn'd from you to uſe my Pity — 
sddeach ! I could laugh to ſee thy france Stupidity of 
Love On one e yet ſhe N an e but 
ene Fools e Ch Mine 

33 4 HE Che 


ready 70 range be re; a 


. * 


> 


I'll help your: | 


= Ent nter i moe Bravoes with y 2 an BE IN 3 3 yk * 


3 


. Ls Oe: a Mas, 1 . 
Cur. Name not a Refuſal, be it I Danger, Death, ox 
Fortures, any thing tllat Life can do to lave her. 5 8 
Lon. Nay, if you are ſo orer:- wing. 1 0 5 
Car. Speak, and I, obey you. 
Lou. Now then, this Moment kneel aud <P her: 
Car. Preſerve her, Heav'n, and ſnatch: her from the 
Jaws of gaping Danger. { Kneeling. TO may the watch- 
ful Eye of tides, that never ſleeps or Innocence- 
res, look nearly to her; or if ſome Miracle alone 
can fave how: the ever waking Sun; in his eternal Pro- 
greſs, never ſaw. ſo fair an Object to employ it on. 
Lou. Preſuming Fool “ were I inclin'd to ſave ber 
\ Life, (which, by my Hopes of Peace, I do not mean) 
canſt thou believe this * 5 Concern fbr ber to my : 
: Face would not provoke my. Vengeance? | 
Car. Vet hold! forgive my Raſhneſs, I was to blame | 
indeed; but Paſſion has tranſported both of us; Love 
made me as heedleſs of her Safety, as NG: Revenge has 


you, ev'n of your neglected Soul, | 
Lou; What, doſt thou n ta proach. me from my: 
| Purpoſe ? 


Car. That were too vain an Hope; tho I've a pite- 
ous Cauſe that might befpeak, without a Tongue, che- 
Mercy of a human Heart: But if Revenge one can 
ſate your Fury, at os miſplace i it not; mine was 'the- 
Offence, be mine the Puniſhment ; but ſpare the inno- 

cent, the gentle Maid; ſhe ne'er intended yet a Thought 
againſt your Peace; I have deſer vd your: Anger, nay,. 
and juſſly too; for I confeſs Lought to haye given you 
4 amider Treatment; but to atone the Crime; rip up my: 
| Breaſt, and in my Heart youll read the unhappy. Cauſe 
of my Neglect and Rudeneſs. 
= Tou. How he diſarms my Anger! But muſt my! Ri- 
| val triumph then? 

Ang. Charge me not with ſuch abborr'd Ingratitude: 
be Witneſs Heaven, PII for ever ſerve 958. cogrt you, 
. and confeſs you my Preſerver.! 

Car. For Pity, yet reſolve, and force your Temper to 
a Moment's Pauſe : Do not debaſe your ' generous Re- 
yengy with MET ; that wap common Wretch ke; ; 

take ; 


= hace 


— Mo nero A 
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- . The F,o:ÞP*s FaRK uns. 27% 
| Fe eir Bodies down; but greater humans 
Fouls have more Pride to curb; and bow, the Rubborn. 
1 Mind of what they hate; and ſuch R enge „ the nobler 
far, Hoffer now ta vou ſes at Jour Feet my humbled | 
Scorn implering. eruſh d, and proſtrate, like a vile Slave, 
that falls helow your laſt;Cantempt, and trembling bega 
8 for Merey.,- - „ EP OE es u K 
Ih Lou. He buries my Revenge in Bluſhess .. 
e. Ol generous Proof of the moſt faithful Love:? 
Car. Think what a: glotiqus. Triumph it would be., 
. that when your ſwoln Reſentment, wild Revenge, and; 
Tp Indignation, all ſtood ready, waiting for the, Ward, you 
7 call'd your forceful Reaſon to your Aid, refolv'd, and 
took that Tyrant Baſſion Captive to your gentle Pity: 
O! *twere ſuch a God-like Inſtance of. your Virtue, as, 
might atone, if poſſible, evn Crimes to come: Revenge, 
| like this, can never give you that continu'd. Peace of 
Mind, which Mercy may: Compaſſion has. a thouſand. 
ſecret; Charms: Think yon *twere no Delight of 
Thought, to heal the Wounds of bleeding Lovers, to 
n make two poor afflicted Wretches happy, whoſe higheſt.” 
8 Crime is loving well and faithfully.?. Were it no ſooth- 5 
| ing Joy, no ſecret Pride, to raiſe em from the laſt. De- * 
ſpair, to Hope ? to Life _ et rec di _ 4 . 
our chaſte Affe ctionꝭ, once compleat may live a fair Ex- 
ample to ſucceeding Times, for which Poſterity all 


r 


n Wow ws oy 14 um * 
— — . me « 


ſtand indebted: to your Virtvu e. 25+ 
And now farewel my Follies, and my. miſtaken Love; for 
I 'canfefs; the fair Example cf your mutual Faith, ygur. 
Tenderneſs, Humility, and Tears, have quite ſubda'dj 
my Soul; at once have conquer'd and reform'd me: O 
you ys ky me ſuch an Image or the contentful Peace, 
th' unſhaken Quiet of an honeſt Mind, that now I taſte 


dee NK, . „eee eee 


more ſolid Joy, being but the Inſtrument of your united 
virtuous Love, than all my late falſe Hopes propos d. 
even in the laſt Indulgence of my blind Deſue: 1 OW: 

| | | ove. 


* 
* 

- 

7 
* 
7 i 
” 
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„ 


Wo Lernt m 


: 


love long and happily; forgiv -paſt * you” | 

Have overpaĩd mem. 2 19: 231.205 7 repent Handi. 

Car. G! providential Care of Innocence diftreſ#d1- 
Ang. OI Müracle of rewarded Lore? 
Car. What ſhall I fay f. 1 ſcarce have yet the Power 

of Thought amidſt this Hurry of tranſporting. ] 22 My 

Angelina] do I then live to hold 1 thus? 5¹¹ 

„and ene: 


a thouſand Things to ſay, to aſk, to weep 


of thee——But firſt let's neel and pay our Thanks to 


Heaven, and this our kind Preſerver; to whoſe moſt 
happy Change, we owe even allour Lives OI wth 
_ chearful Gratitude can e 
Lo. Nay, now you give me a Confulloi fag an. 

But if you dare truſt me with the Story of your T's 8. 
Diſtreſs, as far as my Fortune can, command it freely 
to ſupply y your preſent Wants, or any future Means _— 7 
mow to 134k porch you laſting Happineſss. 

ternal Rounds of: — Pence: Toward: 
1 4 9 — Bounty; and when you know the Story 
of our Fortune, as we mall ſoon find due Occafion to re- 
late it, we cannot doubt *twill both deſerve your Pity 15 775 
Aſſiſtance But I have been too buſy in my Joy, I. 
almoſt had forgot my friendly Uncle, the ancient Gen- 
tleman that firſt came hither: with me 3 n have _ 


diſpos'd of him? a TII09 

Lou. I think he's here, and ale. — bo Waits: | 
chere ? [ Enter Jaques. 
Releaſe che Gentleman above, and tell him that his- 
Friends deſire him. ¶Zrit Jaques. 


Vou'Il pardon, Sir, the Tres 1 have ſhewn him; he. 
made a little too merry with my Folly, which, 1 confeſs, 
at that time, ſomething too far incens'd' me. 

Car. He's old and cheerful, apt to be free; 3 3 but he'll 2 
be oy when his Humour Hives) Offence. | 


Euer Dine Lewis, Jaques bring 10 him... 


'D. f Wt Prithee, heheff Dumb, don't he: on ceremo- 
nious ! A Pox on thee, I tell thee it's very well as it 
*, (only my Jaws ake a little: But as long as we m 


— 
— 


comes about: 


Ho be For“ 8 n 28 


all Friends, it's no great matter My dear Charles ! 


J muſt buſs thee, aith l... Madam, your humble 
Servant —1 vey mo DROOL oy e ſee you under 
ſtand me. Et Joqhes, 
Lou. Thepe we are all- Priends; sir. TELE STI ERC 
D. Lew. I hope we are, Madam 1 am an honeſt 
old F ellow, Faith ; cho now and chen J am a on ny: 
tO 433-44 OE id aw Sr TL 
Cars Here's a ene Darn 


P. Lews What ! my little Bloſſoms ! IE de | 


my Roſe ! my Pink! my Tulip! Faith, I muſt ſmell 


thee. ¶ Salutes Angelina. ] Od! ſhe's a delicate Noſegay? 


I muſt have her touz'd a little Charles you muſt 


gather to night; I can ſtay no longer Well, Faith! * 
I am heartily joy'd to ſee thee, Child. 


Ang. I thank you, Sir, and wiſh I may deſerve your 
Love: Our Fortune, once 5 80 is kind; but how. i it 


D. Lo. Does nt fi gnify Aber peurez en Farkias 


pays me a . I ſeldom trouble myſelf toknow which 


Way — came 1 177 one ” am e ler Jeu. 
WE 225 * : (2 \ IF 

Dot ku, Jaques 0 1 

: - 2 — „ 2 


| Madarn, here s 'the Lord Governor e come: 0 


wait chen; our Ladyſhip. A i $53 « 4-4 % Ys 
Lou. At this late Hour! Wust an hi, Buſineſs be 


Defire his , $0: e r 1 % oe) 
. W 4 1 3 oy 555 0 8 
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"Ou © Mata. this 4 eee Viſit, 
Lou. Your Lordſhip does me Honour, 


Gow. At leaſt, I hope, my Bufineſs / will — it 


Some Strangers here below, upon their offer'd Oaths, 


demanded my Aathority. to:fearch your Houſe for a loſt 


young Lady, to whom the one 'of em affirms himſelf the 


Father: But che Reſpe& I owe your Ladyſhip made 
me refuſe their Search, till I had ſpoken with yu. 
Ing. It muſt be they — Now, Madam, 1 Pro- 


tection, or we yet are loſt. 


Fo 


25 * — 


p "7 9 
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282 3 i a>. on, 
Lou. 833 d L wou'd: vou avoid em? 
Car. No, we muſt be found; let em have Entrance: 

We have an honeſt Cauſe, and would provoke it's Trial. 
Lou. Conduct the Gentlemen without. [Exit Jaques. 

My Lord, I'll anſwer for; their 10neit, 3 and; as the A 

are — where the Law's fovere, muſt beg you's ö 

favour and aſſiſt em. 

Gow. You may command me, Madam ; 3 tho? theres 3 
no great Fear; for having heard the moſt that they cou'd 
| againſt 8 I found in their Complaints, more 
—_ nn pre N . * of I 

_ 


| Eba.. Pill have ee 
Ant. Don't be too bod e e 


- Cha. Sir, I demand uſſice. Z 8 


D. Man. That's the Lady, Sir. Ltold you g. 
Cb. Ah! that's ſhe, my 1 25 | 
Car. My Father! Sir, fd aedomms Bleſling. 
Ant. Why truly, Charks, I begin to be a little re- 


'Eoncil'd to the Matter; I wiſth you well, tho! I can't 
Join you together; ſor my Friend and Brother here is 


rery obſtinate, and will admit of no Satisfaction: Bot 
however, Heaven will bleſs you-in ſpite oſ his Teeth: 
Cha. This is all-Cantrivance! Roguery! Lam abus db 
7 ſay, deliver my Daughter. ſte is an Heireſs, Sir 3 
and to detain her, is a Rape in Law, Sir, and Pll have 
you all hang'd; therefore no. more Delays, Sir; for 1 


tell you before hand, I am 2 wiſe Mun, and tis impoſ- 


Able to trick me. 
Ant. I ſay, yoware: too poſitive, Brother; and when 


yon learn mbre Wiſdom, you'll have ſome. 


Chaz I fay, Brother, this is mere Malice, 5 


know in your own Conſcience, I have ten times your 


Underſtanding: ; for you ſee Em quite of another Opint- 


an: And ſo once more, my Lord, I demand Juice 


againſt that Raviſher.. 


; ” Gow, _ your Daughter, Sir, complain of 8 


nce ? 


A 


Gn ms Ber wa! 2693 


Cha. Vour Lordſhip knows. young Girls never com · 
plain when the Violence is over ; he has gy her bet- 
ter, 1 ſuppoſe. „ann n ee 

Ang. To Charino ag — Fathers 
bred me; cheriſt'd. me, gave me my Affectione, taught: 
me to keep em hitherto within the Bounds of Honour, 
and of Virtue ; let me conjure you, by the chaſte Love 
my Mother dore you, when ſhe preferr d, td her mikaken. 
Parents Choice, her being yours — a Dower, not 
to  beſtow'my Perſon, where thoſe Affections ne'er* can 
follow. cannot love that Gentleman more than 
a Siſter cht; but here my Heart's ſubdu d, evin to the 
laſt Compliance with ny Fortune: He, Sir, has nobly, 
woo'd _ won me; — L am only his, ar raſerable. RT 

% 2123 e 2 


Cha. Get ap a | : 
ir, be ded your Daaghtes bak 


_ Gov. Come, 
made an honourable and aper Choice mac Seite 
3 ieee 


* 


will but expoſe yourſalfand he. 55/01 - 


| Chas y Lord, I doe want Advice 
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7 My Lord, here's 2 Strange 1 wi pat 
for Har ors 3 cee b 


wi es g PD 
134 G 

ä an! tm I Letter? 

. Sie——Thisa to your Lordſhip, 7 

I-01 | [Gines — « Letter, and beer. 


„ de to-night, and te. "this e 
fay t thon'? Fm amaz d. eee eee eee 


Don. He is het 0 ho ens hs, 
| Clo: reading the 3 wal Charms: 
—irrefiſtable——e CXCuſe--——f 1 


—--Confent——-P on Children Settlement 
A Marria ee e this is not plain the Devil's in't. 
— Hol here 8 nes Fai h. ee to 5 | 

ants. 


x ver die mop would be ever taſting and u 


2 ker Best all Loddon is Goodneſs.” 
CENTS +412 44573 #349 $6041 957% w? TE Ae Loi. | 

7 wile I owe-you more than I have Leiſure; now to 
pay: Preſs me not too far; leaft I ſhould offer more than 


| you are willing to receiue. Favours when long: with- 


eld, ſometimes grow: taſteleſs + overifaſting! often palls 


dhe Appetite. Se 3 81 fl 7am 10 fe. 


D. Man. The Appetite-of Love, like _ * an 


s 1 Takia Fo pm «ye [They een is a, 3 | 
jews: Tis very ſudden——bat give my Service, n 


f wait upon ber. CCC 


"Cle: L hn bal Poor-Sonk} Til be wih ber pie. 


ſendly ; and; Faith, fince I have made my own Fortune, 


Pl e'en patch up my Brother's too. Hark vou, my 
dear Dad that ſhou'd ha?! been this Buſineſs is all at 
an End for, look you, I find your: Daughter's en- 


4 277 and, to tell you the Truth, ſo am I Faith I If al 


r has a Mind to Marry her, let him]; for I. 
not, ſplit me And now, Gentlemen and Lac 
you will do me the Honour to grace mine and the Lady 
Ekvira's Wedding; ſuch: boa Entertainment as my 


es, if ” 


| 3 Houſe 3 mall be all h 8 welcome to. 


+ 1 
85 . 20 1 14. TRIS, Poppy | 
\ Cha. What doſt thou mean, Man 7. * To Clodio 

| Gov. Tis even ſo, T'can' aſſure y r my- 
ſelf an Invitation from the Lady's 4 — Hand, e con- 


Firms it: I know her Fortune well, and am ſurpris d at it. 


Ang. Bleſs' d. nenen ſeeuts 25 forward Step to 


5 reconcile us all. 7 Was 8 1 b 


Cba. If this be true, my Lord; 1 Love been chinking 


© tp-no. purpoſe; my Defign.is all broke to pieces. 


Ant. Come, Brother, we'll mend it as well as we can; 


and ſince that young Rogue has-radely tyrn'd Tail upon 


Daughter, PII. fil up the Blank. with , Chartes's 
Jame, and let the reſt, of * Settlement ſtand as it was. 

ny Cha. Hold, III firſt ſee this re __ _ 
e final ene 24111 Oy 


222 


i 
4 * * * 8 6 


We Fors Fon r Ur 235 
Ch. Come, Ladies, if you! pleaſe, 17 Ri will 


: 4 if 2 „ — 2 8 
wer ve. enen en an 


Lon Sir, we wait upon you. 
Cha. This Wedding's an odd Thin 1 5 
D. Lew. Ha f ha lf it ſhould be a al now. be. 


1 


be. he 8 0 E N E changes 1 Elvira! 5 Apartment. 


. 8 4 


Elia alone, with Clodio's Letter in ber Ru. 555 Po 


Elo. At how: fevers Prith Jo Womets purchaſe a an 
unſpotted Fame ! when ev'n the juſteſt Title can't aſſure 


Poſfellon: When we reflect upon the inſolent and daily 


Wrongs, which Men and Scandal throw upon our Acti- 
ons, twere enough to make a modeſt Mind deſpaif᷑: If 
we are fair · and chaſte, we are proud; ;* if free, we are 


wanton; cold, we are cunning; and if kind, forſaken 2 


Nothing we do or think on, be the Motive e'er ſo juſt, 
or generous, but ſtill the Malice or the Guilt of Men, 
interprets to'our Shame: Why ſhould this Stranger elſe, 
this wretched Stranger, whoſe forfeit Life 1 raſhly ſav d, 
7 4 from that miſtaken omen ys to tempt me with 


is Let 862 ban! e | 
Hark! hat Maſick's that ? 75 Kn rig. 
Serv. Madam; the Gentle are come. , 


Elv. Tis well; are the Officers ready ? ? 5 A 
Serv... Ves Madam, and know your Lady ſhip's Orders. 
Elv. Conduct the Company. No Juſtice ſhall un- 


cloud wy Fame, and fee my Brother” 5 Dank reveng'd. 
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| Enter Hiaiboxs Se Clodio in * 5. Daket, G- 


vernor, D. Manuel, Louiſa, Carlos, rs 01g 2d Ant 
nio, 5 and D. „ AT n By 
ch. Well, Madam, you ſee Pm Pr ter lee ve 
nick'd your Man, Faith; Pm always critical · to a 
Minute; you'll never ſtay for me. Ladies and Gentle- 


men, I deſite you'll do me the Honour of being better 


acquainted eee Lord — 


Gum, 


extremely ſhocking; thoſe that Eno) him, 
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Look now ? | | RS 5 


7 Made, 284 23 F gry” 3 - | 
Cb. 8 f have nel you 8 | 
Leona of my own too This Don Antonio, who. = | 


| Hortly have the Honour to call you Daughter: . 


= . \ The: young Rogue ee 4 pretty; Choice, 
Alt Y 
Cie. This Don Gharine,. who was very near having 
the Honour of calling me Son. This my Eder B 


ther —— and this my noble Unele, Dow: Chlerick— | 


S N ion de T efty. 


Lew. Puppy. 2 HA od 75 e 
14067 eee i!!! 
D. Lew. 9 wiſts 4 357 wah at my Harz 
Iutrrat©yes can't much adviſe you to marry this Gentle. 
man, becauſe, in a Day. or two, you'll really find him - 
ge 51 
2 the r e dem npak 4. Kah 
_ n 5 TE Land 
Qs. Well aid, Ninde: ka; Kb" deeb” " 
Du. Are you provided of 2 Prielt, Gr . 
5 "Che. Ay, ay, Pox on Him, wou'd he were come VET | 
D. Du. — wou' d I, I want che One to act this Juſtice 


ny" Honour ; 9 yet T cannot Td be Foy in her 


Looks. TE [Afar 
Marg You bare furpris dy ws, Madam, by this Aden 
arfiage, n 
ow Ho Imay yet ſurpriſe. you more, my bead. 
D. Du. Sir Sir, don't youghinle dur Bride looks 1 me- 


ly? 
Che. PID poor Fool ! ſhels daſs but 1 have u 
Qure for that — Well, my Princeſs, ny: TOO? 


— 


Ev. 1 was thinking; W LS. 
| Ch. I know what you think 00 A think 


at all Vo don't know what. to chink you nei- 


ther ſee, hear, feel, ſmell; nor tafte——-You: han't the 


mul uſe of one of your Senſes -In ſhort, you have 


"Now; my pens ro d it 2 


1 


there —— ſeize him. ELL FE 72 


he F ore Be on rum. : . | 
or me... 2! WS > 155 N M = EY 


A 3 . 8 85 
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1 Madam, ths Prieſt is. come. 1 nn 

' "Elo. Let him wait, we've no ocraſion y Within 
in, æubo ſeize 
Clodio and bind Bim. 


1; Da. Ha! . ; 

| Gov. What can this CY? | 

Ch. Gad me! what, i is my! ds Mes: Frolicks. *. 
wade . 
Ele. Andn now, my Lord, _ Folly: on that Mur- 
derer. | 

Gov. How! Madam 3 1 3 Ro 

Cle. That Bitch, my Fortune! 

D. Lew. Madam, upon my hoes: 1 wi EY FRE 
carry the [eſt too far, but if there be any real Hopes of 


* having an Halter, let's know it in three Words, that 


may be ſure atonce for ever, that no earthly Thing, 
but a Reprieve, can ſave him. e e 7 
Ant. Pray, Madam, who ackiaſes him? . | 
Elv. His own Confeſſion, Sir. | 
Cha. Of Murder, ſay you, Madam! | 
Zlv. The Murder of my Brother. = = A 
| Gov.” Where was that Confeſſion made ? 4 
Elv. After the Fact was done, my Lord, this Man, 
purſu d by Juſtice, took Shelter here, and trembling, 
bego'd of me for my Protection; he ſeem'd indeed a 


Stranger, and his Complaints o pitiful, that I, little 


ſuſpicious of my Brother's Death, promis d, by a raſh 
and ſolemn Vow, I wou'd conceal him: Which Vow 
Heav'n can witneſs with what Diſtraction in m y Thoughts 
I ſtricth/ kept, and paid; but he alas! mitakiog” | 
my hoſpitable * Charity, for the Effects of a-molt vile 
prepoſterous Love, proceeds upon his Error, and in- his 
Letter here addreſſes me for Marriage; which, I once 
having paid wy e anſwer' d in —_ prevailing: Terms, 
1 77 
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| will be hang d. 
. Farther 
Cba. 


— 


Lins, m4 a. Man; 


upon. his Folly, as now. have ungroteQed, drug * 
Into the WIS Juſtice. 
D. Du. She is innocent, and well has appel! 
my Revenge. Alt. 
D. Lew. So, now 1 am a Ude exſy— the Puppy 


ner; vo, 4+ 


Co. Give me leave, Madam. t alk ou yer fome | 
Queſtions. a 1 
Ch. Ay —=T ſhall be hang'd, 1 i e {po 
ay then, lis Time to take care of my 1 Beit 
ter; for I am now convinc'd, that my Friend Ciodh is 
diſpos'd- of—and ſo, without Compliment, do ꝓe fee, 
Children — ea n bleſs you together. 
a Li Foins-Car. and An g. Hundi 
. This, Sir, "is aT e unfit to thank. 7705 as we 


| we 


Ant. Well, Brother, 1 thank you, however; 3 . 


| Is an honeſt Lad, and well deſerves her; but! POPE: Cu 3 


„ N 


d never have ſuſpected.” 
4 Why, you wou'd. be politive, though: 50 
know, 7 Brother, I always told you, D:/mal wou'd be 
55 I muſt plague him a little, becauſe the Do of 
Wes: pert with me  Cloay ! r doſt thou. do! 


Ha! why, you are ty 7d! 


Ch. hate this old Fellow, Polit me. SETS 
D. Lew. Thou haſt really made a Aamin'd 5 Blunder 
here, Child, to invite ſo many People to a Marriage- 
Knot, and inſtead. of that, it's liks to be one ander the 


left Kar, . 


rd 1 8 


"Ch, Id fain have him die. „ 
D. Lew. Well, my Dear, III 191 6 fir 1 going 
off, however ; let me ſee! you'll only have Occaſion for 
2 Noſe ay, Aa Pair of white Gloves, and a Coffin: Look 
ou, take you no Care about the Surgeons, you ſhall not 
185 anatomiz d PII Dee the Body off with a wet Finger 
bo methinks Pd fain ſee the Infide of tas ark too. 
. Ch. 0 rot him, L canꝭt bear this. . 


" 
3 1 ** 
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8 ug come 
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. 8 Nay, IU riſe on P pole,” | 
1  beforetwelve o Clock ne pot 0 Fog = 
| about 'Twelye you'll be Pr off N eqneda ere — 
y . o Corſe confume With, . 15 4 me 1 al 
e | plain N 6 # 

7 'D. Lbs! PIP 7 bel aer. . DEL) 

& Gov. What fays the Gentleman 1Doyou fen 

* Cs. Will it do me any od, my Le „ „ 

8 Ges, Perhaps it may, if you. can Prove * was nol 

\. BB done in Malice. HSE nn 

„ Cl. Why then, to confeſs tha Truth, my Lord, 1 ul 

ve Fa him, and am ſorry for't; dut it was none of my 
ea 1 = 
ls i Elv. Now, my Lord, "oy Juſtice,” ini dn L 5 g 
55 P. Da. Hold, Madam, that femalns in me do gu „ 
- BB For know, your Brother lives, 1222 happy in the Proo 5 
ou ok fucha Siſter's Virtue. fever, 2 1 


Ev. Tig 18 5 a Ja ee fs «ct ant 3 Ry | 

Vo. Releaſe the Gentleman. a 
k as Here, Te fy, prithice do ſo mack be wi vip 
' D. ke. Why, wei re d we thow hal, 


1 worth my while to be ſhock d at thee any longer. „ 
wo Elv. I aſk, your Pardon for the Wrong I have 8. 
M2) vou, Sir, and bluſh to think how muck. W * 
ome , a Brother thus reſtor'd, 3 LG. 


F 
\ 


think fit to aſk, or you with Modeſty can anſwer. _ 


Ch. Sir, I thank you, and when you don't think it 
e in me to will myſelf, well with. your Silter, 


ſhall beg leave to make uſe of your Frien 25 

4 Ts 2 This MI Modeſty commends NO: .. . 
Ant. Sir, you have propos d like a Man of Honour, 

and if the Lady can but like of it, ſhe ſhall find thoſe 

among us, that will make up a Fortune to deſerve 


her. Len ; 2 ſh rl #£4 


ar. I wiſh 9" Brother P's and 45 28 N offer d 


him to divide my nich gd, Pm ready full to PP my 
15. into N x af . - 
28 £8 then, fince I fin the Ro ue's no onger 
Like 25h 4 hems to Charles, as far 02 a few ow 
89, Pl 15 10 Friend too. . „ 
D. Du. Siſter |! 855 195 
AL. This is no Trifle, Brother . mea conye- 


nient Time to think, and if the Gentleman continues 


to deſerve your Friendibup, he ſhall not much complain 


I am, his Enemy... 
D. Len, 801 now it . in, Faith. 


By + Mar. And | this kind Example could preyail on 
you — 


Lon. If it could not, your Merit has ſufficient Pow 


er: From this Moment, I am yours for ever. 
D. Man. Which way ſhall I be grateful? 
Co. Nay then, ſtrike up again, Bo * — and, wich the 
Lady's Leave, I'll make bol i 70 lead em y Dance 
2 la Mode de Angleterre. 7 2s Adanc , 


D. Lew. So! 11 bravely done of all es; 3 8 now 
Clarks ,we'll e'en toaſt our Noſes over a Armin Nane | 


and la ing, a at our paſt Fortune. $73 4 
3 Angelina: 


Gus Bark, a6 agen bas found a an Upon, 


. . cdl bis „ Debit bo 1251 Siſter 
HER 8 te one Way now of being grateful : For my 
Sake, give him ſuch Returns of Love, as hie may yet 


3 


4 a : , y 
Tt? . n OL 8 . 
45 1 N * 1 * N US 
$4 bo * 1 
4 * 1 4 N . 
6 2 - ** Oo FE 
* 4 WS, "x: ; WE 
e . 79 -% * # * 
"Lv ; 
; wy bs 2 3 
ew a 
W 2 . 
Bags : * — z 
ö . S 95 


Shy N . 
hare's 1 2 


eee 8 2 C 4 | 
it KM But Love, in one ſoft ona barg me more 
r, Than all the Volumes of the Eearw'd coy'd reach * 

f Gave me the Proof when Nature's irth began 


4 To what great End „ Er E x 47 for , uM a 5 


+: * . n 
> ke * is 
8 


„ 1 
— r 4, 12 2 4 « 
4 4 R 4 * x * 3 a=, : { = 
? f „„ „ N a N 1 4 "5 
* i N RY, 5 * * W * 8 0 8 + 3 3 4 
9 * : . " » : 3 0 


X % 
* 8 
* 2 - 
On ; i 
b 2 SF 
— bl * 
* Ln ; 
+4 % q 
* 2 % 5 * 
W- - 
< 
. * 


* 1 
* W 
2 
# 
p 
* 
— 
4 
4 
* 
* 


SE — a 
AY 


1 
$ 


CLOS - 
- ak 2 = . Is a —_ — * 
cc * ; * 
4. N 2 — — I * mac 


LE & avis 42 5 8 


7 Bpilog ner Tax on 4 a,” 
And full as much unwillingly is ry 3 
Good Lines, I grant, are little aworth, N 
Co ein Jas been alauays eafier rais'd, than Wie. 5 
L ftar wed made but very poor Cam: —_ 
Had Funds been levy'd from the grumbling Brains.) 
Befide, to wohat poor Purpoſe ſhould wwe plead, © 
When you have once reſold a Play ſhall bleed ? 

But then again, a Wretch, in any Caſe, 

Has Leawe to ſay why Sentence ſhould not paſs. 

Firft, let your Cenſure from pure Fudgment flow, 

And mix core that, ſome Grains of Mercy too; 

On ſome your Praiſe like wanton Lowers you beftow. 
Thus have you known ai Woman plainly Fair, 

At firft ſcarce worth your tao Days Pains or Care ; ; 
Without a Charm, but being young and new: 
(Tou thought five Gnineas Far beyond ber Due.) 

But when purſu'd by ſome gay leading Lover, 
Then every Day her Eyes new Charms diſcover 3 


Till at the laſt, by Crouds of Beaus admir'd,; 


Sh has rais'd her Price, io wvhat her Heart defir'd, 
New Gowns and Petticoats, which ber Airs requir'd. 
So Miſs, and Poet too, ⁊uben once cry d = 
Believe their Reputation at the 70 of 3 

| And know, that while the king Fit has Feix 4 Jon, 
She cannot look, he aurite, too ill to pleaſe you. 
How can you Joy Senſe of Love ſo groſs, 

To let mere Faſhion on your Taſte impoſe ? 

Your Tafte refin'd, might add to your . Delighe ; be 
Pets from you are taught to. raiſe their Flight ; * 

Fo ar as 2 8 learn fo judges A larn to write, 
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UR late happy News from Vigo | 
the Minds of the People, that 
it's no wonder this Play had a 
favourable Reception, when the Chearfulneſs 
and Good-humour of the Town inclined em 
to encourage every thing that; carried the 
leaſt Pretence to divert em. But the beſt. 
Part of its Fortune is, That its appearing; firſt 
this Seaſon has given it a ſort: of a Title to 
Your Grace's Protection, by being at the 
ſame time (among many Worthier Acknow- 
ledgments) the Inſtrument of the Stages 
F 0 W 
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v $44 
"BS. | 


*%" 
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Te, Eg. 72 Dead. 


gr jous an n Aion. An eee eon- 
ſider d witk the Native Greatneſs of Your 
N ind, will calily perſuade us, that the only 
Neaſon to ſuppoſe the Ancient Heroes great- 
er than the Modern, is, That they had bet- 
ter Poets to record em: But, from Your 
_ Grace's happy Conduct this Summer, we 
In convinc'd that their wget my now out- 
their Greatneſs ; Modefly would 
er Truth to ſpeak, med plainly ſay, What 
= did fall as ſhort of You, as what You 
did exceeds what they have greatly faid, 
That t ey wrote as boldly as the Eng liſh | 
Abt; and You lead em ne the lame Spirit 
that the Ancients wrote. 2 
The Nation's .publie and-ſolemn Proiſe'to 
Heaven, and that under, their Repreſented 
Thanks in Parliament to Fou: The Univer- 
ſal Joy. and the deafening Acelamations that 
ech d yuur Return, were ſtrong Confeſſions 
of a* Benefit reeeived beyond their Power to 
TR repay and to Oblige © beyond that Power, 
-: truly Great and Els But Providence 
has fix d you in fo Eminent a Degree of Ho- 
nour, and ef Fortune, that nothing but the 
Glory of the Action can reward it. The 
_ uhifergn'd * and growing Wiſhes you have 
planted in the People's Hearts, are a Sincere 
Acknowledgment that's never paid, but 
when Great Actions * cut * deſerve 
1 it, 
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| titude into a Cordial Love; for tis hard to 9 
fay, that we were more pleaſed with our 
ictory, than that the Duke of C oug 
t us. ot 1 forget myſelf; che Pleafure of | 
the Subject had almoſt 1. 1 inſenſible o 
the Danger of 951 A 
ing to the World only, + "T hav ſaid too little; 
but while Your Grate is my Reader, I pen i „ 
the Severity of Tour Virtue won't 7 4 R 
give me, unleſs I let the Subject fall, and 
immediately conclude myſelf, - ae Yann e aa. 
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1 75 74 het i DOG your I N 
vl (ri ul durit 10 7 v. 
119 J kl nterpt'o rn. Gueſh,. 7 
„ : 8 7 3 thinks. 115 y ſhould N hy by. 
I ers. 
þ From Pride; ani fbop +6 5 Capacity.) « Bf 
Fi Tho he dares wot, like ſome, depend alm 7 
1 Upon a fingle Character new ſbe aun, 
if! Or and Thi 2 well ſald to draw the Tow Own. Ee I 
"ff 4 5 AY, Le hoſer Beauties, may have Po 5 i 
1 To pleaſe,” and pers away a avanten Hou; e111 1 
1 . _ But Wit 4 Hitour, a bit a -juft: Defign, Vis 35 Kos 2 7 FEE; 8 
#1! Cbarm, as when Beauty, Sen and Virtue j join. 5 
10 Such auas his juſt Attempt ; tbo "tis. confeft | 
| He's only vain enough t' haue dont bis Bel. 
1 For Rules are but the Poſts that markithe he Cords | 
i, 6 Which way the Rider ſpould dire F 
. Fe that miſtakes his Groand is eas Fn: ; 
Lil - Tho' he that runs it true mayn't do FO Feats, 
14 Por "tis the training Genius that muſt vin the Heat + $7. 
*.* 3 Choak-Fade to the Ditch à Jade may lead, 
70 But the true Proof of Pegaſus 141 1 
Vu! I. auben the loft A terns: the Lands with Dimple's 
1 Vieau then in ſhort the Method that be takes; _ 
1 His Plot and Perſons he from Nature. males. 
1 Who for no Bribe of Feſt he willingly forſales. 
| - His Wit, if any, mingles with his Plot, 
| Which fſhvuld on noTemptation be forgot. | 
1 its Action': in the Time of Acting ib J 
1 2 more than from the Curtain, S and down. © 
1 bile the firſt ae plays, he moves bis Scene 
nn 4 Atte pace, but never ſhifts again. a 
bi Fron his Defign no Perſon can be par l. 
bi Or er 0g hapt, unkſs the whole be 19 9 a 1 
17 | „ 
| | a V1 
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. _ 8 Jr alk fo talkingꝰs ſake « are OY 
5 Where moſt. abruptly, When their Chat is dane, | 
T1 Agors go off, becauſe the Poet can't goon. 
His firſt Ad offers. Somier bin to be done, NI 1 
And all the reft bit lead Fat Action on; 1 
Which when purſuing Scenes i; th end 4 eee, 
The Game's run dbaun, of courfe the Play is over. 
Thus much he thought *twas requiſite to . 
For All here are nt Critics born) that they . 25 
Who only us d to Nas» * harn ta taſte aP = 
But now he fir 5 0 e eee eee 
e, wy . mtr fig 4 = e Bite". * A 8 i ; - TRL. 
Since all the Springs of his Defign butt move” © © 7 8 0 
From Beauty's Gra, fd d by, Laney” es ws 
E'en they whoſe Hearts are yet untouc#d #of Bow Sat =: 
In the ſame Caſe, ſure, ubhat their o odd ta ec 
You Fog yu Judge 27 LA, * Ech bern e | 
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tee, my Friend Tappen 
mn US a very thin condition; 70'S 
a Maſter, Meat, nor Money: 
Tag 


that unapp 
pher. {1 Contempt and Poverty, | 
t— when Fortune turns: thee up to hard Faſting. 
4 hays is to ſay, poſitively not | 1 perceive: 


** 


d . 
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10 or bud ſhould drop i in no — 
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Hoſt. (ks | ae af tha Oviahmenty 
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'Trap. e If they do but ſtay to eat now ! 
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1 7.0 Enter Hy ypolita and 1 in Mew? s abt, 4 Servant 
Hi 15 "er - 1" avith a Portmaniean,. 
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Fra. wWelcncde to Madrid, Sir; 3 weleome Sir. 
Flo. Sir, your Servant. 

Serv. Have the Horſes pleas'd your nf 
p. Very we , indeed, Friend: Prithee ſet down the 
bers Abd fee chat the poor Creatures want no- 
they have perform'd well, and deſerve our Care. 
fe Fi Fll take care of that,” Sir; here Ole. 
 TExeunt Trap. and Servant, 
Fb. And pray, Madam, What do I deſerve, that have 
loſt the Uſe of Limbs to keep Pace with you? *dsheart! 
you whipt and Jpurr'd like a Fox-hunter, - It's a fign 
you had a Lover in view; Tin ſure my Shoulders'ake as 
if I had carried my Horſe on em. 
Hyp. Face Flor J, thou art faigu'd indeed; bat I 
| Hall find a way nnen "vo 
1 ſhat'r be * to ſit 


we End of our Journey. | ©; : 
ih Why, now I-hope the End of my Wide 
5 = F Ted ra yes DONE 
1 * RD yow thin br wo conſe 
= NE ene an kn n 
: . His manner of Mat „ 
, dear Pride! how we love t Nane in tickled? 
5 | Buthe does not beatz it y fee; for che's/cotning poſt | 
WE 25 Makes ol eee, Op a PT pa 2 
8 An unknown Face cart have very kr eg 
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. . 1 + 4 4 2 aghts of parting· with 


puppy. Well, but to leave Iniperti 


ſerve me: This always ſtun 


Tune; though I believe his Heart was br 


to proceed This, thd worſe Uſage, ebntinued n bon 


ane ut Yaſt,- deſpairing of my 
to do — om his his own, by conſenting tb li Fa- 


 ticley are feaFe; and the Dey is d for his: 
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my Power; beſides, he 100k me at ſuch an 4bvantage, 


and preſs'd me fo home wen Surrender, I could have 
tore im piees meal. A N 8 Lab Ly Bs 
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e bee HAAS e - ble 
Mi Madam, 
how came to {quabble with him? WE: 
73 II tell oe, Flores Jou know Don Philip wants 
no C harms thar can commend x Lover; in Birth and 
Quality I confeſs him my Superior; and tis the thought 


Flo. Ayl T Warrant you, an 


of that has been a conſtant Thorn upon my Wiſhes. I 


never ſaw him in the humble&Poftare, bus fill I fancied 
he ſecretly preſum d his Rank and: Fortune might de- 
my Pride, and made ma 
over-a&t it. Nay, Mmatimes where his Sufferings have 
almoſt drawn the Tears into my Eyes, Pve coam'd:the 
Subject with ſome trivial Talk, or humm'd * 


f 3 


Flo. A very tender Principle; inderd. 
Nase, Bot 


Hy. Wen Laden know, twas in- my 


Heart,, he — 


ther's Commards, of 
Fortune here in Madrid. Tue 


-- Eddy: of confatrable 
teh is concluded, Ar- 


Now, the Night before he ſet out, he came wr take has 
leave of me; in Er 
him, I need not tell you my Confuſion ar the News: 


and- F-wedld have: my Zaub a0 have de- 
ferr'd it, yet — him, nh I n him ſta, 20. 
folv'd-apow- che tom the pure Spirig of 


Contradiction) ſwore to m—_ I'would not bid in 


2 3s ſo calld for my Veil, told hm I was in hate, 


begg'd 


8 


ald have: id 
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Fo. Wel e n a Clincher.x Aki ad 
not you 8 been * Sed bar . : I 
Hp. y really I might have A ong ourn 
by 5 To be ſhort,” when T came from Church . 
Philis had left this ory ons at home Seer without re- 
quiring an Anſwen Read ii: 
Fb. [Reads] Your Uſage has 9 x deſpair. of 
and non any: Change mit better, m Gon- 


von, 
e At leaſt it bas reduc d mg td u Necaſſiy 


of trying the | laſt Rene, Marriage auith ano- 


er: if it prove ingffetual," I e me), | 
tt _— _ 


- at ſeme Hours, remeinber bow lit 


eee indy oe ir m/e 
l inner PHILIP, 


Pole Gentleman 1 very hard; by . ; Conſcience ! In- 


deed, Madam, his den carrying the Jen @: little, too 


bar.: 25 25 + 2 | I'S, TIE 
hp. Ah 1 by many a ung Mile, . But what 
. would on have a Woman do when her hand's in? 


Fl. Nay the truth on't; is, wWe neter know the dif. T 
rence ber Enongh and a Surfeit; but Love e be 


prais'd, our Stomach” g come doawn'for't 19) ib 


u Inddd tis not altogether fo high as ee . 


2 word, the Leitet ſet me at my Wits end, and when 


I came tom elf, . you; may remember you thought me 


bewitel' d, for: I immediately call'd for my Boots: and 
Breeches, a-ftraddleiwe 

Fl, /, Madam, as to your Wits, Pre not 
n af ex, for;T dans dee what 


7 & by it. dd 413% off 22 0 fl Portman 1 - 


My whole Deſign, ona; ligsin this: 
and «theſe Breeches.. Ferry 5 55 Lege 1421 30.2: * . 1 


F. A notable: eie ne. doubt z but pray lere 


bear it.” 3 4 {655 fe *#xz tiyy4at 
7, Why, L.co propos 10 be twice mamied "on N 

tween '*lls© ³ð¾ Þ, 1 68: 5199 F 
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© Hyp. By the help of the Portmanteau I inte 


mk to Don Philip's, new. Miſtreſs, and nen 


pat off mx Aren and Marry him. 33 = 2 1 G 5 875 


Flo. Now I begin tp take 5e: But pray what's in the 
Portmanteau ? and, How came you by it? 


App. I hired one to ſteal it from his Servant at che : 
laſt Inn we lay at in Toledo : In it are Jewels of Value, 


Preſents. to my Bride, Gold good ftore,- Settlements, 


and. credential Letters, to certi Y that the Beater (Which 


I intend . to be myſelf ) is Don . Fe enen 
Heir of Dan Fernando de las 7 r. 
Seville, whence we came, ; ££ 9H 


Fg vita iba js Phat Pig ey my trot: And, 


pray, Madam, what Part am I to act? 


Hyp. My Woman fill, when I can't tye fu 3 | 
you are to do it for me, in the ea aſs a Kae, 


man. Ts 


We ys nne 
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Hp. Don | Guzman, 5 ng "IE or what you | 


pleaſe ; be your.own. Godfather. 
Flo. Egad, I begin to like it W 3 is may 
prove à very. pleaſant Adventure, if we can but come 
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off without fighting, which, by the way, I don't eaſily 


perceive we ſhall ; ; for, 10 be ſure Don Philip will make 


the Devil to do, with 105 when he finds himſelf bers be- 


fore he comes hither. 1 8 mod 
Hp. O let me alone to give him Satisfaction 48 


Flo, Tm afraid it muſt. be alone, 88 


Satisfaction; for my part, 1 can puſh no more n 


I can ſwim. 
the. But you can Bully upon occaſion... 1 
Flo. I can ſcold when my Blood's up. 


Ft 


Hs ;Thar's the fame Thing. Bullying would be 


Scolding in Petticoats. 


Fla. Say ye ſo? Why then Don, look. to lis 
if I don't give. you as good as you bring, T'li be con- 


tent to wear Breechcs as long as I live, tho F loſe the 
End of my: Sex by it. Madam, now you hare 


open'd. n Tlet. * n. n does $9. ING 4” 2! 
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doh have it af over” in i 7 Wr 
ak ; 51 ut refreſh durſetves with what the Houſe 


affords, comb out out Wigs, and wait upon my Father. 


ia — ert F wr would: this I _ have 3 
3 75 9 0  Buter Trappand. | 


. * 


Tr. derer Gentlemen ; I have Then ee care of 


bur Na ood Cattle are by my troth, right 
2 wund 1 . dem; oy pM e and 25 
have had it, and ſhall have. it if they ſtay in this 
 Houſe- 
down with thy own Eyes . Catch me truſting 
an Offler, III give you: leave to fill for 3 and drink 
for me too. 

Fl. I Ne {cen this Peliow fomtwhere, - 
Trap. Hey-day! what, yo. Cloth laid ! was ever ſuch 
Ae 45 Houſe! Tapſter ! Landlord ! hey ! 
[Knocks] What was it you beſpoke,” Gentlemen ? 
2 Really, Sir, I I ak. your”: ir Pardon, I have almoſt 
ot) 
Traf: Plc! dear Sir, never GU 'of Jt; 1 live ae 
Bard dy——I have a Lodgin — can't call it a 


Lodging neicher— that is I have a—— ſometimes I 1 


ann Here, and ſometimes I am there, and — and 
there one makes ſhift, you. know. — Hey? will theſe 


9. You give 2 rely He ent of yourſelf, «i 


Peo To. never come? [ Knocks. 
rap. O! nothing at all, Sir: Lord, Sir! — was | 


JJ... .0!9˙Aͥ 
Flo. Really Sir, we hebe deſp oke norking yet. 

Trap. Nothing? for ame! les a ſign you are young 
Travellers; you don't know this Houle, Sir; why they'll 
let you ſtarve if you don't ftir, and call, and 505 like 
Thunder too Hey!! | Knocks, 

525 Ha:! yon eat bers ſoinedifel; 1 profinile; Sir. 

Trap. Umph ! Ay, Sit, that's as it happens 
Face ext at home, indeed Things are generally 
you know, fo out of order there, chat Did you hear 
R. fel News npon the N Sir? 
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I always ſtand by, Sir, ſee em rubb'd 


Hd 4 ht 
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you! come ee mo. Gentlomes ? Seen ger 
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Trap. Hah! a v 
vue ths King of Fra 


may do any thing -—» 
y "(vgs 
5:5 Franke tt hon 

e 2 2 E n e . 8 AA 

Hh. Did you 7 — "Codes : 

Trap. Ves, and bawl too, Sir: Nee _ Gentle⸗ 
men are alinoſt famiſh'd, and no body comes near em: 
What have 
preſently? $41 

Hefti You thay have what you pleaſe, Si. „ 

H. Can you get us a Parttidge? | 


Hot; Sir, — — but well * 5 


what you pleuſe in a Moment: We have a very 


Neck of Mutton, Sir; if r ene it hall be a 


down it a Monet! lll booting eie bo 
2p. Habe you no Pig er Gldchens e: 5775 8 
Hoſt. Truly Sir, we have no Fowl in the Houſe at 


get us f young: YI 
= word, ak eee. 
to be kad for Money... 1.7 Es bigats ml ” 


mr ny-Futh . ib, rt 9's Svad ] 
23 Fiſh! Sie, 
ever e x Table L am ſorry e have none left, 


Sir y- but, pleaſe, you . eee thing ae 
ina 1 055 


ED 


elle in the Houſe? 5 Th 
2 oft. Very good Mutton, Sir. 


Trap. Poxonthee, haſt thou nothing b but der- dig 


Prithee + t us a Breaſt them: off mn Von hen gy 


Hos. Breaſt! L 't:you jove che Ned, Sir “ 


he  Ha'ye nothing in the Houſt but the Neck watt 


Ha pt. Really, Sir, we don t uſe to _— unprovided, 
bat b preſent we n NC ene 


* 


e Wov's, an Se Wov'n Nor. 307 
. ee ging mat the King of Fraxte Joſt a great 


| 995 Alps Cother day. 
| Ne Rey _ Plate for a Horte- wee, 5 


. now it will wy Wer | 


1 8 er e e ee | 


duet Yollerday the fined Din that! 
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Trap. Faith, Sir, I: dont now hut a. Nothing-elſe 1 


may be very Load bieat when Any-thing-elle. + 
to be had. i $4 THE hh SEO 2 in 1 gt] xt 

2 ie. Phe "piichee-Priend,det's have thy Neck of | 

Matton befors that is gone to. 2 4ngh 1: 

Trap. Sir, he ſhall = fo it m—_ this Minute, Ill fee it 

done: Gentlemen, III Wai 


ye preſently ; for a 


Minute I muſt beg your- 2 and ese to lay the 


Cloth myſelf. Sao 01150) Pap oor [G0 1K; N 
. N Sir. 1 a 4 | 18 133 
wee No Ceremony, dear Sir; indeed Il det. 
Ne lan $333. voor oth Iren: Nen Bure 

Epp. What can this familiar Puppy be? 

Flo. With much ado I have recolleQed his Face. 
Don't you remember, Madam, about two or three 
Vears ago Don Philip had a truſtyr Servant dall d rup- 
panti, that us'd now and then to flipia Note into PORN 
Hand as you came from Church x Ati ts 353 

Hy. Is this he that Philips turn d away bon ſaying, 1 
was as proud us a BN As e, n be 
ee Fü n by 
fined has alter'd bis Air a little. 
| Hp." Poe Fellow { Ben vaten M for b V 

makes M fo fur from Sewell 5 "I 25 
Fl. Im afraid all Placeogurililae th hire)! « £4.20 512 
Sp. Lhave a great Mind . 
his'/Aarance may be uſeful,” as my Caſe ſtands. 
Fo. Vou would not tell him who yon are! 


* ere no ene won 1—— Tu wich 


20 3 Fw ili 
"Enter wege, SH ml ab 555 


E e des reer 


. Voor Diane upon the Spit, Gentlemen, and 
the Cloth is laid in the beſt Room. Are yau not 
for a Whet, Sir? What Wine 2 vena Vine?! "Hoy | 
. Flo. We give you trouble, Sir. 
2 ut Nat in eee, l. 
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e aſſure res en. * you fe, 
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doe an he mou Nor, , 
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Hoſt, Dye call, Gentlemen? EH 2 avec ls cog 

Ay; What Wine have ye ? He: oe A. 


"hyp. 21 
H. What ſort you pleaſe, 8 ol 


Le. * e 1 to name. inf e tte Traps 
| Hop. No © Ceremony, dear Sir; een my Word you | 

ſh 7545 OE bes Ft: FLY no das acl 1 2 

a Trap. "Upon my Soul you'll ke me leave Yes Gen- 
emen. = 4 EB 
\ Hyp. Come; come, no Words! ridge, you ſhall. h 
Trap. Pha but why this among F TOY now ? 

Here ! have ye any right Galicia? 
Heft. The beſt in Spain I warrant it. +1 . 
Trap. Let's taſte it; T er fot us out half a 4 


dozen Bottles for Binger. ren 


Hoſt. Ves, Sir. . L Hot. 

Flo. Who ſays this Fellow's ! now? On my 
Conſcience the Rogue has more-Impudence thana over 
at Midnight. 

Hyp. Hang him, "tis Saves. ri 8 Toa. | 
—=—Pray Sir, (for I find we are like to be better ac- 


quainted, therefore I ee won t Lark . Fa 


11. NS — \ 71 
Trap. G dear girl f 8 2 tt 
Hyp. What Profeſſion 1 ma ; you: hs of? . 

- Tap. Profeſſion, © Sir? —1—I—Ods me! 8 he 
Wine. [ Enter Hoſt.] Come fill out hold let me taſte 
it firſt ye Blockhead, wou'd. you have the Gentleman 
drink before he knows whether it be good or not ? 
[Drinks.J—Yes, *twill do give me the Bottle, I 
fill myſelf. Now, Sir, is not that a Glaſs 1 Right „ 
Wine © 15 &t 2 9188 2 8 2 421 l 112 T: *I*} & 85 

Hp. . good indeed, Ba Sir, as to, my | 

FR Im afraid, Sir; that Mutton von t be enough 


for us all. 


n. O, reer su. warn what you pl 
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Trap. Sir, your moſt humble Servant. 
Maſter ! prithee get us ia Ha ay! get us a Dozen 
of poach'd Eggs, a Dozen, d'ye hear——juſt 10 


P down a little. 2 | 12 ene 12 $1.49 boy 8 | 
Hoft. Yes, Sir. 2 pore + 1 I. veg k __ gg. 
2 rap. ee ther bea ll Fic Slice o Bacon 
to every dne of *em. . e 
3 Yes, Sir. * 219000 a ay. = e . 
But, Lr. — WY AF 


49 


ware Ses le b alone, chers's no uttin 

A Wea till his Mouth's full. p * in 
- Trap, Come, here's to: thee, . Nase doi, 

ar, That Lſhould for 1 thy Name tho. 


Trap. Digs, Hah ! a very protey Name, fait —1 
Gun you are married, : are you not, Diego : 
"Hop. Ay, a Sir. 55 : wh; 7 
— >; 


Trap. Han f 
Hee Nine Girls and = Bayy" Sir. 


Trag. Hah! Nine ab So 8 


_ Diego——Nine Girls: a ſtirring Wo + _ 
ſay ; a good Houſewife, ha! Diego. 7 6 


Hoft. Pretty will, Sir. „ no ts! 2 5 1 5470 _ RE, 
5 Laut ye 


Trap. Makes all her Pickles ber 
Boes the do Olives well f 5 
* 21. Will you be 9 wr Sir 7 


e. Fa an. humh ! 8 here a Plat, | 


1 £14 — — f 44. +1 
3-5 * 8 5 z 
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Diego. | 

%. Ys; a g #23 5 30 21 e le EF ba 4 

Hyp. And our Dinner ; as ſoon as you pleaſe, Sir; when 
ies ready „ 7 W 


„22 Les, . +: = TM ae Hoſt; 


But, Sir, 1 was ee von of wur Pro- 


* 5 ln G6; 
e. Profeſion! ally, ar, d mel 


ne, 


+» 


A LY 
ere, 


Hot. e 15 
wo of 5 uy b. 15 that's enn 4 , 
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SY much, Tama a plain dealing fort of Man; if, I * rü 
L ſerve a Gentleman he may depend on me,. 
Fus. Have you ever ſery d, Sir ? 41 jr . 
Trap. Not thele two laſt dabei. 
z. How ſo? 
; || Trap. Some Words with my fi riot 9 . way 
a little teo free i in ſpeaking my d to him.” *. 


„ Hyp. Don't you wink of 72 5 again, Sir * | A 
Trap. If a good Poſt falls in my way. 1 
„v. I believe I cou'd help, 500. Pray, Sir, 3 it 


| you ſerv d laſt, did you take Pay or Wages ? | 
> Trap. Pay, Sir 2 Les, Sir, I was Fd. dear d 
. oy and Arrears: to a Farthing, £5 

And your late Commander” 5 Name . 


i | 7 2 Don Philip de las 2 erret. „„ uae We 
AEST LEI ons an 
„ Trap. Of Seville. - „ 


Hb. Sir, your moſt humble * You need not 
be curious ; for I am ſure you don't know me, though 
1 T do you, and your Condition, which I dare promiſe you, 


ll mend upon our better acquaintance. And your firſt „ | 
Step to deſerve it, is to anſwer me honeſtly to a few 8 Ip 
Queſtions : Keep your Aſſurance ſtill, it may do me ſer- | 1 

8 vice, I ſhall like you the better for it: 8 Boy 1% to [i 
encourage you... Gives him Money, i 

* 2 7 my hamble Service to 2 5 7 | il 
85 Ele. Nay, Typ aſs my Word he ſhan't avindle into | 
e Modeſty. 5 1 18s 
MN Trap. I never heard a Gentleman talk better in my I 
life: 1 have ſeen ſuch. a ſort of a Face before, but 

„ E 5 I don't know, nor I don't dan Ibs your 

we als, ir. 


F Hyp. Grammercy ! here Couſin. [Drinks fo Flo. ge: 5 
n now, r made Don Pbilip turn you out of þj his Ser | 

| "ak id Jou Jeaye 7 ik, Wi bh 7 as 

| + | Tr ap. WAS time , its : 

. The Man was mad. 5 by h 
G: 2 . Mad | | i Y 5 n . i | 

128 Rack TR Low. nt oh hs. | 


2 
A am V.. 
> + * *: 
®. 


; * — ä * 4 * 0 * 2 — , 
7 n 3 * 1 * < N 
Ye Fa AG , 2 * x * m 
_ 


; 0 . worn * 7 id fo Wort Nor. 9 ; 


7 . Very a 285 46 wh my A ed 
tons by this ti * would in I would have 
had him . when he vas up to the Middle. >. * | 

p. What was ſhe he was in Love with | pee 

Trap. nn ven; 855 Lik of 

Hyp. $0?! Now for a very u eneſs m. j own 
ES What fort of a Devil ? hy iy 5 

Trap. The Damnin ng ſort — 

Hp. Had ſhe no Name? | 
Trap. Her Chriſtian Nane was 00 Epalia; 3 bn 

ber proper Name was Shitelecockz. | 


4 Woman. 


Flo. How d'ye like that ?—— [Abu zo Hyp. 
Hp. Pretty well. [ {fide 70 1]! Was ſhe handſome ? 
Trap. Umph W 

Flo. How d'ye like that? 1 


p. Umph—ſo! fo! [To Fan Flad the Wit od 
rap. Sometimes, | 5 

p. Good-Humour F— _ . any | 

%ͥͤĩ ũò HRT ines Fray $42 4. 

Hyp. Proud? _ 5 

. 

Sp. Was ſhe honeſt po 2s 

© Trap. Very proud. 

*\. Hyp. What! had ſhe no * Quiles? 2 

Trap. Faith ! I don't remember em. 145 

Hyp. Hah ! d'ye think ſhe lov'd him? 
© Trap. If the did, *twas as the Cobler tov bis Wik. 

_  Hyp. How was that? 5 

Tab. Why he beat her thrice a Day, and told his 


Nei rs he loy'd. her never the worſe, but he was re- 
| folv'd the Bitch ſhould never know it © 
p. Did ſhe uſe him ſo very a ? F 


rap. Like a Jade. > SUS 


Bk, How @ye now ;;??? hoy RE: Hyp 

Ap. I don't Com — aide So OE ſure ! | 

What? was ſhe not handſome, ſay ye ? © © van} 
Trap. A devilim Tongue. yrs ROT 


. Was ſhe ugly he : ; VER 83 15 
* Ay. u eren re 485, "$A ht 


— 


4. 
* 


2 


me into a cold Sweat. I am * an of- 


She Wor's, and Se V odo Nerz ug 
Hyp. What was ſhe? How did ſhe look ? - 
Trap. Look! Why, faith, the Woman-looly very well 


when ſhe had a Bluſh in her Face. 


Hyp. Did ſbe often Bluſh ?? n ono 8 | 
2 rap. I never ſaw) her. 


Never ifaw her Had be oy Chem z. What 
my him«love her? l Matte rel ; 
Trap. Really, I can't tell. 


Flo. How d'ye like: the Picture, Madam: 75 4 Ege. 
b. OO extremely well, the Kone: has p 


— Lover. \ ors) nat} O'S AY 

8 CC 
ee enn ycin ob ts | {I 
4 Abs Gentlemen, your inner'srupon the Table. 


2 | "SG e ; [Exit Hoſt, . 
© Hhp. Thar 8 "wail | Cs: Sir, at Dinher Pll give 
yon farther Inſtructions yow you my ſerve yourlelf 


and me. 


Trap. Come, Sir. Ws oF lo. 
Flo. Nays dear Sir, no Ceremony. SID 
. 1 . Birg1y'our Nantes Servant? iff „ k 431 
| re: A. they are going, ty. ſtops an. 
| 1 Come 3 ere's one I dow 2 care ſhou'd fee 
me. f e . 
2 2 Arr. the Dinner will be cold. 2 


A 7 8 A | fy \ 
Enter Oaavio, his 4 · 5 5 FO 


03. Falter, run immediately to 3 6 Anne 
tell her I am juſt come to Town, where: ** Note 3 into her 
Hand, and ſtay for an e 8 

Flo. "Tis he. e 


8 
+» 


Vor. J. S 2 - moo 


_ * 42 * 2 ** A 
* e a Wy ? 
NN * 
> 8 - 
# * 


2 4 . web, an She Wor's Nor. | 
1 Het, wende Don Pap. | 


N | 
Hh. Here, Sir, pleaſe to walk this way. 
Fh. And Don Philip, by Fupiter. © ; 
| D. Pb. When my 8 b 
ee ee Fe vl ICDL; 
. Ho ft. Yes, Sir, 1 e eee vin] 5 
then tis tinte for ve. 8 593 


— 


Alone ee 38:57 E 1 . and mo. 


r 
Oc. What lucky Point of the Compal tous 1 
us upon one another ſo??ꝛ 


D. Ph. Faith! a Wind very contrary to my Inclina- 


tion: Bur the v6rft-I-ſe> blows ſome good 5 I am over- 


—— ing Tee you But What makes you 0 5 from the 
rm 

055. Wke thought * have found you ry Har: from 
Saale? | ert bus 

P. BB. What do you d6 at Mad W 

Oc. O Friend, ſuch un unfortuniite- G yet 
ſuch a lucky Diſcovery'! ſuch a Mixture of Joy and 
Torment "mo your? 9255 er Darth 1 was ever plagu'd 
. With. KA IS 

D. FB. Unriddle, pray 

Ock. Don't you blender, about ſix ids ay 
wrote you word of a dear delicious ſprighey C 
chat Thad: er e e e Senner to nd F 
. Ph. I remember. | 
O. That fame du, , channing Angel, 

now capitalates. 

D. Ph. "Then ſhe's taken, 

OA. I canꝰ tell that: For you matt wow, her per- 
fidious Father, contrary to his Treatywith me, and her 
Incli ination, is going to- 

D. Phu Marry her to anther ? 

Oc. Of a better Eſtate than mine it dee She tells 


me here, he is within a few Day's March- of her, begs me 
ond come upon the Spur t to her Relief, and if I don't ar- 


* | F rive 


Fi « 


comes, . 0 me 


Lulthat has a hecter Title tol me, 
bs to 1 in his Claim: I am almoſt out of my Senſes, 


e 


B67 Wows, 10 Sr Wou's Nor. 


375 


rive too late, confeſſes ſhe lovesmewell enough to open 


the /Gates/antlet bee Town befrchim TR 's 


22 1 


n 


4 5 
F Te 


Hypolits, Here and Prappanti 2 5 te lune, 


N 5 N 


5. Hark! they are talking of a Miſtreſs ——let' 
obſerve. TCC | x46 
o. „Tangas, there's your old Maſter. e an 


© Trap. AY, I know him again: Zut I may og to 


| lb, 8 did not know'a Ae bee When he had 


mY * 
bim | en t 
* 


D. Pb. {Reads} , du der has ena a Match 
« for me with one I never ſaw, | and 


to perfect it; the Gentleman i is expected every 
« « Hour: : In the man time; if you you 'know' any Friend 
adviſe him forthwith 


vom eaſily believe ane Feel you, ſuch a 


1 ec make haſte, aun nnn 


« him any thing.“ | in * 
p. How's this? Eee e 
B. Ph. No Name? l 


Oc. She never wou di truſt ire 3 6 

© Flo. If thisſhou'd be Don Philip's Miſtreſs t - 
4 oil rap. Sir,.you 
La and what the Neighbours ſay of her. 
An. Thie was a lucky Diſcovery=—But haſh. 
J. Ph. What will yon do in this Caſe F _ * 


OE. That I don't yet know, I am half diſtracted: 25 1 | 


0 juſt ſent my Servant to tell her Tam come to Town, 
and beg an Opportunity to ſpeak with her: I Tong' to 


ſee her : I. Warrant the poor Fool will be ſo ſoft and on 
ſe at your meeting. her? 6 


humble now ſhe's in a Fright. 


y be another Meeting 1 
leaſt it will Come to a kind Look, 2 Kiſs, G bye 
and a Si —f. ky ary Wa ee run h 

worth met 10 0037 wart I 1 PET SR 25 i 
D. Ph. Conſider | Spas, n e Gaede 


ry 
1 


* | 20 8 ee e e 02. 


intends in two 


may take my Word it is, 9 the 


i | 316 Sdbe rds ye She Wors' OT. | 
OA. Ah! ſo Ido; What a Pleaſure aer be o 
have her ſteal ont of her Bed in a ſweeeMoon-Tſhiny 


Night ! to hear her come pat, pat, pat, along inbetSlip 
pers, which nothing but a thin-filkNight-gown looſe abcut 


her, and in this tempting Dreſs, to have her jump into 


my Arms breathleſs with Fear, her panting j. cloſe 


to mine; then to ſtifle her with Kiſſes, and curl niyſelf 


about her ſmooth, warm Limbs, that breathe an healing 
Odour from their Potes, enatgh! to make the Senſes 


5 2 or Fancy mad. c 
D. PB. Octavio, I envy thee: Thou att the happick 
"Mani in thy Temper 


O. And thou art the moſt alter d I ever chad : 
Prithee, what makes thee ſo much upon the Hum-drum? 
Well, are my Siſter and yon come to « right Under. 
ſtanding yet? When do yon mary ?ñ * 
al. Ban . I ſhall u Picture. 197 other 

en c 

D. Ph. My Goode is very much Uke 

your Miſtreſs's : She is going er a denen 


ſaw, and I the Woman. 4» 
Oc. Odsdeath! you make me rremble, L hope Wendt 
my Miſtreſs. 1 Sen eee BY HK; 

D. Pb. Thy Miſtreſs! That were an idle Fear, Ma- 
drid's a wide Place. Or if it were (ſhe loving 
= my any and, my Honour would; enz me 
wits 0 A attend 


98. That's generous, todes But Kill you amaze 


me! Are you quite broke off with my . * 1 pe 


ſhe has given you no Nenad un . ? 
i. Now I tremble. 1. (4+ ds Fr 


B. Ph. The moſt ſevere: that ever 6 — — 
in the Heart. of Man, a „Hane :unaccquntable to 


Senſe. * HR Ix 4794 n nn FE ++ ++ FIR 
» 
2 — 1 2 - N | * 
OR. 'Pihah {:-difleentiled.-+ 1 fn nh 7 ht ES 
HH. Hah ! 7 . 5 1 , 1 e x | ; | 1 7 
UP» £5. S& 5 > WA i if * . 121 4 tr kv dnt 


D. Pb. I: can't think Its: e are * wavy flatter 


into Hope, but ſhe appear d to me indifferent to ſo nice 
a Point, that ſhe has W me without the Trouble of 
cpa ns hgh | 0 , eden <A . 


e vs 


| natur'd; generous; and tender. 


3 


Pg 


— 


She Wov'y, and She Woo Nor. 7¹ 7 


Fb. Well! Men are Fbols. . 
O. And by this time ſhe's in Fits = your Heview 


| her; ; *tis her Nature; I know her from her Bib and 
Baby; T remember at five Years old the Vixen has faſted. | 


three days together | in 175 as 075 her Governels. N 
"yp r : 
Ock. Nothing could ever in appearance onks bes 
oleatbdi or angry ; always too proud to be oblig'd, too 
high to be affronted, and thought nothing ſo low, as to 


ſeem fond of Revenge; She had a e that cou d 


digeſt every thing but 1 I 
Ep. Goodlack, Mr. Wit. 
Od Yet with all this Pve ſore 


Hyp. There the Rogue was civil again. 


B. Pb. L have theught ſo too. [Sighirg: 
. How can he Denk of me with ſo muc ener, 


0 For all her Viage of you rn bene f it th did f 
noblovpiyout - ? 
D. Ph. "re eacker the hated 1565 : "However, now 
tis paſt, and IJ muſt endeavour to think no more of her. 


. Hyp. Now I begin to hate myſelf. 


1 Then 57557 are dee ere tq _ this other 
N * | | 


D: Phi Thats hy: Bofineſs to Madrid.” 
Trap.” Which ſhall be done to your Hand. 
D. PB. Beſides, I am now- oblig'd by Contrakt. 


* 


O. Then, (though ſhe be my Siſter) may teme 
jealous, old, ill-natur'd Dog, Oe your Quarrel 


to: her. ee 
App. Thank you, Sir. 
D. Ph. Come, forget it. 


Oct. Wich all my Heart, let's go in and wok your | 


new Miſtreſs's Health. When do you viſit her? _ 
D. Pb. I intended it immediately: But an unlucky 
Accident has hinder'd me; one of AA Servants fell fick 


upon the Road, ſo that I am forc'd to make ſhift with 


one, and he is the moſt negligent, ſottiſh Rogue in Na- 


ture, has left the Portmanteau, where all my Writin * and 
etters 


O 3 


* 
” * 1 3 * 
ben her good 


Letters of concern are, - behind him at the laſt Town we 
lay, ſo that I can't properly viſit che Loy or her Father | 
till I am able to aſſure them who I am. 
O. Why don't you go back yourſelf ae l | 
D. Pb. I have ſent my Servant, for F arvreallytir'd:: 
F was loth to appear too much concern'd fbr em, leſt 
the Raſcal ſhould EAN it wen His in to Ti away 


with“ LR Y e cog Hl ms. ang wee Ne Letts 


o. How now ?  _ yt 45 $407 18 g 5 
Ser. Here's an Anſwer, ww tint (see # Letter. 
Ts Come, we have ſeen — of the ne 8 
| Motions to know it's time for us to decamp.. 
'? [Exeunt. Hyp. Flo. and Trap. ' from above. 
Oc. [Te D. Pb. ] My dear Friend, I beg a th 70 : 
r I muſt leave you this Minute, the kind iC 
| tare has ſent ſor me H am a Soldigry.- you: know,. — | 
| Orders muſt be obey d; ; when 1 come off Q? Dv 
immediately wait. a e e en 
D. Pb. You'll find i me here, or r hogrof me Adieu. 
e Le Octav. 
| Here Houſe ! od 15 I zuter Hoſt. 
Prithee ſee if my 1 be come e 3 92 Abbe 
- - Hoſt. I believe he is, Sir; is he not ie Blue As 0 
D. Ph. Ay, where is the St?) 
Hoſt. Juſt refreſhing. himſelf with 2 Glaſsat the Gate. 
D. Ph. INE” tell 1 che Gentleman, Td: ſpeak with 
e eee Exit Hoſt. 
In all the neceſſaries of Life there is not a 3 
than Servants. Oy Soto / = 


„ kus Soto del. Yr 00 


Sor. i you pleaſe 3 | Hakan ty [IM 2 
. What's s the reaſon, Blockhead, I muſt ae 
| wait upon you thus? 
. Set. Sir, I did not know ; any thing of it, ee > 


came as ſoon as you ſe——ſe —ſe——ſent for me. 
2 0 D. Pb. 


= ps She Wov's,” and She Wov'p "Nor: Os 


15 £5 


en ; FF BY OLE ** ? 
e 3232 * j $77 
Z * ; We) I * FH 7 
Van 1 8 2 0 a r 1 TCO il 
J 4 


; nies Order, I an't pony, 3 -agke chi expe | 


D. Ph. And why not . ſending, Sir ? Did you 


_. think ere no Anſwer to the g oy ſent Pow | 


about 2+ IL $522 F 

Cot. ved, * — T1 did * « went be wil 
lung. that ä 1 to have An 9 1 ſtaick 
to take a Glaſs at the Door, nn won er 


of the eben ee ee eee 
B. El. You are drunk, Raſcal—— Whores de Port- 


ane 8 V 
| Sor. Sir, Tam a you pleaſe, ru give you ks 


whole Account how the: Mer batt huh }- 1234 


Dr: Fb. My Mind miſgives me———ſpeak Villain,— 


[Sx rikes him. | 


Sor. I will, Sir, as ſoon'as T can rey Words i into an 


D. Ph. To the Point, Sirrah 
| Sor. Not of your Sword, dear Sir. 


* 
3 a 
: 


D. Pb. Siprah, be brief, or Fl eee Where's 


the Portmanteau? 1 8 818 5 : 
Sat. Sir, an I hope to breathe, E-made all the fristet 


ſearch in the World, and drank at every Houſe upon the 


Road;. going and coming, and aſk'd abont it; and ſo at 
laſt, as I was coming wakes a 51 7 __ thei der e 


found then — — | © 0 22 1 


D. Ph. What! 
Sor. That it muſt nd be lost. a 


D. Ph. Pog !: d ye think this muſt IEA. 2 
A Beat. 3 


Ser. Lord, Sit, Na er e ET NS 


you ſure you — 2 it about you 11 Wow, ay 


thing of it, -T wiſh' F may he barnt. 
D. Ps. Villain 1 your Life can't make me \Satif- 


faction, 


Sot. No, Sir? that's wind: — ; Man's Life e 


for my part · —1— | — 155 
D. Ph. Why do I vent my Rage W i Sotz 4 


Clod of Earth ? I ſhould accuſe myſelf for truſting him. 


Sot. Sir———1I had rather bought a Portmanteau 
out of my own Pocket, than have had ſuch a. life 


about it,. | 
EM > D. Ph, 


Wov's Ner- 379 
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| 
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Wane Abub 1 dumb! , 1 a | 3 
5 Ph, If this Raſcal had fole i it, fare hs e whe 


founded! Neither Dor Aarne], . 


me, for any one of his Family. If I :ſhou'd' not viſit 
bin till I can receive freſh Letters frem my Father, he'll 
in the mean time think himfelf affronted by my Ne- 
glect— What ſhall I do? Suppoſe I go and tell 
dim my Misfortune, and beg his Patience till we can 

bear again from Wenge e —_ N 1 r Sot!. 


1 b Be het "p8t 2 TOR” 
due bene. Klee. and drs 


1 Hold, Sir, let me tonch up your Fore-op 2 


5 little. 


80 . my ne Wall, 7 rann you 


knew your Buſineſs me if J marry! the. N ne 
| * Promiſe too, 12 422 


Trap. Sir, Fan ede 
1 had like to have forgot hete, Houſe ! a Baſon 
and Waſhball, Eve a Razor about mes 2 A ns 
Let me take off your Wig, Sir. : 
Ap. What's the Matter? 


y: rap. Sir, you are not hav tha» Hae FE vs 
2 Shav'd! ann Af 7 Foes mA £4 
1956 Eyer while you live, Sir, 20 with a ſmooth 
Chin to your Miftrefs. - Hey! I [Knocks 


5%. This Puppy does ſo plague: me with his Imper- 
tinence, I ſhall laugh out and Gicoxet len. 


e by, e [Kroels. 


Hyp. Pſhah ! jr don't fand Fooling,we re in hake. | 


Flo. Ay, ay, ſhave another time. 


Trap. Nay, what you pleaſe, Sir; 5 your Beard is not 
-_— ou * wear it to- d 7 


N. 
q [Taking her by the Chin, 


Fe. . and to-morrow too: Pray, Sir, will IGM ſee 


che Coach oy N the things 2 


— Fam con- 


_ $i, rn on che Coach ady, and at in ts” 
gs. - 23869) © Lo Evie Trap. 
Flo. 8 . ne os let's do ſome- 
thing for the Honour of our Sex, give- a Proof of our 
Pa and tell Mankind we can contrive, fatigue, buſtle, ; 
and bring about as well as the beſt of em. | 
 Hhp- Well ſaid, Flora: For the Honour of our Sex be 
it then, and let the grave Dons think themſelves as wiſe 
as they pleaſe; but Nature knows eg nt Ars more Wit 
to the Management of n {ue mech pry 4 the burden 
Point in Politicks. | 


Ti berefore to Men 75. Aﬀair of San v confi; 
Wiſely io Us the ſtate of Love's affien'd, 
A. Loves e. I 6s f ee 


lEreont- 


* * J 
k Yai prot WY « - a 
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* 1 4 WW, CC 
* * ' I'S SF 


8 c BN 5 Don Manes Houle., ft 
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Eur — Rofara, and Vie. 


1 $4 


ww | 1 


ais Talk of Oe then. .. „ 


75 | 
* Ss you for, may prove as pretty a Fellow as he?» 
Have a little Patience; if you-ſhould- happen to like 


him as well. would not. that do your Buſineſs as 


well ? 8 OW EL 1 or A 2 $7 £73 4-3 1 cb of * 
4 * Do * e avio qe: b thank. m for, 


How do F but the Gentleman your Fü | 
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. „ V7 Fav'n (ord She Worn VUBS: 
Vl. The Gentleman is no Foal eee ; 
Ry. He'll hate any one that is not a fend o his 

Love. N 7 wolf tf oe IS ene, 
Vill. Hang dee Gy L: Nas: can't one ns the: ; 
Thirſt: without jumping into the River? Is there no 
Difference between Cooling and Drowning 2, Ofavie's 
now. in a very good Poſt keep him 
know the Man: He underſtands the Bufineſs he i is in 1 
a Hair: But faith you'll ſpeil him: he's too 0 
Fellow, and too poor a one for an Huſband. PH. 
' Ry/. Poor! he has enough. OE Le 
Fil. That's the moſt he has. 1 
Ref. Twill do our Buſinefs. ; 24 
Vil. But when you have no ries (which Tm afraid 
you won't have with him) he'll ſoon have enough of you; 
and how will your Buſineſs be done then, pray? 
No. Pſhah! you talk like a Fool! 
Dil. Come, come, if Ofavio muſt be the Man, I fay, 
let Don Philip be the Huſband, 
Nel. J tell you, Fool, TH have no Man but an Huf. 


band, and no Huſband but Oha When you find 


Tam weary of him, Pl! give you leave to talk to me of 
ſomebody elſe. 5 
Vil. In vain, I ſee,.—I he” 3 ee 
muſt have Time to be wiſe: But in the mean while 
what do ye reſolve ? Poſitively not to marry Don Philip? 
Ro}. I don't know. what I ſhall do, till I fee mo 
When did he ſay he wou'd be here? | 
Fil. Oh! I dare not tell vou, Madam. 
Rof. Why? . 
Vil. I:am- brib'd to the contrary. 5 53 
Rof. By whom? _ 5 
Vil. Ocavio, he juſt now Kot me ie Hoody 
Piece of Gold, not to tell Er what: time he won d 
be bh 4 5 PT 5 SOLE YR. EPs Sas 
Ra. Nay, men vilrta, hire als two bieder thats . 


* 1 


twice as lovely ; tell me when 1 ſhall ſee him. 
Vil. ier theſe are are * indeed. Ds 
Hb. 2 e 5, Lösen. 
'v;; ao. When, nun: hh ke, 


FR Vil, 


tent nee? 28 toy 


all ; wiltchav cows 
x cs; 62 
Fil. O! dear Madam; 1 ond Be uidolfeibhableto- 
defire more , but really T was willing to have” lem all 
Uſb, | | [Court Hing. 
Ref. When will M6 ond: T e 
Vail. Why che poor Seti Aus 8 hankering 
about the Houſe this quarter of an Hour; but I did not 
obſerve, Madam, you were willing to ſee TOP NO 
had convinced me by fo plain wet rr (9955 
o/. Where's my Fathe?n +1654, Fg 54 * | 
Fil. Faſt aſleep in the Great Cult. L od 
Rof. Fetch bim! in then before he meds ode N 
Vil. Let him wake, his Habit will protect him 
Rof. His Habit ! e Hay HY £45 0 260k 68.430; 15192 
Vil. Ay, Madam, he's rarwd Friar to come at yow;- 
" your Father ach us, I have a Lye aaf backs: a 
im rr Octavio, you mag enter e, 


8 e e ee e HE? 280 4 paar 


eee e O0 Th Ener Hit. ob, 2G 
7961) MG OW SY 7 maven een Lot-1 
O Aſter a tboufsbd Fright wry" Fears, aol hee to 
fee my dear Ro/araonce again and: EHõ,E‘n pile at, 
ies What ſhall we do, dee eee A on 1 2% 
dow mov) 15d 9460 c Looking diniy ub PY 
p O. Kind See we a udo 'd do 
whit nol body can unde y let's ran away this Minute, tie 
ourſelves alt in ths\Oluveh Jenot#urid Ay amen: and- 
Mothers. . 1 
g/. And Fortanes of n 
O. Pſhah ! We ſhall da: e zt one De, üs 
leave their Money e em. PR ing h : 5 
Ne Suppoſe du er's . 
You know he —— ae ee. 10d sf ag 
_ 08. Firſt let's be faſt rmiavicgyd * Perzupelfe e 
good- natur d when he exfi't A rt 11211 e 
him nd w. 'twill Bat fet 3 bis Gu again, 
us: Since we ave Jiſted· under Love, den iet lbs Ae 
in # ſeparate Garriſon, CR come, - ſtand to 
8 Arms, 


- Mas Plhah ! : there, take Park and 


5 Abe, "hes a Sult of FNigte der b into your rar | 


and lers march off in a Body together. - FO BG 
| Ao. Ah! Wy TRAY © (EET „ 


1 | V e 


pe LP 
„ o *% „ 
of 7 r „ 
. F I IE * 
8 : 


j : : if 4 85 % 
ö 1 W V1 at q — x 5 Þ S A 


1 | bers Ma. lu e e, ee PY 
. il. Sir- N b 
1 D. Ma. Where's EE 8 

1 Vil. Hiſt, don't diſturb her.. 

1 D. Ma. Diſturb her 7 why what's fn Marten 2 
F | Jil. She's at Confeſſion, Sir. 


WW. 5 Eater Don Manuel. „„ 


man ought to have no Sins at all. 
Fil. Ahl dear Sir, there's no living hour” nt 


Age : : . One has really no Reliſh of a Sin till Fifteen. - 


5 I find her Averſion to the Marriage I have propos'd her,. 
has pr der upon diſobedient Thought 7 There can * 
nfeflion without Guilt. LOL, 
Pil. Nor no Pardon, Sir, without , . 
D, Fiddle faddle, I won't have her ſeem * 
Haß pon ſhall confeſt for her, El have her ſend 


' 3 
* * 2 . 
4 ene ß, — 2 5 
IL a oe Ee" N * „ ” 5 
ones 72 * 2 py. l 5 8 N 
n ; , 4 
f — ; v 


Pr WE ATI 


3 


— x 


Fo the Friar hay got out of he 


08. Bleſs you, Rage ©4140 
1 Why is the here? ib | 
ir, he ib nat well, and a defredetin 0 


— — 


— 


9 
3 


—— >> ops —h 


22 2 un * 


„.. A He ſeems vety. vonne for a: Confelſor, 

1, (&y;Sir.! 'He,has.not been long at it. 110 

7 n uns. 

it App 5 2 
C Cs. 


„ 


bis Brother ae, 16.0fficiate for him 50 


D Ma.:Confefiion ! I don't like that ; « young wo. 


. Ma. She's now at Vears of Diſeretion 
Vil. There's the Dangen, Sir, ſhe's juſt of the taſting: 


D. Ma. Aht then the Jades have ſwinging Stomachs; 


A 


ber Sing * yon, you kuow- em Im ſute; but T II 
n _ dives 


3 
2 
I 


9. M We en bw do; you find the Pulſe of Ini 


beat there? What fort of Sin has ſhe poke pooh op fl 
_ 04Mbp aloe e e hook ee and year 
| Daughter has had moſt powerful Temptations.. 


B.. Nay, the Devil has beep very buly ith her 


theſe two-Days. 
Oc. She has told a moſt lamentable 8 


D. Ma, Ten to one but this lamentable < OO proves 
2 moſt damnable 


Lye. ; 
Oc. Indeed, Son, [find by her Confeſſion, that you are 5 


much to blame for your tyrannical Government of her. 
D. Ma, Hey day! What, has the Jade been invent- 
ing Sins for me, and canfeſiing em Ned of her own? 
Let me come 
pents em e 7 

O San, forbear: This i is. now. 4 Corr t 
your Guilt: : This is inhuman... _ 

D. Ma. Sir, IL have done: But pray, if . 
let s come to the point: What are heleternible Cruel 
ties, that this tender Lady accuſes me of? 


Oc. Nay, Sir, 1 hes not: She did not, With. 


any malicious Deſign, ax your . Faults, but as her 

own depended on 

quence of your Croeky.. 4% der on 25 

F D. Ma. Let's have 'em both-Anfecedent, and Con- 

equent. 

Da, Why, ſhe. confeſt her firſt maiden, innocent Af. 
fection, had long been ſettled upon a young Gentleman, 

whoſe Love to her you once.encourag'd; and after their 

moſt ſolemn Vows of mutual Faith, you have moſt baxbas . 

rouſſy broke in, upon her Hopes, and to the. utter 

Ruin of her Peace, contrated her to a Man ſhe never. 


ſaw. 


D. Ma. v ery good, . = 


O. Methinks the Welfare of a Daughter, Sir, might. 
be of weight enou gh to make you ſerious. 

D. Ma. Serious! ſo I am, Sir; what. 2 Den muſt 
e have FOE: her a good 


a She Wound Nor. 325 


the 20 "AR lock'd 1 Pp! fa * 


r railties were the Conſe- 


n Py 
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. Bir, 
1 make hoe my Word. TS 757 


to et the Man the 
5 eee ee 


f chin o himbefdiftrated at your Feet, and try o ande 
you into at 238 | 70 
D. Ma. _ That true eine . Matt 


Ock. You wou'd not, Sir, A ts eas diag . A 


b Me. Sir, I ſhall notrefuſe-bimvany thing, that Þ 


OA. Were you one Moment to reflect upon the Pats; 


= which ſeparated Lovers feel, were Nature dead i in Nu. 
1 that Thought might wake her. 

D.. Sir, when Fam asked We thing: 1 have: 
I'M not a mind to do, my Nature ſleeps like a Top. 
. Then I muſt tell you; Sir; this Obſtinacy obliges 
1 me, as a Churchin an, to put you in mind of your Duty; 
1 ad to let you 1 Maa de ay, tn Hom | Re- 
3. verence to our Order. 39 EN 
32 D. Ma. Sir, I am not afraid the Sin of > mar- 
1 rying my Daughter to the beſt Advantage: And ſo if 
Wo vou pleaſe, . you may walk home again 
1 when any rhing Hes upon 1 Conſcience, « Tit fend for- 
fi 1 | ou. ie f * A F hs GET, E, Y 3 „ 
1 983. N77 then, tis time — a Lovers Right, 
i F. and'to tell you; Sir, the Man that dares * Reſuræ 
4 7 


Hi. Vi. So! here will be kne Wöfk 1 * 1 | 

wu ©.  D; Ma. Ogawis! the Devil ! Eb 

> 3 = - 08. You'lt- find me one; unleſs you do me ſpex eed "I 

{| tices Since not the Bonds of Honour, Nature, norfub- 
1 miſſive Reaſon can obige yo Ae reduced t6 take” a 


from me, isa Villain. 7 brows off e 


2 . 


E 
— —ͤ—ũ—d A 2 


Sir, to think ont. 18 alt. about ay 
| D. Ma. Ah! here's « Confeſſor Ah! that Jade '« 


here 


anc a thinking b better than the, 4 


| ſurer, ſhorter ways and ey you to be Juſt. ＋ leave you, 


mineL———and that other Jade of my Jade's— b 


te 


e 


by OP a i * 


; . 27 4 che Wov's f. ; or. 5 Kia 


11. 1 ET nie che ona Gln 55 oks. 
Rel. This Obſtinacy of e ar Ft 
ſhall find runs in the Family. yy 
Mg het Roſara, « 
9. 144. Tum! dum] dum | 
03. Sir, T won'd adviſe 29 a8 25 ee Friend, 2 
to defer this Marriage for e Days. N 
D. Ma. Tum! tum! tum 
O 771. Sir, you have locked 155 Miſtreſs in. [Perth br. 
D. Ma. Tum! dum! dumm 
4 Vil. I you pleaſe to lend the the er Si 5 ru ke, 
er out. | 5 
D. Ma. Tum! dum! Jam? e . 
O. Yau might afford me at Jeaft,/a as T4 am 2 Weide „ 
man, a civil Anſwer, Sir. ; 
D. Ma. Why then, in one Word, Sir, yon tall not 
marry my Daughter ; And as you are a Gentleman, 2 
Pm fure you won't think it good Manners to ſtay in 
my Houſe, When 25 l beg, of you to walk - p 
out. f 
0 "You ae” TP Father of my Miſtreſs; and ige 2 
thing, Sir, tos old to anſwer, as you ought, this Wroz Yes | 5 
therefore III look for Reparation 9 2 I can with 
nour take it; and ſince n have obliged me to leave 
your Houſe, TI Watch it care Cry, III Know who dares g 
enter it. This, 2 ſure of, the Man that offers at j 
Roſara's Love hall have: he 


1 Ait 
ine 


force him to deſerve Ber." ©» 1 [Exit Ottavio, 
H. Ma. Ah! poor Fc cllow ? "he" 5 mad now, and does 
w what he wou'd be at: But however, "will _ 


be no harm” to — agaioſt bim Who waits : 
thus, Fs 8 


\% 


5 
. 
1 
bor ie ie P A ⁵˙ — — — 


Euter 7 


tye,. Courage. at A "lealt, / Ef 2 i" 
I'll be his Proof of that, a od cre "he ſteps. Polk, me, 41 | 


— + m_ — 2 


—— — m — 


— _ 


PR on 
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EY She Wos Dy, and She Wor? been 8 = 5 


474 e. ere, MI. uy 1 $604 I} qt 2 
8 yon 87 an 4 SIRE" and bid. yoi 1 | 
themſelves, I expe Miſchief at — ne | 
ly, : If Odauis offers any Diſturbance, knock bim down. 
and bring him before me. * Serv. | 

Jil. Hiſt ! dog he mp Mites FT: == © 
Rof: [Within.] Pileta ! — i 
Vi. e! >. Here, Madam 


DW Een at * 3 eee | 
Das a abel ak thro” de Key-hah. 


Pan it znto Bas Beſam. 
D. Ma. 1 Hull; 3, What are wo fugbling : 
_ that Tg ' MY: oh 
Fil. Nothing, Sir; was 0 ing to if my 
Miſtreſs had ASP roviers þ et. ly peep ng. #1 d 5 
D. Ma. Oh! ſhe had PERU em alone, for ſhe | 
ſhall never come out "ll he has Stomach enough to fall 
to upon the Man I have provided for her. But hark 
vou, Mrs. Modeſty, Was. it you, pray, chat let in that 
able Comforter for my Babe of Grace chere : . 
Eil. Yes, Sir, I. let him inn 4 
D. M. Did you fo !— Hal Then. if you. pleaſe, 
Madam — I'll let you out g0Oamm—_go—get a 
- Sheet of brown Paper, Fa up. your Things, and let 
£71 I as Soak? EO "Oh of thine. as long as 
Fit. Bleſs me, Sit, you, u, are in a range Hamonr, : 
" 3 you won't Know w hen a Servant gems he ſhould 
=. 0 | 5 
BY D. . Thon art ſtrang y imp pudens, We dry 
Fil; Only tlie fartheſt from it in the World, 8 mh 
D. Ma. Then am ſtran gely miſtaken; aid thou not 
1 now thou ler' him 3 in 2— „ 
. Fil. Yes, — but twas in dif viſe . for 1 did not | 
deſign you ſhou'd ſee. him, becauſe [ 00 . did not 
e ee ww be hi ++ gk 2 


* 


* 


a ” 


ad! 


_—y — — PR — — . — ono 
. 


es — ˙ m ꝙ.T T 1 — 


— 
nne % a 

py 4 

: * 


= = * krone te Sr 
F 5 ' 


pany 
in the old Road Hark ! lter Noiſe i i that? 


17g | Diver « Sven beth. 30 


— 


Se Wou'p ; and She Woo Nor. - 329 
D. Ma. Hah! ory tre nt ape} 
Pil. And knew at the fime time, the had a mind 

to ſee him. _ 5 
D. Ma. Hah 3. | SHOT HE we 
Vil. And 3 S ay the'Sis. of: lovin 

him had uh upon her Conſcience | a ere while; ſo 

thought it high time om: e e 1 1 

Confeſſion 
D. Ma. Hah! 


Vill. So upon this, gk as you. ————1 i 
let him in, that's all. | 
D. Ma: Nay, if it be go 25 thou fay'ſ, he was a pro- 


per Confeſſor indeed 

Vil. Ay, Sir, for you know this was nota ſpiritual 
Father's Buſineſs. 

D. Ma. No, no, this Matter was ona Carnal. 

Fil. Well, Sir, and Judge you now, if my Miſtreſs i is 
not beholden to . 

D. Ma. Oh! extremly: bat ee Hell, my 


Dear, for all this; tho' perhaps you'll chooſe that Place: 
J think you never much car'd for your Huſband's Com- 


3 ahd,. if I don't miſtake, you ſent him to Heaven 


1 $1 Fb -uithoue. 
- Ft 805 Oeavids pan bib Farting, he'll have a 
Wife or a Halter, that's FI IC INES o fee 
% 30 goionsI4_ not -arfcb Le Vila 


% 
SF, 


4 3 x 
. 2 4 


1 Me. WEED al 
Serv O Sir, Oꝶavia hay 3 83 le of Gen⸗ 
tlemen juſt as they were lighting out of a 4 Conch & the 


Door; one of them, I believe. 1s he that is to n | 


my young Miſtreſs, I heard em name her Name; m 
afraid there will be miſchief, Sir; there e atit, 


helter ſkelter. 


D. Ma. Ran 8 the Hall, take. 1 BE my Back, 


d and Head- Piece: call an Officer, raiſe the 1 


{4 

| : 
f 
1 
Y 
4 


9 * 
* _ 4 2 1 K 
. OO idea a OE OTE 
2 — — nt oy mw 0 — wv — » 
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[ 330 de Wob'o, aud She Wow? Now. 


| bours, give me my great De mY ſhoot bim out of the 
—_ _ Garret Window. | (Exit Ly Tn. 


| Enter Hypolita and Flora, Shri 25 aber. ; : 
Octavio in A as. bas 3 TER ? 


15 Sring bie enge This is ſuch an Info 
tence ! Damn it, at this. rate, no Gentleman can walk 
the Streets. 3 wh 

Flo. I ſuppoſe, Sir, your Buſineſs was more with our ; 
Pockets than our Perſons: Are our things ſafe? / 4 

Trap. Ay, Sir, I ſecurd them as ſoon as ever 1 ** 

/ his Sword out; 1 7 25 ere _ 3 _ _ | 
the Pormanteau. 
Hyp. I'll know now, who ſet you on, Bide: 1 5 

Oc. Prithee, young Man, don't be xp but 

— thank the Raſcal that knockt me down for your Eſcape. 
8 Hyp. Sir, I'd have you know, if you had not been 1 
knockt down, Tſhan'd have: o]αũ my Eſcape to the fame Z 
Arm yon wou'd have od the Reward for your Inſo- | 


lence: Pray, Sir, what are you ? Who knows you #* 
Os Pm e e l lip that 


my Rival. LA f. 
Serv. Sir, eg fo Maſter knows the Gentleman _ well * 


he belon 
1 Hip: Then, 8 om HEY have me ofe you like 113 
tl I defire your Meaning of thoſe familiar 
Queſtions you aſk'd me at the Coach fide. 

O#. Faith, young Gentleman, Il be very ſhort; I 
love the Lady you. are to marry; and if you don 
Nager n two Hours! it willentail perpetual” 

r 1 your Family. - 

s. Sir, if you pleaſe, the Danger's equal for, rot 
me, if Em not as xs fond1of curting rag arr as. en 
be of i mine. 36 $13 
O. If were en f chiefs Gendemdne Hands, on n | 
Word, Sir, you ſhou'dn't want an Opportunity. . 

OT Sir, theſe Gentlemen ſhall protect 
neither of us; my Friend and Pll be your Bail from 


She Woo! o; ant She Wov's New: 220 
Zh ir, wel bail 3 And if on pleaſe, Sir, 
EH Es A I'm his: 12 — me! har, ye think . 
you have Boys to- deal with? CCC 
Dis Sir, L aft your Fardem and  ſhell-defirero.kiis 
your Hands Was ant Hour henge: ns — 
: To . Per ö 10 1 Lagern. 
Fb. 3 woll,. nr well net you... ; wind mii 24 
ip. Releaſe the Gentleman. ' 
Ser, Sir, we 25 not, hom wy Mates Order - 
Hers ile Nw. 9 #33 215 2 55 n * * n 


En 


—. 
wp ©» 


3 1 


* * 


Jt 41g ernte 


5 A e . 


| 1 12 0 | ant). 
t Ep. Sir, Don Fer 0 & * ob Lohan am 
8 proud to es call m my. ae bore me to deliver this. 
1 intd the Hand of His moſt dear and n Don 
2. Manne Seel „and ar the Lame time time. gave e Ar- 
4 ance of x Kind Reception. ö 5 
B. Ma. Sir, you'aret thrice we ome; "Tet x me embrace 0 


ye: Ten A to ke. yo ee Enends. 


3 

18 A 

4 He. Don Pedro Haus my near Relations! he, has 

dne me the Honour of his Com from Sewalie, 

ig a to aſüſt at * Solemnity of his NE 

: Pine 141 21 99 : ini s 
B. Ma. Sir, you are welcome; ps ſhall be proud ta 


7 know eu. 2 210 may "ot TE Oy E If E© 4 27 4 Fo ne 
| Fl. You do me Honour, Sir. n gage Hang 
* © PTE 3 £5 a7. a 455 ie * Like „„ 9 


Taco Vilett: ; who fog s a Note into OQavio's Hande * 
ne and Lixtt.: ei 05 3 , 
Dal) a>mybaz) : 004 ai 54 4. - 

Fl bong, 8 Delia n e a. 
D. Aa. 1 hope you are not hurt, Gentlemen: 
— Nor at all, 'Sir 3 thanks. to 2 Bale Skill in the 


D. Ma, Eo eladofi; 1 a mn ED 
1 our Rabel for a Moment, ; hill Lhave done; 
| you 


9 
k 
1. 
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* 8 * —— 
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332 She „ Woo, d She Wow's Wot. 
you Juſtioe on the Perſon that offer'd' you this Taſoleice | 


at my Gate. vt CVVT * > 
N. Your Pardon, Sir; E vinddfting he is'a Gentle- 
„and beg you would not let my Honour Tulfer, by 


5 55 a lame Ne paration from the Law. SHORE, 5007 


D. Ma. A pretty nn Fellow, faith ——* muſt not 
Jet him fight tho [Afide. Bat; Sir, you don't Enow, per- 
haps, how ep this Mau is/your Eneiny 2. - 
: Hp. Sir, I 
you imagine; which, if you pleaſe to yy bi 
acquaint you wit. 
D. 98 85 en ee d pray conſider, 8 | 
| | ET: They ſeem to tall. 
of g N 


, Pi 


1 


1 Hg you Ar ba Ear 
' Madneſs of a Suarrel : Thi 4 / ten 4 25 [ 
an is but & Step to the Ground, Be at the bark Door 
aſs the Garden exattly ; in the 4% of the Ewening,3 | 
— Gwe th ata . int 7 be 
_. way of getting rid of a. Nual., ; 14 


* * . 
872 | 228 1 


| Dear kind Creature ! Now, if my. little Don's Fit of 
Honour dees but hold out do bait me, Tam the happieſt 


in the Univerſe. FJ E341 34 27 1 
Ma. Well, Sir, aber 1 find 70er Hosbr is dipt 


Man. 4 1 £4: 2 : 1 4 225 1 4 83 + Es . e 2 5 


Fl. So, Sir; you have your Freedom, you may de | 
pend upon us. | | 
\ Th. You en find us pasgusl—.—sir, Tour ser 
rant. 


Ock. So, now I have a very handſome. Occaſion toput 


4 of the Tilt too. Gentlemen, I aſk your Pardon; I 
gin to be a little ſenſible of the Naſhneſs I committed: 


and, I confeſs, your manner of treating me has been ſo 
very much like Men of Honour, that I think my ſelf 


oblig'd from the fame Principle to affure ye, that tho I 
love Ko/ara equal to my Life, yet no'Confideration ſhall 
We to be a * * even to my Rival :- 


I thank 


ow more-of his Spleen and' Folly than | 


a . xd jour T0 on, by the 


fo deep in the Matter, ——Here —— releaſe eee 


4 
90 


fingſs 7 Weir no FOOTE Hep bib Ae e 


EN DIS Enos” Bas bo bo 


W Wou's, and 8 


1 thank | ena for [+ chimps and an your humble Ser 
vant. ae e In OG. 


p. 19 ob Servant, Sir ROY think: we releaw'd. my 
Brother very handſomely ; but'I han't done with him. 


238 A Pe ES * et? 1133897 1 4663-5 [Af i Flora. 


'D. Ma. What can this ſudden turn of Civility mean ? 

Jam afraid: "is but a Cloke to ſome new res ent bs 
has in bitHead] 2 ft onde ts TS: a 

Hyp. 1 don't know how old it meh be, but my vithant 


| here has Ader d a: Piece. of Vilajny' of his, mat er- 
_ceeds}any other he can be capable of. 


2D. Me. Tz icipoſſible 2; 197 whe ag os you let kim go 


sp, [Becauſe Pai ſure it can d me no bam, Sis. 
D. Ma. er ee Sir; Wlat is it²ꝛ· 99 t © 
- yp. This Fellow can inform you-——For; to ſay 
Truth, des anch better at a IVM. [A. 
D. Ma. Come hither, Friend: Pray (what io din fa. : 


n. Ay ; what was that you o e, 
par and another Gentleman, at che Jag; where! we 
Alighted.? . 457: Wenn 5 11 221 ES IL ; 

Trap. Why, Sir, as I was beit my Portmanteau 


in the Vard chere, I ohſerr'd Oawig and another Spark | 
very familiar with your Honour's' Name; u 


Sir, I prick*d: the Ears of m er Ind root 
g 4: pricæ d up y | 
2 erte 0 
D. Ma. Pra y-who-vranithdt.onher Bp Briend 2+ £ 
iT rap. " Brothor-Rake, Sir; 3 ren fly-look'd: Fel- 


low. Fin IF” 4 » (57 4s. 5 ** 5 br Ae RE att 

Fb. How familirly the Rogue rreat s his old Maſter! 
fix #49519 2£w ont [8 ; 0-2 ade. 
I Eb Por Don Philiget 4-619 "101 "es. 


Frag. Says one of em, Sys Lg him, the Old 
Rogue (meaning yon, Sir) will never let you have her by 
fair means; however, ſays Octavio, Pl try ſoft Words: 
But if thoſe. won't do, Bully him, ſays other. | 
D. Ma. Ah. poor Dog ! but that would not do neither 
Sins: be has try'd em both "—_ to no Purpoſe. 


Trap. 


4 


path — 9 1 
n r * n en 
1 2 
. . 


8. Sr Weints/ anf ls both Nob. 


Juin g Bay vo a, Sir ! then you!ll nd lat ¶ fay Gar. 
of * ec. Well! and if neither of theſe will Jen  fays 


a a „ 5 2 * _— * — ” FORE 8 
* 9 f E 3 hs 
R 25 ©. : „ ; 3 ok 725 


4 4 


Be, on muſt een tilt 1 yon peer — | 


| ing you then, Bots * 85 
. Mo." Ha, ha! that, I 'perceive, my Spark did not 
reatly-care for. 3 C339 FE n 
90 N raps No, Bir that, eee eee ebe 
tar. Sbud, my Maſter fought like a Lion, Sit Fui ers 
"hp {Erely, I did mot fparekimi50 n 
Hue No. Fairkj-b—aftoribe as knockidowh /12r 
- 13, vid$489; sd ud ol who LA. 


be Bat move} Sin comes the Cieam 0 | 
— 


Hp. Pray obſerve, Sir. F 
Trap. Well, ſays Sh-lacks, \and if all theſe fail, \Fhave 
a rare Trick: in y Head, that wigltcertalhly-Mefer the 


Marriage br.-rhreg er faut Days atieaſt and fol that time 


We Derib: in't if yan dbu t fuchan £ an 
Ana wwithiher. ah 1p buart Aci 2mol:; atk, 0, 

D. Ma. Wou'd you ſo, Mr.. Dog, but he'll be bayr. 
n. O, Sin Veni. ind. we! wereaighty' forggnate 
Sw the Mchn. 25 enge? m3 , bas, 6s 
D. Ma. Pray. 'Sir, let's hear: What was this Trick 
obe, Friend dan 28w T 28 ig M og 

255 ro [Why Sin, eo nlerm you;/ehbt mydſſter wis an 
Ampoſtor, and chat Sol h the true Don Ph, 
ſentoby his Eather from Seau//rtolmarry your Daughter; 
upon which (ſays he) the Old Putt eee | arb 
Sir) will be ſo bamboozled, that e 
D. Ma. Bat pray, Sir, how did ann . 3 
conclude, that the Old Putt was to believe all this? Had 
they no ſham Proofs, that they propoſed: © NES 
we with, as you call it: FF 
ep. You ſhall hear, Sir, (the Plot was pretty well 
nid to): I'll pretend, ſays he, chat che Raſcal your 
Rival (meaning yon then, Sir) has robb'd me e = . 
Portmantean; where I had pat ap/all my Jewels, M 
ney. and Letters of Recommendation from my Father: 
We are neither of us knowniin Madrid, poet 18 that 
. and Wee Wi ela: 


8 
Wa Of 24 e FFF 710 EE 


* 2d 
cy >. v3 
* 


2 


— GK. renn 


- 0% A mk. wild 4 


1 „ 7 & = 


| fore, methinks, I'd have him come: I love mighti 


Se Wov's, N She Wov⸗ New. e | 
thoſe two 9 Dogs a ſnarling, while ee W Cage rengl 


K. Bk Liar hr apr : 
L t ogue ! : 

' Hyp. What think ye, Sir? was not this Buſineſs prev 
ban laid? * 

Flo. Faith it night have wronghr very ridiculous 
Conſequetice. - GOP ee . 

D. Ma. Why truly, if we bad not dae ee by 
this Diſcovery, for ought I. know, Mr. Dog might have 
ran away with the Bone indeed: But if you pleaſe; Sir 
ſince theſe in ingenious Gentlemen are ſo pert apon the 
matter, we'll een let em ſee that you and I have Wit 
enough to do our Buſineſs, ow cen LY * the Wed- 
ding to- morrow morning. 

p. Sir, yu are too oblig ut will your 
Daughter, think ye, ö Anh 1 L603 ter { 

D. Ma. Sir, Pl prepare her this Minate———it" Y 
pity, methinkes, we releas\dithat Bully; tho .... 
p. Not at all, Sir; I dow'r ſuppoſe he can have the 
f 0 purfue his Deſign: Or, if N _ 
now we know him beforehand,” + 

Den. Nay; thut S true. as — dere. 


laugh in my Sleeve at an impudent Rogue, when L' 
ſure he can do me no Harm: 'Udsfleſh:! if he — 
the Dog ſhanꝰt kno whether I believe him or not 
PII try if the old Putt can bamboozle him or no- 
1. Bgad, Sir, you're in W t knock bim 
down with his.own Weapon. 
* Trap. And when he i 18 Ane 1 have a Trick t0 keep 
im ſo. 
Flo. The Devil's it if we don't manl this Raſcal 


anon n |. 1 We 
D. Ma. A Son of a Where — an forry wo 


let him go ſo ſoon, - Faith. 


Flo. We might as well have held him u little. 
Hp. Redlly, Sir, upon ſecond Thouglits, I with'we 
had II is excuſing his Aue fo abruptly, makes me 
fancy he is in hopes ef earrying his Point ſome other 
Wey. Did you not oblerye your Daughter's Woman 
Whiſ per him N D. Ma. 


* 
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. They dem 'd very y buſy, ha carthine 1 : + mae? 
hp. I can't ſay about what: bat it will be 

worth our while to bor” aha our guard. | 

D. Ma. I am al 

p. Where is your Daughter at Wee 2 
e think ſhe's pretty r mu 80 
muke cher ſar e. wn” 

Fla. Twill be no harm 0 look abourye, Si, Where" 
her Woman? aA] ov 

D. Ma. PII br eee mall be ſearch'd 
for Intelligence ——Yowll excuſe me, enn, 11 

.- Sir, the Occaſion preſſes you. 

B. Ma. If I find all de, Fill return immediately 
and then, if you pleaſe, we'll run over ſome old Stories 
of my good Friend F er er Servant. 
Ne ie een [Exit D. Ma. 
| Fb. Sir, Vour moſt h eee, rap- 
panti, thou'rt a rare Fellow, | thou haſt an admirable 
Face, and when thou , Tü hae thy whole Statue 
caſt all in the ſame Metal. | 
1 pity the Rogue/wis not. dred 10 th 
ein 390: 1 26405 It t a 

1 Frap. 80 Wed Sir, — A K ſhould. ot 
-, praiſe himſelf; but if I had been bred; to the Gown, 
I dare venture to ſay, T nme n as, well. any 
Man that wears it. 

p. Nay, now . art 99%. eee Sirrab, 
we have more Work for ye: Nou muſt get in with the 
Servants, attack the Lady Woman: There, there's 
| mmunition, Rogue! [ Giver him Money]. Now try if 

2 vou can make a Breach into che ebe of the Family. 
1 | Trap. An! Sir, I warrant you I cou'd never yet 
meet with a Woman that Was this ſort of Piſtol-proof.— 
* I have known a handful of theſe do more than a Barrel 
„„ Gunpowder; the French charge all their Cannon with 
dem; the only Weapon in the World, Sir. I remem- 
ber my old Maſter's Father us'd to . the beſt Thing 
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, 


ay —T OI 
— . hare Sr 
N aun 
9 ; 


In the 12 Graramar ——— — ws ais are 


» b. 


T Thou haſt doe thy 


you pleaſe (ſays he) | 
enough to do our Buſineſs, and clap up the Wedding 


Mother's Maids. 


25 Hip. Well, dear Fla 1 me 2 kifs nee. . | 
part to a Miracle. 4 
Flo. Egad I think fo ; Didn't T bear up „ briday ? 


No., if\Don-P55y ſhould. come while my-Blood's up, | 


lef him look to himſelf. _ _ 
Hyp. We ſhall find bün u little tough Kane 1 for, 
poor Gentleman! he is like to meet with a very odd 


| Reception. from his Father-in-law. 


Flo. Nay, we've done his Paknefs Mas! I 8 . 
Ab. How glibly the old Gentleman W Trap- 


panti's Lye | 


Flo. And how rarely the Rogue told i ie e | 
+ Hp. And how ſoqn it work'd with: 1 ! For, if 
we'll let him ſee. that we have Wit 


to-morrow mornin 
Flo. Ahl we have it all the way———Well, what 
muſt we do next? _ 
Hp. Why, now for. the Lady ———F be alittle 
bring agen ker, and then | | 


2 75 eee : mo” | enen, 
1 
COLD dee eeeece 


? 


A c þ 1 0. «5 195 
be 8 8 E. N * continues. 


Enter Vila FOI ; Dow Manuel ad Tra ppanti be- 
| hind, e n. a 
rl... JO! with Ia ado I have given the old Don the 
lip; he has dangled with me thro? every Room 
in the Houſe, high and low, up Stairs and down, as cloſe . 
to my Tail as a gent Boy hankering after one of his 
Well. now we will ſee what 
Monſieur Oi ſays: 5 ales a Letter from her Bafem. 
Vor. ; i * 


3 
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_ "he „ Woo OTA * Web NGT. . 
T; rap. Iliſt t; chere ſhe is; and alone: When the Devil 
has any thing to do wich a Woman, Sir, that's bis 
time to take her: Stand cldſdddG̃ 
V. Ma. Ah!. bers at work already. — —There's 2 
Letter! MES is wid jo) 
. Trap: ane Sir, "x0 read 5 ich - 30 en c 
Hel. Hah! two Piffobes bal Well, 1 js that 5 
for him, the Man knows een LOO Letiers al- 
ways come Poſt paid. I 
[pile ſbe is reading. Trappant ral behind, ad 
looks over ber e e 1 lag 


| hn Viletta, coney uh Auel e 1. . 2 


Mifire/s 5 and as zou pie ny Lift, uſt all poſſible means 
ro keep the 0¹ er . | 60 Claſet, till you, are 
e, eee eee „„ 

7 our real Hens. az 
Trap. ' Ofavio! © Het wont toy” NE Readive. 
„„ | - [Shrieking. 
Trap. Madam, 3 nn NE. 
Lil. You're very imperkinent, methinks, to look ohe | 
other: People's Lame or | 
Trap. Why I never read a Letter i in my Life | 
without looking over it. 
Vil. I don't know any Buſineſs, you had togook, upon | 
this. 
Trap. There” 8 1 R 185 knowing that, 
has put you into this Paſfion. 
Vil. You may chance to have your, * broke. Mr. 


Coxcomb. 
Trap. Sweet Had lag gon't be fo wafpiſh; or if 


. keep your Counſel, d'ye ſee, I don't know why my 


Bones mayn't keep their os 4 bat if 1 peach, whoſe | 


Bones will pay for it then? 


Vil. Ha! 75 n os true, I had better wheedle 


him. 3 3 ¶Alide. 3 
Trap. My * Queen, eh" 5 . —1 
come as a Friend; now be ſerious. engt ot 


Fil Well! what wou'd ez. . e 25.0, 
Ta. Don't e el above any thing in the 7 
won — 8 048. eee ee _ 1 


. 
— 


Sbe Wov' D, 451 She Work Nor: 34 * 
Vil. I except nothing. 1 EE BY 2 
Trap. Very god And cnt 1 many Let-: 

ters do you expect to be paid for, when OcZawis has mar- 
ry'd your Miſtreſs, and has no occaſion' to write to her? 
Look you, Child, tho? you are of Council:for him; uſe 

him like a true Lawyer, make Difficulties where there 
are none, that he may fee you where he needs not: 
Diſpatch is out of practice, Delay makes long Bills; 

ſtick to it, once get him his Cauſe, there's no more : 


| Advice. to be aid. for. 2 * $4 * Eo 2 £F-. 3 A - f LES, 2 


Vil. What o you mean? 1 it bg 93 
Trap. Why, chat for the ſame Reaſon, [ have no l 


to put an end to my own Fees, by marrying my Maſter: 


While they are Lovers, they will always have Occaſion 
for a Conldent, and a Pimp; but when they marry — 
Serviteur good night Vails, our Saree is over: 


What d'y e think of me now ? 


Fil. Why l like what you fay very weng But 
I don't know, my Friend, to me that ſame Face of 
yours looks like the Title Page to a whole Volume of 
Roguery. What is t you drive at? ' | 
| 7 rap. Money, Money, Money. Don't you let your 


_ Miſtreſs marry Octavio. VI do my beſt to hinder my | 


Maſter : Let you and I lay our Heads together to keep 
them aſunder, and ſo make a Penny of em all three. 
Vil. Look you, Seignior, I'll meet you half way, 
and confeſs to you, I had made. a rough draught of 
this Project mytelf: But, ſay I ſhou'd agree with you 
to go on upon't, what Security can you give me for | 


performance of Articles ? ie ᷣ 
Trap. More than Bond or Judgment——my ba | 
in Cuſtody. _ | FEAT EFT ONT SLITY 1 


JH. Ah! that . "FE 4 8 
2 rap. No, my Love ! e there's S many a \ oo Bie I 
int —— Taſte it. Lain to: kiſs ber, ſoe 
Vil. No! _ Paus 1 wha 4 Fo 
Trap. Faith you IP give me one. | 
Vil; Indeed, my Friend, von are 500 ugly for me ;- 


tho? I am pot handſome myſelf, 1 dere to Play with 


thoſe that are. 3 
EF 2 | Trap: 


— — 


232 — 
— - 
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340 She Wov' o, ant She Wov'p dine. 
"Trap. And yet, methinks, an honeſt Fellow of my 


Size and Complexion, in a careleſs Poſture, Playing the 


127 thus with his Money. 
[Toffes a Purſe, ſhe eres 7% 2 Be kies hey. 

Vl. Pſhah ! Well, if I muſt, come then — To ſee 
how a Woman may be deceived at firſt Sight of a Man. 
- Ni rap. Nay then, take a ſecond Thought of me, Child. 


3 [Again 3 
5. Ma. Hah This 1s laying their Heads together, 
16484 | [Behind 


Vil. Well, now get you gone, I bare a Letter to give 
to.my Miſtreſs; fp into the Garden — I'll come £96 


preſently. © : 
75 rap. Is't from O A 
Jil. Pſhah! be gone, I ſay. ¶Snatchet the Letter. 
7 rap. Hit! | [Trappanti beckons Don Manuel, 


gs obo , | goes Jo 75 ftly bebind. 
Fil Madam ! e A 


D. Ma. Now, Strumpet, give me the other Letter, 


or 1 I murder you. [ Draaus. 


Fil. Ah! lud! O lud! there there! ! [ Squeaking. 
D. Ma. Now we ſhall ſee what my Gentleman wou'd 
be at. [ Reads.) = rey Angel. 


4 TIO Soft and ene, b 


Depend upon me at ah Crude, by 7 NY 
this Evening * Pity my Inpatienct, and be- 


liewe you can never come tos Joon to the Arms 


of _ Oy a . 
D. Me. Ah! Now nous this rampant 1 ih 


no more of debauching my Gentlewoman, than the 


Gentlewoman wou'd of him, if he were to debauch 
her=—hold: INE 8 ſe, what does he ſay here 


um; amd” 2 Read to himſelf, 


Vil. What a Sot was 1 to bei this old Fool durſt 
do me any harm! but a Fright s the Devil=—wou'd 
I had my Letters again. -tho' *tis no great Matter! 
for as my Friend 7 Fappants fays, delaying Octavio s Bu- 


D. Ma, 


ſineſs i as doing my own. 


o ? * 


© | She Wov'o D, " and She Wor? D 1 34¹ 


D. M. Reading. Um um! fare ſhe is Jafe 
out of the Window. O there the Mine is to be ſprang 
$ then —— —the Gentleman makes a warm Siege 
on't in troth ! and one wou'd think was in a fair way 
of carrying the Place, while he has ſuch an admirable 
Spy in the middle of the Town Now were Ito 
act like a true Spaniard, I ought: to rip up this Jade 
for more Intelligence: But I'll be wife, a Bribe and a 
| Lye will do my Buſineſs a; great deal beiter. Now, 
Gentlewoman, what de think in . Conſcience L 
ought to do to ye? 
Vil. What I think in my r you'll not do to 
me, make a e of Me OO ſee, Sir, I dare 
be an Enemy. 
D. Ma. Nay. thou doſt 1 not want C.Coniage, I ſap . 
that for thee : Bus 4 is it poſſible 4 9 can make thee 
honeſt ? | 
Fil. What do you ſuppoſe would make me other 
wiſe? __ | | | 
D. Ma. Money. 4 ; iT wv oy ol % 1 
8 Vil. Vou have niekt i „ 
D. Ma. And wou'd the fame Sum FA thee furely 
one as t'other ? 
Vail. That I can't 1 neither: One: muſt be heavier 
than t'other, or elſe the Scale can't turn. 
D. Ma. 'Say it be 55 en chat turn thee into my 
Int'reſt? | 
5 Fil, The very minute you turn into mine, „ Sir: Judge 
4s yourſelf here ſtands Ofawrs with a Letter, and 
two Pieces to give it to my Miſtreſs There ftand 
vou with a Hem! and four enen wou'd 
the Letter go d'ye think? | 
Di. Ma. There needs no more Im | convine'd, and 
will truſt thee there's to encourage thee befote- 


hand, and when thou bring'ſt me a Letter of O 5s 
PFIl double the sum. 
„Sir, III ONT ION will tabs: care he ſhall 
write preſently. . Aae. 
D. Ma. Now, as you expect I ſhou'd believe you, be 
. gone, 8 take no Notice of what I have diſcover'd. 

: "LP 3 Pk. 


5 goa gan Frg”'vT co 


342 She Wov' D, and She Wov' D War. 


Fil. 1 am amb, Sir Reit Viletta. 
D. Ma. So! this was done like à ail General: And 
-now-T have taken the Counterſcarp, there may be fome 


1 . er 116 ine Town N 27 J 51 -Rojara! 
+ INE the Clifer. 
Ref. Did you an me, Sir? * 


DI Ma. Ay, Child: come, be chearful; what I have 
to ſay. to you, I'm ſure ought to make you ſo. 
| Ref. He has certainly made ſome Diſcovery : Viletia 
did notery out for nothing What ſhall I do—— 

: - dulemble. ,::: I Aae. 
D. Ma. In one ward, ſet your Heart at reſt, for you 
N marry Don Philip this Seening | 

Ka. That's but ſhort Warning for the Gentleman, as 
wel as myſelf; for I don't know that we ever ſaw 

one another: How are/you-ſure he will like me. 

D. Ma. O! as for that matter, he ſhall ſee you pre- 
ently; and I have made it his Intereſt to like you. — 

But if you are ſtill poſitively reſolved upon Oawvio, I'll 


make but few Words pull off your Clothes, and go 
to him. 


Ne My Clothes, 6 11 
D. Ma. wy dor the Gentleman than? t have A8 
with you 
Ro/. I am not in «4+ to be ftary'd, Sir. 


D Ma | Fhen let me ſee you put on your beſt Airs, 
120 receive Don Philip as you ſhou'd do. | 


Rof. When do you expect him, Sir? 

D. Ma. Ex ect him, ir! he has been bare this Hour, 
Sir J only Raid to get you out of the Sullens - 
He's none of your Hum drums, all Life and Mettle ! 
Odzooks, he has the Courage of a Cock, à Duel's but 
a Dance to him: He has link at Sa! Sal for 
you already. 

Ro. Well, Sir. I ſhan't be afraid of Mie Courage 
ſince L ſee you are reſolv'd he ſhal' be the Man 
He ſhall find me a Woman, Sir, wo qa win me ard 
Wear me as 8 as you: MAT | 


. "= Ma. 


de Wovts 7 ani She oed Nagy 


2 Ma: Ah! now thou art mp: dun Gf; hold bat 


in this: Humour one quarter of an Hour, and Ell tos 
vs tather Buſhel of Dobloons inte thy Fortion — Heie 
bid a Come, I'll fetch him myſelf ſhe's in a 
rare Cue, faith: ah! 1 if W but knick her now. 


[Exit Don Manuel. 5 


Re. Now 1 have but one "Card. play if that 

don t hit, my Hopes are cruſſ'd indeed: If this young 

Spark bent a downright Coxcomb, | may have a Trick 

to turn all yet — dear Fortune, give him but 

common Seuſe, -Pl1- make it impoſſible him to like 

me Here they come —— (U alls careſly * Hees, 
Fi. rove and I Il TONE nn 8 


Enter Don Manuel and Hypolies 


in _ Pl lee and Pl changi—+ {Sings with, 65 
D. Ma: Ah, he has her] Be has her] 

Hy. Madam, I kiſs your I .adyſhip' 8 ds I Sad we 

your Gaiety you are no Stranger 10 my Buſineſs; per- 


haps you expected I ſhou'd have come in with a grare 


Bow, and a long Speech; but my Affair's in a little 
more haſte; therefore, if you ple Dy Madam] we'll cut 
the Work ſhort; be thoroughly intimate at the firſt 
ſight, and ſee one another's. Humours:in a quarter of 


an hour, as well as if we had. le 18 os Rwy this 


T welyemonth, 1 „ vt 

Roſe ro ri Gir, 1 think: you are Faiths 3 in he 
right: : The ſooner I ſee you,” the ſooner Lal bse 
Wee I. like you or not. 

Hyp. Plhah ! as for that matter, 50 b gd me a. very 
faſhignable' Huſband 34 ſhan't expe 
_ over _ of:me..”::- __ | 
Roſ. Bur I love to bel 10 the Faſhion too, Sir, in al. 


ing the Man I have a mind to 

14. Say you ſo? why chen take. me as. ; ſoon. as you 

piles 

_ a1 1 only ſtay for my Mind, Sir; 4; 8 ſoon as, ever 
that comes to me, 5 my n dan ready to wait 


upon you. 
„ Z 


*r in 0 vs | 


— 25 5 
Wov'p Nor. 


ip. ' Well, Madam, a quarter of an hour ſnall Heat: © 
50 {ſquares —— Sir, if vou'II find an Oceaſion to leave 
us ror th T-ſee we ſhall come to a 45 85 eee 

reſen ö 

P D. Ma Th 88 Sir: Walk Child, peak i in * Conc 
ſcience, is he not a pretty Fellow? 
 Rof. The Gentleman's very well, Sir; bot methlaks 
he's a little too young for a Haan „ „ 300) 
De Ma Voung ! a fiddle: you'll find bia 00 enough 
for a Wife, I Warrant ye: Sir, I muſt be your Pardon 
for a moment: But, if you 'pleaſe, in the mean time, 
PI leave you my n ene =_ FO pray make your beſt 
of her. — agg [Exit Don Manuel. 

th. 1 thank ye, Sir. ” 

[Hyp. Hands ſome time mute, looks careleſly at 
|, Rofara, and foe ſmiles as in Contempt of him, 

why now, methinks, Madam, you bad as good put on 
Aeg, Smile, for 1 am doom d to o be 7 happy oy 8 
=. 5 Ro. 80 my Father . ee, eee 
1 p. PI take his Word. a e OBOE 
| Ref. A bold 6 bel break , 


— 


£4 ” Hyp. He won't. $66.7 og FEES #2» HI eon 

Ke. He mot. 10111 8 61101 e e 75 5 

hs. Whether he will or no? pas 0 8 ot Ein en 

© Rf. He cant help h ns. 
hp. How fo, pray? DPS IP A 


Rof. Becauſe he has promis'd you, you [ſhall mary me; 
hd he has VIOTys e me I mould my the Man 
| I could love. & 5 

Hyp. Ay, - that i is, he would oblige you: to love. 
oe Man you ſhould marry. _ 

Ro/. The Man that 1 marry will'be fare of my Likes 
but Ter the Man that marries Ea on 
Hyp. No matter Jie that, Pit marry VV 

Ro/. Come, I don't believe you are fo lies: 
Hy. Why, doſt thay not, like me, 389 233 

Na. Um No. | . + 

'Þ os 55. What's the matter 2 E 


> 1 . 
\ 2 { 
WY : & +5 

* 


GP 


Rof. The old Fault.” e {549340 
o CCG 
Reſ. ] don't like you” a ae 0b up 
Hyp. Is that all? 5 „ N 5 e 
Rof. No. | 3 ; 1 
Hyp. That's 1 bb reſt? | 

Ro/. That you 1 won't like, NH EE TY 
Hyp. I'll ftand it - try me. 


Rof, Why then, in ſhort, I like others Noche | 


Man, Sir, has got into my Head, and has made ſuch 


work there, you'll never be able to ſet me to rights as 


long as you live- —— What &ye think of me now, 
Sir? Won't this ſerve for a mom Wy: you mot d not 
marry me? e 

p. Um — the Reaſon 3 is a pretty ſnare” ork br a 
Reaſon truly, but it won't do to be ſhort with ye; 


Madam, I have reaſon to believe 1 hall be difinherited | 


if I don't marry you. 
Roſe And what 125 you reaſon to believe you. ſhall 
be, if you do marry me? 


Hyp. In the 8 7 Faſhion, I ſuppoſe, jealous to: TY 


degreg.s i: 
Ry. You may: be in- the Earl 7 Faſhion, and ewe. 
co elſe to a degree. | 


 Hyp. Oh ! if I have not” Corrie enough to TRE 


| that; Madam, let the World think me in the Zng/i/b 
City-faſhion content to a degree. NO here in Spain, 
Child, we have ſuch Things as Back-rooms, barr'd 


Windows, hard Fare,” Poiſon, Daggers, Bolts, Chains, 


and ſo forth. 

Rei. Ay, Sir, aid chere are 3 Thin s as ide 
Plots, Shams, Letters, Lies, Walls, La ders, 29 
Confidents, and ſo forth. ' 


Hyp. Hey la very compleat Regiment indeed! ? what | 
a World of Service might theſe do in a quarter of an 


hour, with a Woman's Courage at the head of em! Real- 
ly, Madam, your Dreſs and Humour have the prettieſt 


tooſe French Air, ſomething” ſo Quality, that let me 
die, 240% es | rw in'a ron: 1 Wocld be apt to 


Ps | If: 


E ye. 
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" 
c ˙12];ùỹé ß WY Seer re «wat, oe” 


* 


8 


Wo She Wor” „ and She Woge D. Nox. 


Re. Soft it takes. bu. And let me die, Sir. "wh 
bclieve I ſhould be apt to deſerve, it of v | . 
p. I ſhall certainly e 177 
© Rof. It muſt be in my / Breakfaltehen=for I ould 1 ä 
| wn run away before the Wedding- Dinner came up. 
p. That's over-aQted, but Th ſtartle her. [ Alde. 
Then I muſt tell you, Madam, e Huſband der 
be provok'd as well as a Wife. 
Ro/. My Life on't, his Revenge is 50 half fo fweet ; . 
and if he's provek' d, tis a thouſand to one but ſhe ficks 
her Lips before ſhe's nail'd in her Coffin, VVV 
A. You axe very gay, Madam 
Rel. Ie nothing to fright me, dies: ” fork, cannot "of 
| gere you'll marry me now I have told ye my Hu- 
mour; if you like it, you have a good Stomach. _ 
che. Why truly you may probably lie a little 1 
vpon t, but I can better digeſt you than Poverty; as for 
your Inclination, I'll keep your Body honeſt however; 
that ſhall be lockt ap. and if you. doy' t love nie, then 
Il, ſtab ye. [ Careleſly. 
Ref. With what ? vou Words? = wat be thoſe you 
ſay after the Prieſt then. - You'll be able to do 
he "up elſe that will — 3 my Heart, I aſſure ye. 
Well, well, Madam, you need not give yourſelf 
| alt t this trouble; I am heartily convinc'd you will make 
the damnedft Wife that ever poor Dog of a Huſband 
 wiſh'd at the Devil: But really, Madam, you are very 
unfortunate-; for notwithſtanding all. the- mighty pains 
yon have taken, you haye met with à poſitive Coxcomb, 
that's til! uſt Fool and Stout enough to marry you. | 
Rof. Twill be a Proof of your Courage indeed. 
Ihe. Madam, you rally very well, tis ane But 
now 1 you pleaſe, wel be a little ſerious, | 
Neo. I think 1 am- hat does he mean 2 [Afide. 
Hp. Come, come, this Humour is as much affected 5 
my own: I could no more bear the Quatiyes : you ſay. you 
bave; than I know youre guilty of em; Your pretty Arts 
in e to avoid, have charm'd me. Had you been pre- 
ciſely Coy, or Oxer-modelt, your Virtue then might have 
| eg ſulpeQed. . | Your ſheying me what a Man of Senſe 
ſhould hate, convinces me I» know too what he ought 
A "200 


c * 


- 


te Wou b, and She \ Woy! Aer. 1 


to l ve; 21 d ſhe. that's once well acg inted with. the W 
Dy, of irtue, e 1 fake 2 both admire 
an love Joh no ou've made . af only Was my In- 
elt 99 1 5 NT ey 5 d ye mak, to 


83 


in, 


unrival* 


| with ; Pate Fit vath Li 4 with Vany things tg pur rChaſe your 


_ Ref. Nom 92 plung'd indeed. L. J Wen, St. 1 
own 5 have | cover d me an J. finc e you have oblig'd | 
me to be ſerious, | 


now, from mt 811 eri roteſt my 

Heart's Already pon, from ee ea nor In- 
tereſt ſhall rec Pre "i 484 p 

Hp. I hate re anc , wou 8 owe no 0 er 
or Title but to 12105 10 ee a 1651 Ne 
Ro. Ef, as you. ſay, you t] think 15 find”? a "Charm i in 

Virtue, you 1 know too there's a Charm in Conſfancy: . 

| You ought to ſcorn me, ſhould I fatter you with 8 8 
ſince 355 are now aſſur d I muſt be falſe hefore Te 
yours : If what Pe. ſaid ſeems cold, or or "too neglect al _ 
your r Mer it, call it not Ing ratitude or Scorn, but Faith 
anne an 1d Jude to the Man I lo pe. 


Hb. Death! T haye fool'd away wy. e ſhe e 


confent, and d ſoon, or et Im loſt Aide. 

Ne, He: ems t. Fg oughtful, if he e h jas e 

there may yet be opes. ys 
Hb. It muſt ———— be only b. tha way 1 


make her ſure, and ſerve FRY too. LA LA. Well. 
Madam, to h h 'you Tee I'm a Friend to Love, tho“ Love's 
an Enemy to me, give me but a ſeemin Proof that OZa- 
Dio is the undiſputed Matter of your Heart, and I'll fore- 
go the Power Four F ather's. Obligations | give me, and 
throw my Hopes into his Arms with you.” N 
R/ ir, , you confound i me with this Goodneſs. "A. 
Proo f 15 Ae will that, content ye? Command tne | ! 
5 what Pr 1 7 Pea or if you 5 truſt to my Sin- 
cerity, let the Tears of Joy convince you : Here, on' 
my Knees, by all my Hopes of Peace I ſwear- 5 
Wp. Hold Swear never to make a Huſbqnd, but 


Caen, 3 if 

'T ſwear, . anc d Hes ven | beffiend | me as 1. keep : 
this i Vo inviolate. © © 87 "EY . | 
EY . 


= 


—_— 


- 


Jam 


216 Sbe Wor” p, 4 She Wos 5 "Nob 
Hp. Riſe, Madam, .and now receive a Secret, . 


need not charge ou to be careful of, ſince as Well 


your Quiet as my own depends upon it. A little com- 
mon Prudence between us, in all probability, before 
Night, may make us happy in our ſeparate Wiſhes. _ 
Ko. What mean you, Sir? Sure you u are ſome 2 
ſent to my Deliverance. 

Hp. Truly, Madam, I haye been bfien told ſo: 
like . Angels of my Kind, there's a mortal Man 15 | 
the World, Who I have a great. Mind Won, know f 
but a Woman. 

Roſ. A Woman! Are not you Don Philip LON 
Hyp. His Shadow, Madam, no mote: 1 jul run be- 
ore him ny, and after him too. . ; 
Nel. Tam confounded. a Fon Woman! a bu : k = 

Hp. As arrant a ee on Top to Toe, as ever 
Man run mad for. ty 45 0 N ene Fa aid 

el. Nay, then yon re an Angel, * 7 125 3 

_ Hyp. Perhaps you'll ws 1 me A lite 923 to one at 


leaſf: ©2avio, Madam, your Lover, is my Brother; my 


Name Hypolita; my Story you {hall know at Leilure. 8 
Rel. Hypolita ! Nay, then, from what you've ſaid, 


and what I have heard Ofawio ſay of ye, I gueſs. . | 


Story: But this was ſo extravagant 2 Thought! EE uri 
Hep. That's. true, Madam, it—it—it Wag a- little 


round about indeed, I might have found a nearer way. 


to Don Philip: But theſe Men are ſuch. tetchy things. 
they can never ſtay one's time, always in haſte, juſt as 
they pleaſe now : we are to look kind, then grave; now. 
ſoft, then ſincere Fiddleſtick! when, may be, 
a Woman has a new Suit of Knots an her Head 
So if we happen not to be in their Humour, forſooth, | 
then we are Coquet, and Proud, and Vain; and then 
they are to turn Fools, and tell us ſo; then one pouts,. 
and t'other huffs, and ſo at laſt, you. lee; there i is ſuch a 


Plague, that I don't know one does not 


care to he rid of , Sus: 
Raſt A very generous Confeſſion n: 
Hyp. Well, Madam, now you know me. mee 
I hope you will think me as fit for a Huſband as another 
Woman: 1 Ee Ref. 


1 
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No. Then I muſt marry ye? 

. Hyp. Ay, and ſpeedily too; for 1 wm Don Phi 15 
every Moment; and if we don t look * us, Mo wil 
be apt to forbid the Bans. 

Nel. If he comes, what ſhall we do? 

Hyp. 1 am provided for him Here comes th 
Father, he's ſecure. Come, put a dumb conſenting 
Air, and leave the reſt to me. : 

Res. Well |. this getting the better of my wiſe Papi; 
won t be the. Leal part of my deren. ba 


* 


* bine . Don Mandel. 


. Me. 80 Son | how does the Battle go now? Ha ye | 
cannonaded ſtoutly ? Does ſhe cry, Quarter ? 
p. My dear Father, let me embrace your Knees ; 
my Life's too E r to make yours, Return, — Vou have 
iven . me an ite, Sit, k 1 would not change to be 
8 Seignior. a 
D. Ma, Ah Roz 66 he 55 done it! Yo as done ie! 
he has her ! ha? ist not ſo, my. little Champion ? 5 
Hp. Victoria, Sit, the Town's my own. Look here f 
and here, Sir ! Thus have I been plundering this Half- 
hour, and thus, and ths aud chus, 'til my Lips ake 


again. n eee RES 
1 555 9 1 iy me the Great Chair] can't 
bear my Jo 75 e ue, could not Ye give 


the poor Gin varter of an Hour's warning ? 
Hh. 1 My. be Ly [Embracing Rofars. 
D. Ma. Ah! my Cares ard over. 14 
Hyp. Ol I told ye, e and Towns.are 1 neyer 
too Rrong for a Surpriſe. 5 

D. Ma. Prithee be quiet, 1 Hate the 8¹⁰ ight of z r 
72 come hither you wicked thing; come hither, 
h ay Y. ö 
Ne Tam glad to fee you bo wel plead, Sir. | 
D. Ma. O |. Icannot live—I can't live! ĩt pours upon 
me like a Torrent, I am, as full as a Bumper it runs 

over at my Eyes, I ſhall choke. —- Anſwer, me two 
Queſtions, and ata me outright, 155 
of. 


— 


250. Ye Wou'o, 4 he? | 2 
. Any thing that. will, make. ya 


an 


bh . Mo, Are ou. poſuively hired to > wa ry 1 
Gent. eman e 
Reſ. Sir, I'm, convine'd, tis . i Matcl 15555 
| ma e me happy. . n 

ä . Ja. I am the miſerableſiDog aliv * 
515 you are willing to marry him en 


I ſh 5 . 
0 che d gon think cit neceſſary 4 {Kd 
D Ma. Oh! Th malicious Jade has 15 . 6 deo 


me all at once Ve c 


u how did you do i 
get in with her G 7 To BO Ie Hyp. 


del, Come, Sir, take Heart vox Joy ot Weder 
ſo troubleſome. 
o'd [with it; as 


D. Ma. You be, Huch L dan be plag 

jon as Llive. at: : 
Kon maſt not Jive aden 90 Hows. then, 
0 1 Iugrrant chiyraking Be u will err her 2 


too —— 1 P hare. a young. ayers n u M 


my Lap, that ele pa me. e 
e Glo my Ait 4 rn 190 6 


eke bar 15 Dr 0053 bis: or bas 25 5 
12 DA As. 117 a. der dani. PEE , $2.4 


alk 27 lee s A Gentle de to es te 6 MY wich 


88 UT alys he'd omies 
PR lr by Ve bi L thither 
. 5 uy abqut being 

ee that 


fat 
nile oF 5 Fey | 
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"The a), Sir Sir} ws News, News! 33 
9 this Wend Bag 4 opd' merry Face how 
ET ke tit, 1 eu t a Bp 


TO GU SIEGE 35 
* N 2 * Merl 
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But hold, Sirrah! Ups any FRO we thee MY it is 


with me ? „ x1 
_ Trap. Sir! SETS ok „„ 5 
. Ma” Do you 0 e. 9 lam m ready * 


Tray. Oy Sir! for what ̃ͤ nu : 

D. Ma. Joy! Joy! you Res my 8 are over, 
Madam's to marry your Maſter, irrab, and I am as wet 
with Joy, as if I had been thrown ny a dea full of od 7 
TS Why don't you cry, Dog! 

Trap. Uh]! Well, Sir, 1 e now if 705 pleaſe, 
let me tell you my Bufineſs. 5 

D. Ma. Well, what's the matter, Sirrah ? ?): 

" Trap. Nay, no great ene yy 070 — — — Spoke 
is come, that's al. 

D. Ma. Shlylooks_! 90 


1 zler! hat ! bal 
1 rap. oh Sir, he. bo 3 


on the Gentleman e 4 't you. 55 710) of: | 
Way, Son, Lil be with ye prefentl — fig 


Jaws! this old, will ny. me off. Ve dear TORS 1 8 4 


by. 5 Exit. 
Hyp. " Ht ha't ha ! We Old Gentleman) s as s merry as 


A File; how he'll. Mart when A; String , in the | 


middle of his Tune! 
Rel. At leaſt we mall make him change! it, e 
Hyp. That we ſhall, 2g e comes one that, 's to. Pl wy; | 
1 y, him. „„ N 65 „ 


J, 


A 


ap. 3 


kus Flora Bai. 


Flo. Don Philis ! ! where: ate ye I mut kuss; 9 * 
with ye... Begging your Ladyſhip's Pardon, Malacb, 
[whiſpers Hyp. J Stand to your Arms, the Enemy's at 
the Gate, faith. But Pve juſt thought of a ſure Cardto 


win the Lady into our Party. . 


Re. Who can this Youth be ſhe i is ſo familiar with ? 
He muſt certainly know her Buſineſs here, and ſhe is re- 
duc'd to truſt him, What odd things we Women are ! 


2 3 5 


352 e Wov's, and She Wov's Not: Fx 


never know our own Minds : How very A now 
has her Pride made her !. 
Hp. [To Flo.] Like your Advice ſo well, "that: to tell 
ye the Truth, T have m_ bold to 888 it before you 
ve it me. 
Flo. Is't poſſible! 
. Come, Pl introduce ye. - 
Fb. Then the Bufineſs is done. 
- Hhg. Madam, if your Ladyſhip pleaſes. .- 5 Is Roſ; 
Ref. Is this Gentleman'your Friend, Sir? . 
p. This Friend, Madam, is my Gentlewoman, at 
your Servics..- --.. 
Ref. Gentlewoman! "What, are we all going into 
Breeches then ? *© 
Flo. That us'd to be my. Poſt; Madam, when 1. 925 
a Needle ; but now I have got a Sword by my Side, 
I | ſhall be proud to be your Ladyſhip* s humble Servant. 
| Ke. Troch Tthink it's a pity. you would either of you 
n ever part with your Swords :I never faw a prettier . | 
of Adroit Cawalers. i in m Life. ks 
"Fh.E cad, Tdon't know. how 1 it is, Madam, but me- 
thinks hoſe Breeches give me ſuch a mettled Air, I can't. 
help fancying but that I left my | Sex at Home in my 
Petticoats. 
 Hhp. Why faith, for ought T Eno, had'ft thou been, 
born to Breeches, inſtead: = a Fille de Chambre, Fortune 
might have made thee a Beal Carſon at the Head of a 
Regiment. — But huſh ! there's* Don Philip and the. 
old Gentleman: We muff not be ſeen yet ; if you pleaſe 
to retire, N PI tell you how we intend to deal. 
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with 'em. 
R/. With all 1 Heart.——Come, L Ladies—— 
e I beg a Fes, phe, OE ee. 
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S ing fi; 


Lu Don Manuel and Don mur. 


E L L, Sir! os 655 5060 were rob of - 
your Portmanteay, you ſays at T. oledo, i < 
hi were > al your Letters and Writings relatin 
your Marriage with my or wpagbes and that's the! Ky 
fon you are come without em. een * 

B. Ph. I thought, Sir, you bt realoirnabhy make; it 
ill, ſhou'd 'T have lain a Week or two in Town without 
paying you my Duty: I was not robb'd of the Regard I 
owe my Father's Friend: That, Sir, I have brought with 
me, and twould have been ill Manners not oy m paid 
it at my tk Arrival. 4 290% Þ 


e Spark is b f He. 


Well, Sir, Lam pretty eonſiderably glad to ſee yon: But 
I hope youll excuſe me, if, ma Matter of this Conſe» 
quence, I ſeem a little cautious. 

D. Ph. Sir, I ſhan't propoſe-any immediate Peet 
in my Affair, till you receive freſh Advice from my Fa- 
ther; in che mean time, I ſhall think myſelf oblig d by 
the bare Freedom of your Houſe, and ſuch Entertainment 
as you'd, at leaſt, afford a common Stranger. 
D. Ma. Impudent Rogue! The Freedom of m Houle! 
Yes, that he may be always at Hand to ſecure the main 
Chance for my Friend Ofavio——But now I'll have a 
Touch of the Bamboozle with him. —Look- ye, Sir, 
while I ſee nothing to contradict what you fay 71 are, 
d'ye ſee, you ſhall find me a Gentleman. | 
: . Ph. So my Father told me, Sir: eee 

D. Ma. 


D. Ma. But then, . on the, other hand, dye ſee, a 


= + 30 an's Hongfty is not always. wy en n, his F. 25 | 
= „ a r Pardon) ap you! hou? 18 25 TI aur 
0 N eee 

5 Fb. My e can't, in Reads, take any thing il, 


- thar proceeds only. from 177 Ip ay 
D. Ma. Civil Raſcal. A Hide. no, as you fay, I 
hope you won't take it i 4 654 For how do I know, 


you know, but what y gin your Pardon 
again, Sir) may be ie 3/oh * 9 81 ho 


D. Ph. Another Man indeed, might ſay the ſame to 
you: But I ſhall take it kindly, Sir, if you ſuppoſe me 
a Villain no 8 95 you: have Occafion to pen 
1 KPI 75 


5 de, Six, you. ak like 'a Man of nnn tis 
nfeſt, but eee Pardon ein. Sir) Mamiya 
To 199; fametimes“ IS, in i 167 It 
D. Ph. But a Man of Honour, Sun an 8 ſhock 
lies Rakal; | 1 70111 0 ee 1 11D 
D. Ms: Why then Lin vaug Honour's leave, Sir, is 
| | there no hody here in Madrid that knows vou 
D. Ph. Sir, I never faw Madrid, till within theſe: to | 
Heure: "Tho! there is a Gentleman id Ho: that knew 
- me intimately at Sewile, T met him by accident at the 
Ton Where I alighted-; hes known chere, if he will give 
you any preſent, Satigfaion, by DAR, oy 


duce him to wouch form. 
D. Ma. At the Inn, ay ye, 0 you mae chi Gentle- 
Kh What's his Name, Pray ? n 81 CHA >, * LAN : : 


D. Ph. OFavie Cruzade®. .: | 

D. Ma. Ha] My Bully Confeſſor: T This, agrees Word | 

bor Word with honeſt Trampanti's Intelligencel.— ee 

5 Sir, and Pray. wh, vor: He give: you fe this 
- = 30 SO pH bn Sno get * 5 4 

D. Pb. Job; Free 4-3 1 n : 


VS:35 


5. Ma. Ay, that is, do you undertake it it out of good 

Fellowſhip 7 daha haue * for: of, irg gr in 
ttex 

" 5. Sir, if you \ believe. me to be the Son of Don 


Fernando, I muſſ mt ve vou ant f receiving | 
8 mae, 


or I can than 


oy your. Houſe, 


this time, d'ye ſes that it won't do 


blank to the Matter. 18 


his Eater, Sir, old Don Guzman, is the: moſt eminent SEL 


> 


the Wor! Dy, 


me, is what 75 1 Þ not to e can 18. bin . —— 

think ine an Impoſtor .. 

PU eaſe yo of. the Trouble, of ſuipetting 1 mes. and FW ; 1 5 5 
eee e, 


n Ma. Pb Far Trend; and i in the amoga time, 4 
ſee, pray give my humble Service to the Politician, ang 
tell him, that to your certain Knowled e the old Fel- 
low, the old Rogue, and the old Put, Ties, knows how 1 122478808 
to Bamboozle as well as himſelf. . 

D. Ph. Politician ! and Bainboozle ! 1 Play, Sir, let V 
me underſtand You, that I. way know. how to. anſwer 


9 x - 


D. Ma. Come, Ot don't be diſcourag d, Friend, . | 3 
= ſometimes you know the ſtrongeſt Wits muſt TELLS 


fail; v8 haye An u Regs dis confeſt, Wich as | X 4 


Bur 155 the Deviſ can help I Tuck? f Twp 45 e 5 | 


yy. & 5 7 5 T 
6 2 . * 
* ; z 
* 


D. Ph. Won't do, Sir! „„ 1 
D. MA Nay, if you wor't de d d me now, 1 8 1 
comes an honeſt Fellow e 1 N Tk poet SEE. 


* # SY 4 
8 q 


i 1 " 8 5 bs 
8] f : 4 x 8 
y vi ? * 
2 7 7 
; 4 4 2 5, S 4 : 91 . 2 
5 | | 
nter rap ti. ETSY 
„ * + 3 
10 oh & F. 4 - 


7 5 Blifn me, a 1 is it ie you? s 8, this 3 18 my „ 0 


Maſter I liv'd with at Sew7le. 


D. Ph. Lremember thee, thy Name's 7 rappanti, to ou 
wert my Servant when I firſt went to travel. 

| Trap. Ay, Sir, and above twenty Months after, den 
came home too. i 

D. PE. You ſee, Sir, as Fellow knows, me. . 7 N 

D. Ma, O\ I never queſtion'd it in the leaft, Sir: 
Prithee what's this worthy Gentleman's Name, Friend ? +252 
Trap. Sir, your Honour has heard me talk of him 5 
thouſand times; his Name, Sir, his Name's Guzman ; - 


. „ e 


Lawyer i in Sewvile ;. was the very Perſon that drew up the 
Settlement and Articles of my Maſter's Marriage with 
your Honour's Daughter: This Gentleman knows all 
the Particulars 'as well as if he had drawn *em up him- 
ſelf. But, Sir, I nails there's O Miſtake in' en, = 
defer the Marriage. = 
"DPS. Conmnon ! 


D. Ma. Now, Sir, N thee 6f Anſwer d'y ye think 
Ke to make me? 


D. Ph. Now, Sir, that I'm oblig di in Honour not to 


leave your Houſe, till I, at leaſt, have ſeen the Vil- 
lain that calls himſelf Don Philip, that has robb'd me 
of my Pormanteau, and wou'd . Sir, of yaur Ho- 
25 and your Daughter -as for this Raſ- 


T rap. Sir, I demand Pb gie [Runs bind D. Ma. 


D. Ma. Hold, Sir, fince you are ſo briſk, and in my 
on Houſe too, call your aſter, Friend: YouY find 
we have Swords within can match you. _ 

Trap. Ay, Sir, I. may chance to ſend you one will 
take down your Courage. [Exit Trappanti. 

D. Ph. I ask your Pardon, Sir; 1 muſt confeſs, the 
Villainy I ſaw defign'd againſt my Father's Friend had 


tranſported me beyond good Manners : But be aſſur'd, 


Sir, uſe me henceforward as you pleaſe, I will detect 


5 it, tho? I loſe my Life. Nothing ſhall affront me now, 
till I have row 'd myſelf . Friend indeed, and Don 


F. ernand's Son. 


D. Ma. Nay, look ye, Sir, I will be very civil too 


—— won't ſay a Word You ſhall een ſquab- 
ble it out by yourſelves : Not but at the ſame time thou 


Life. 


Enter Hypolita, Flora, and 4 Trappanti 55 | 


thy. Who” s this that dares e wy Name, and calls 
| himſelf Don 27 de las Torres. _ 


29 48 She Wov'p, and She Wov' D Nor. 


art to me the . Fellow that ever is aw in wy 7 


She Wor? o, 5 She Wov'p. Now. 357 
hs Is this the Gentleman, Sir? e 
D. Ma. Ves, yes, that's he: Ha! ha! SL 0g 
.D. Ph. Yes, Sir, Lm the Man, Who but this Morn- 


| ing loſt that Name upon the Road: I'm inform'd an 


impudent young Raſcal has pick d it out of ſome: 
Writings in the Portmanteau he robb'd me of, and has: 
brought it hither before me: D'ye know uſe 4 n 
vir £5. 2 

Flo. The Fellow really does it very well, N... 
D. Ma. Oh! to a Miracle? [ Alde. 


Hyp. Prithee, Friend, how long doſt hes expect thy 


Impudence will keep thee out of a Goal? Cou'd not 


the Coxcomb that put thee upon this, inform thee too, 


that this Gentleman was a Magiſtrate? 

D. Ma. Well ſaid, my little Champion. | 

D. Pb. Now, in my Opinion, Child, that might as 
well put thee in mind of thy own Condition : For, ſup- 


| poſe thy Wit and Impudence ſhou'd ſo far ſucceed, as 
to let thee ruin this Gentleman's Family, by really mar- 


rying his Daughter, thou canſt not but know tis im- 
poſſible thou ſhouldft enjoy her long ; ; a very few Days 
muſt unavoidably diſcover thee : in the mean time, if 
thou wilt ſpare me the Trouble of expoſing thee, and 
Fe confeſs thy Roguery, thus far I'll forgive thee; 

ut if thou ſtill proceedeſt upon his Credulity to a Mar- 


riage with the Lady, don't flatter thyſelf, that all her 


Fortune ſhall buy off my Evidence; for Pm bound in 


Honour, as well as Le, to hang thee for the Na- 
bery. f 


_ Hhp. Sir, you are extremely kind. 
Flo. Very civil, egad 


Hy. But mayn't I preſume, my dear Friend, this 
Wheedle was offer'd as a Trial of this eee 'sCre- 
dulity? Ha! ha! ha! 


D. Ma. Indeed, my Friend, tis a very 1 
one: Canſt thou think 'm ſuch a Sot as to be- 


lieve, that if he knew *twere in thy Power to hang 


vine he wou'd not have run away at the firſt fight of 
ee? Tr | 


Trap. 


1 
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ns ; She Wor” D, . She Wor? D Nor. 5 


Trap. Ay, Sir, he muſt be a dull Rogue indeed, that 


wou'd not run w from) a Halter! Ha! ! ha! ha! 
„ Jadhh. 
D. Pb. Vie, 'T ask vob Farden: begin now to be 


a little ſenſible of my Folly L perceive this Gentle. 


man has done his Buſineſs with you effectually. How⸗ 
ever, Sir, the Duty I owe my Father, obliges me not 
to leave your Cauſe, tho' P'll leave your Houſe imme- 
diately; when you ſee me next, you Il know Don Philip 


from a Raſcal. 


P. Me. Ah! twill be the fame thing, if I know a 
Raſcal from Don Philip - But if you pleaſe, Sir, never 


gs yourſelf any 'farther Trouble in this Buſineſs ; 


or what you have done, d'ye ſee, is fo far from in- 


terrupting my Daughter's Marriage, that, with the Gen- 


tleman's Leave, I'm reſolv'd to finiſh it this very Hour; 


ſo that when you ſee your Friend the Politician, 


you muſt tell him vou had curſed Luck, that 8 all. r 
|! ha! . 


D. PB. Very well, sir; I may have better when [ 


| ſee you next. 


Hyp. Look ye, Sir, kde your Undertaking (cho you | 


defign'd it otherwiſe) has promoted my Happineſs, thus 
far I paſs it by, tho” I queſtion if a Man, that ſtoops to 


do ſuch baſe Injuries, dares defend em with his Sword: 
However, now at leaft you're warn'd ; but be. aſſur'd, 


your next Attenpt —go— 
D. Ph. Will ſtartle you; my Spark : Pm afraid you'll 
be a little humbler when you are hand-cufft ; tho” you 


won't take my Word againſt him, Sir, Fi haps another 


Magiſtrate may my Oath, which, becauſe I ſee his Mar- 


riage is in haſte, I am oblig d to make immediately : If 


he can out- face the Law 160, I ſhall be content to be the 
Coxcomb then you think me. [Exit D. Philip. 
D. Ma. Ah! poor Fellow, he's teſoly'd to 9 it off 
with a good Face however: Ha; ha! 
Trap. Ry, Sir, that's all he has fort indeed. 
Hb. T rappaiitt, follow ne” and do as I directed. 


1 75 to Trap. f 
Trap. I warrant ye, Sir. EE, [Exit Trap. 


D. Ma. 


— — 


— 
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D. Ma. Ha! my little Champion, let me kiſs thee, 
thou haſt carried the Pay like a Hero! Manner Woman, 
nothing can ſtand before thee. III 7 46 1 Monarch 
of my Daughter immediately;-!: ::. "te rin i ©) fe 

Hyp. That's the. Haies, Sir. WER 0 e Fade: ZN 

D: M Welbſaid,,ty Lad ———- Ab I my Heatrs 
going to dance again: Prithee lers s in, before it gets 
IP better wi. me, and gits che Brite an en of thy ) 

iQory. 


Hyp. Sir, if you pleaſe to prepare the: whats vn mank: 0 


after you in Form, and lay Nb. er at her 4 ett, like 
a Conqueror. | 


D. Ma. Sey l bon fo, my little Soldier ? what then ial 


PII ſend for the Prieſt, ages thou 85 oe married in 
Triumph. CREST ee . 
Hpßp. Now, Ela yie hos vv bs | 
Fh. Ay, now Madam, who os we are not politi- 
cians ? Pd fain ſee any turn of State manag'd with half 
this Denys: But, hae what i is T. rears detach'd 


for ? 55 To) &* 2 2 


H Typ. Only to interrupt the Motions of the 8 
Girl, till we-are-ſafe-1n our Trenches :\ For ſhou'd Don 
Philip chance to rally upon us with an Alguazile and a 
Warrant, before I am faſt: tied to the ay s: we "OI be 
routed for all this. 

Flo. Tragpanti knows his Buſacls,. 1 db 1346-51 

Hyp. You'll fee preſently ß Huſh 0 comes. | 
my Brother: Poor Gentleman ! he's upon Thorns too: 
I've' 3 ry write him 4 moſt, provoking Let 
term: J 

Fb New, you' 'have an nn Genies to Miſchief: 
But what has poor Ov done Voas chat he muſt be 
plagu'd too ? : | 

' Hyp, Well, dear fp don't chide; 35 . ie hall/ 
be the laſt Day of my Reign. Come, now let's in, 
keep up the old Don's Humour, and 2 at him. 

es N _ dN 727 we; © te lere 


— 
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oO. Fete falſe! Dikenoys FOR od 6 
il. Nay, don't be in· ſuck a. Paſſions! / e 
Oc. Confeſs it too ! ſo changꝰd wichin 42 b * 1. 

Vil. Ah, dear Sir, if you had but ſeen how the young 
Gentleman laid about him, 7 7 wonder'd Won the 
held out ſo long. pf * 

Oc. Death! tis impoſlible. Jnalg way e 

. Fil. Common, Sir, common: L have kenden a prou- 
der Lady as nimble as ſhe- What will you lay 
3 before the Moon pn ure _— Is: not err 105 your 

wa} ? 
Oc. Don't worte me, Vils. a 

Vil. Come, Sir, take heart; bent Life on, youll be 
the happy Man at faft, 

O, Thou'rt mad: Boss ſhe not tell me, pere in * | 
Letter, ſhe has herſelf conſented to marry another? Nay 
does ſhe not inſult me too with e loves me better | 

than the Perſon ſhe's to marry.” 
Vail. Tnfult! is that the beft bon en: make on't 2 Ab! ! 
you Men have ſuch Heads! 5 

Ock. What doſt thou mean? fee 
Vil. Sir, to be free with you; my Mi is 
wiſe at laſt; my Advice, I perceive, Sp to work 
with her, and your Buſineſs is done. | 

Da. What was thy Advice? V4 

Vil. Why, to give the Poſt of Huſband: to Jour Ri- 
val, and put you in for a Deputy. You know the Buſi- 
neſs of the Place, Sir, if yo mind it; by che Help of 
a few good Stars, and a little Moonſhine,” chere's 5 E 
a fair Perquiſite may fall in your way. 

O4. Thou raveſt, Viletta . f impdfiible ſhe * fll 
follow. ©! | 
Pele Ah, Srl you can't think how Lbve will humble. 
a body. A i ATT EHS S196 


08. Tul believe 3 ill of her, dll her el 
Mouth confeſſes it; ſhe- can never own this Letter. 
She can't but know I ſhou'd ſtab her with . : 

ere- 


0 Ve 

my * 
. 3 

. Sf 


— — f _- 


"Thentfers; et 1 Os [abs ele ent i 7 * [ins 
this Minute, and tell ber I inen the Rack till i 1 - 
wick heren PBS t coat W aa 1, 1110 27] 
| i. Sir,, I dare not for the World 3 the old Gentl- 
an's with her, hell knock. my Brainsiont. 1116 
g. Pll protect thee with my Life. 


Vil. Sir, I wou'd not venture to n 6. —.6.— 


far Ves, Lywou'd for, a Piſtols: it ie 


0d. Confound her —— There, there tis: Te 8 
Viletta, be my Friend his time, het Il hejnhiovolar | 
ever. e b a 
Wy” Now, Sir, you deſerve a Riend: 1 2 Et Vil. 
Oct,. Sure this; Letter muſt hebut Anivee,a Humour, 
to try how far my. Love can bear; and yet me- 
thinks the can't but Know the Impudence of my young 


Rival, ant her Father's Importunity, ar too preſſing to 


allow; her any time to fool away; ; and if ſhe were really | 
falſe, ſhe cou d not take a Pride in confeſſing i it. Death! 


' 1 know nt what to think, the? Sen is all a Riddle, and 


we are the Fools that n our Brains to > expound 


em. S id i niches Wag ae , Form e437. 213 
159 2141 © ret Qt 7385: n BETTE iin +. 15 
* . 5 * my  % \ 


e OO Gn let n fo bs de. 2g 
pz. Qear. Filette:) \ vil 194009! 

al. n eu, they. dave jul 1 
hs Priel but they will be, £26, ta ſee yo about an 
Hour hence, as loan de the Wedding's over. i 
e e n ed ea IL ren wet 
Hul. Six, ſhe ſays in, hort, bes! cpaſibly peak wh 
you now, for ſhe is juſt going, 81505 

Oc. Death ! Daggers! Blood ! 7 Conti ton! and ten 
thouſand Furies f TNT SN | | 

13 Hey-day! at's al this or? ps IM 
9 2 turn d, Hiletta. 5 3 
x. 1 0 275 my; Trot, Toles 281 5 FL de 
cou'd but bel ieve you had any at all; if you. have throe 
Grains, m fure you can't but know her Compliance 


"OR this. Match, muſt Wars her : a little Ebert zand 


Fs Oe 
. ; 


— SY . 


Vor T. 2 


can you fu W N he'd FOR * you an Hour bence, 
. if 1 — uſe of it A in et 
= | Oc. Uſe of it! Death! When the Wedding's over ?\ 
=_ Val. Dear Sir, the Bedding won't be over, and I 
| pre that's en enen you' Taye mind to be 
maſter of. 10 Boon e 


E 


O. Don't Aae me, iris Ne e 


Vil. Faith, Sir, Til be Very plain; oh 9 


dulleſt Perlen -L ever ſütw in "mots ut if you have a 
HD Plktellher:ye- wort comme 
| 8. No, don't fay ſo, Viletta. 8 2 BY I 


Vil. Then pray, Sir, do as ſhe bids ous - Gout ſtay 
here to — rt Vou'II have the old Sn. 
leman come thund'ring down upon ye by and by, and 


then we e knve' Tags at js oh ten 1 Furies 


bo. gs bd 
„ ee et Las yn 1001 oe Len Viet 
f 1 A1 is Rac 8 11 2 110 i 6.3 3 210 Lk ws & — TR, Sixt. 
ku, Den Philip bie-Swird dra un land Trappanti. i 
K 0 180 . 2 #2 815 | I 


O. How os ! what's the 3 of this ; 
D. Ph. Come, Sir, chere s no N now ; this you 
muſt juſtify. b 


Trap. Sir, 1 will; ah a great deal more : But ut pray. : 


Sirs give me leave to recover my Courag 2 — 
teſt, the keen Looks of that Piltravient, 


© Frighteditaway, Ptay put it up; Six 177 1117 
D. Pb. Nuy? Water Be: ſee I had wacher be 55 


Friend than Enemy, Pll bribe thee to be honeſt.; Dii- 


charge chy Conſcience like a Man, Ar Pl 1 ae 


make theſe kes ten PieGed $08 + AOL, 
e 15 41 $$; Forks 4b 5 . SF 1100. N 
8 X 1 N 7 't 4117 
uf Enter « 2 10 * bat ie 
: | * 36! fl 113 £388 *. f bein 8 


b eir, yo oh Bufinefs'will' be done efeetfatly.” | 

D. Pb. Here, Friend! will * tell your” . 1 
de 6 peak Wink Rin 7 n 999098 320 a 

Oa. Ber Philip + CC b 

bs. er 15 en þ Vii formate | indeed, — 


4 71 far 2 FE E: 3 


„ 8 555 £0 Teal 


we gait | 


of 
7 
* 


je. Bo: 8 


| and Dreſs, I gueſs 


_._ 
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She Wov'p, an 


4 Place in the World T by jen have wiſh'd to Bars 
; _ you in | 


„ 4 $5Y ; £4 +x 12 
08. What's is matter?! 
D. Ph. You'll ſee preſently—but prices b. how fands 


| your Affair with your Miſtreſs ? 


O. The Devil take me if I can tell ye I dont 
know what to make of her; about an Hour ago ſhe 
Was for ſealing Walls to come at me, and this Mi- 
nute whip, ſhe's going to —_— the Stranger T 


told you of; nay,” confeſſes too, it is with her 


own Conſent; ; and yet begs by all means to ſee me 
as ſoon as her Wed Ab over, Ae t We 
Ta . | 


E euer a Servant. e a 


D. Ph. Vomething gay indeed. | 
Serv. Sir, my Maſter will wait on n you preſently. uy 
Oc But the lague on't is, my Love cannot bear this 
eing. ——— Well; now how ſtands your Affair? Have 
Tu feen your Miſtreſs yer ©: 
D. Ph. No; I can't get Admittanceto her, 5 
O. How ſo? - 
D. Ph. When I came co pay my da here t to de old 
Gentleman — _ 
855 Here! v0) 
D. Pb. Ay, I ade Ne yoiing Raſcal ders 
befor me, that had taken my Name upon him, robb'd 
e of my Portmanteau, and by Virtue of ſome Papers 


H knew all my Concerns to a Tittle; he has told a 


plauſible Tale to her Father, fac'd him down that Pm 
an Impoſtor, and, if I don't this Minute n him, 


is going to marry the 7! (WY 
Aa. | 


O. Death! aud Hell! 
Di. PB. A little 15 6 Coxcomb ; by his Eapudenes | 
im to be ſome Frendh Page. 5 
Oc. A white Wig. red Coat- 
D. Pb. Right, the very Picture of the little E Ne 
ran we — at Faris. 


= What fort of Fellow was this Raſcal * 


„ 


B * | Q 2 | : O84. 
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= She, Wou! p, aud She Wav? var; 1275 


Od. Confuſion! my Friend, at laſt, my Rival 
100 Yet hold! my Rival i is my ee he owns he 
has not ſeen her yet 1 e. 
D. Ph. Vou ſeem conterg'd, 
Ock. Undone for ever, unleſs dear Phil I ab bony 
e 3 e 
D. Ph. What's the matter? e 5 : 
Oc. Be generous and tell me: Have 7 ever 71 &. 
ſerv'd your Friendſhip ?. . - 
D. Ph. I hope my Adions have confels'd 3 bs hs 
Oc. Forgive my Fears, and ſince tis impoſfble 
you can feel the Pain of loving her you are. engag'd 
to marry, not having (as you own) yet ever ſeen her, 
let me conjure ye, by all the Ties of Honour, Friend- 
mip and Pity, never'to-attempt-her more. T5 
D. Ph. You amaze me! 
Oct. 'Ti is the ſame Hear Creature, L ſo: paſtionatel 
doat On. 442 
. Phe Tet poſible 2- dete be ealy in thy 
Thoughts, Octavio; and now I dare confeſs the F olly 
of my own : Pm not ſorry thon'rt my Rival here. In 
(pight of all my weak Philoſophy, I muſt own the 
cret Withes of my Soul are ſtill Hfęolita's —— I 
know not why, but yet methinks the unaccountable Re- 
pulſes I have met with here, look like an Omen of ſome 
new, tho' far diſtant, Hope of her. I can't help 
thinking that my Fortune ftill reſolves; "ſpight of her 
Cruelty, to make me one Day happy: | 
Oct. Quit but Ro/ara,. Vil engage ſhe ſhall be yours. 
D. Ph. Not only that, but will aſſiſt you with my 
Lite to gain her: I ſhall eaſily excuſe myſelf to my 
9 for not marrying che Miſtreſs: of ** — areſt 
tiend. 
„be Philis, let me embrare. ye : ot how 
| ſhall we manage the Raſcal of an Impoſtor ? Suppoſe 
you run edit. and ſwear the Raupen "againſt 
im. ; 
B. Pb. 1 was juſt going ant it, "but my accidental 
meeting with this Fellow has luckily prevented me; 
_ you muſt know, has vo chief ine in the 


Con- 


TW 


Reaſon, 


SS ID WHOA fu. 


- 
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Contrivance againſt me; but between Threats, Bribes. 
and Promiſes, has confeſs'd the whole Roguery, and is 


now ready to ſwear it againſt him: So, becauſe I un- 
derſtand tlie Spark is very near his Marriage, 15 thought 


this would be the beſt and ſooneſt Way to detect him. 


Oc That's right! the leaſt Delay might have loſt all; 
beſides, I am here to ſtrengthen his Evidence, for lc can 


| ſwear you are hy true Don Flap. 


75 rap. sir in 10 Submiſſion, that  villbequr £ 


7. ra 9 70 81 1. ole IL Lackne is ſh abend | 
convinc'd that ?tis you who have put Don Philip upon 
laying this pretended Claim to his Daughter, purely to 
defer the 353 that in the mean time you might 
get an bu ern to run away with her; for which 

ir, you'll find your Evidence will but 43 in 
your Face, LY haſten the Match with your Rival. 

D. Ph. Ha! there's Reaſon in that. All your Th - 
dearours will but confirm his Jealouſy of me. 

O#. What would you have me do? 

Trap. Don't appear at the Trial, Sir. 

D. Pb. By no means; rather wait a little in the Street: 
Be within Call, and leave the MENS gEIRFRE to me. 

Oc. Be careful, dear Philip. 

D. Pb. 1 always uſed to be more forevnate i in ſerving” 
my Friend than myſelf. 

Oct. But park y 0 Hows lives an Alguazi' e at the next 


| Houſe, ſuppoſe I ſhould ſend him to 2 5 to ſecure fe | 


Sp park in the mean time? 
79. Ph. Do ſo: We muſt not loſe a Moment. =” 
Od. I won't ſtir from the Door. . 
D. Ph. Yow'll ſoon hear of me; away. [Exit OR. 
Trap. So, now I have divided the Enemy, there can 
be no great Danger if it ſhould come to a Battle 


. Bafta 7 here comes our Pa 


D. Pb. Stand aſide till T call | you. . 
Es Ter retires. 


«K 18 | . | 


Fler Des W 
D. Ma. Wel, Sir! What Service. * you to com- 


mand me now, pray? | 

D. Ph. Now, Sir, I ho p my Credit will ſtand a 
little fairer with you; all, I beg 1 is but your patient | 

caring. - 

D Ma. Well, Sir, you ſhall have it. But then 1 
muſt beg one Favour of you too, Which is, to make 
the Buſineſs as ſhort as you can; for, to tell ye the 
truth, J am not Very e to have any farther Trouble 
about i Its: 

D. Ph. Sir, if 1 Gon? t now y convince. you off your 5 
Error, believe and uſe me like a Villain: In the mean 
time, Sir, I hope you'll- think of a proper Puniſnment 
| for the merry Gentleman that hath impos'd upon you. 

D. Mz. With all my Heart, I'll leave him to thy 
Mercy; Here he ame eee him * Trial As Ks 
as you . i 


Enter Flora and rea. 


F. 801 7 rappants bs ſucceeded, a come LET, 
the Officers. . [To Hyp. 

Hyp. Hearing, Sir, you were below; 1didn't care to 
* diſturb the Family, by putting the Officers to the trouble 
of a needleſs Search; let me ſee your Nn Pm Ry . 
to obey it. „ 

D. Ma. Ay, wes 8 your - Officer 1 IEP 

Flo. I thought to have ſeen him wan! in State, with 7 
an Alguaaile before him. 
I was afraid, Sir, OD. nd Thoughts, 
your Buſineſs wou'd not ſtay. for a Warrant, tho” tis 
poſſible I may provide you, for I think this Gentle- 
man's a Magiſtrate: in the mean time. O! here T 
have Trevailed upon an Alguazile, to wait 1 Fe . 


+ WW . ; * s . * a 


Enter 


n IT n 
* 


quainted with his 


3 no hard Words upon one another, if you pleaſe, Sir, let 
me firſt talk with you in private. [They aubiſper. 


indifferent Faee Ha! the old. Don. e e * 
1 don't like that — What ſhall we 99.5, "oP 


| you'd produce em. 100 2 


| Sh RV L , 
1 : 4 1 jos * 2 
VV Sts ES 4 | 


Encer Aue., 


" Dia you ſend for me, Sir ? 75 oe 1 of ll 
D. Pb... + Jeure that Gentleman. 
D. ede Told | . hold ! [Sir |} all. things. An, 14 1 OR 5 
this Cem Sn bs yet my Gueſt, ket. me be firſt ac- 
Crime, and then I ſhall better know 
how he deſerves to be treated: And, that we may. have 


* * 2 * 63 
£7 732 * A Þ ET 4 ve 0 


Ties Undone ] that Fool Taeipee, or that Villain, 
I know not which, has at leaſt miſtaken or beware met 
Ruin'd;paſt Redem Yo oils d 11 19.1 | 
Flo. Our Affairs, methinks, begin io look. with a very 


n Iam at my Wits End. [fide 1 8 
s. Then. ue mat cjther.gonfoly, 75 10 Goal, Thats © 


poſitive, A203 1:a502 3x57 
Hyp. III rather ſtarve there 78 — ene Sbould 


he at laſt marry with ee. che ve ame this At- 
tempt would kill me. 1 | | | 
Flo. Death! what IT mean? chat a hangin Look e 3 


fam my Fears 5 i 0b 17 Aide. 

D. Na, If you cahmake e any Wine 

Sir, Iconfeſs. twill ſarprize meindeedy 4111 1 4 
Fla. Au. i Sig Ao you my AX, \ itneſſes, we. "defire. 


B. FI, Sir, I 4 a Wieden at your Service, and. 


a 8 one. Henk Haren: 20 M - 
* Har « HOY 2 * SS 851 . 2 rig i 4: 2 WM 11 123 


25 Ain EI Eater Trapani, 1 816 169] 4151 
T7 +} 1 pry rsy » +57 £7 hs 24 kin 4 117 fi rie 0 T7, 925 
FT Sir, what chink y e 
Hyp. Ha! das, Bags * ae $o4g theres Life 


again. Hei. * wy our Witneſs, Sir ? 1 
b bs Q 4 D " "M Pb. | 


ov'D, and She Wov'e Now: 


3 * | F g 5 


D. Ph. Ves, Sir; this poor Fellow at laſt, it ſeems, | 


happens to be honeſt enough to confeſs himſelf a Rogues 
ar d your Accomplice. 1 Bk 
Hp. Ha | ha! 113 Sea. fol Hal, 15 HELD . 
B. Pb. Ha! ba! Won are ver merry, . N 
D. Ma Nay; chef“: a Jeſt bitween. Ye; thar's'eertain 
2k Dues come, Friend, what fay ye to tHe: Buſineſs ? 
Have ye any Proof to offer upon Oath, chat this Gen 
des is the true Don Philip, and N N 
other An Impoſtor? 18314 15 * Sen r 8 4525 >; 
D. P;. Speak boldly..*!- 114 0 e 0ivs 4 55 RT 4 n 


. 


Tees. Ay, Sit, ee was Harn 

; freak 2515 10 R281: bt», *© art 43 9 

D. Ma, Let it be the Truth, und Wprorenn ches. 4.77 

Trap. Are you ſure I hl be fafe, S257 0: 1, 

D. Ma. Pit give ther 'my Word of Honour f [peak 
boldly to the Qgeſtion | 


92 'F 2: 2 5 Lie 


Trap. Well, ir, ſince L Wat IPeakz then; 4d the Felt | 


place, I deffre) your Honour would be pleaſed to -com- 
mand the Officer to ſecure that Gentleman. ung 
i Ma. How, ane 21552 3 13163117 Ie A 
P65. Secure me, Raſtal! r Ae Th 445 18.4.5 

7 rap. Sir, if I can't be proteRted 1 frall never BE able 
to peak 4754 36d; e e | 
D. Ma. 1 warrant thee — What i is it yo ſay, 

Friend ?. ode i £ 45 . LEE 8 ph (KT! ; N 
Trap. Sir, as I was juſt now croing the Street, this 
Gentleman, with a Sneer in his Face; "takes: me by the 
Hands, elaps five Piſtoles in my Palm (here! they ale) 
ſhuts my Fil cloſe pon em, My dear Friend, ſays he, 
you muſt do me a Piece of Service + Upon which; - Sir, I 
140 me him . the Seton and deſir d reveal to open 
his Caſe. b a F 
D, Ei, What abend che Nhl 1 ate 0 4 

D. Ma. Sir, I am as much amaz'd as you; but N 

let's hear him, that We may lenow his Meaning. 

Trap. So, Sir, upon this he runs me over a lon story 


of a Sham and a Flam he had Juſt contriv'd, he ſaid, to | 


defer my Maſter's Marriage ey” oy two 18 RES 


* Ph. Confuſion "| T Hl 1 gr 


* | Flo, 


She Wov' D, and She Wov's Nor. 369 
Fh. Nay, pray, Sir, let's hear the Evidence. 


Trap. Upon the cloſe of the matter, Sir, 1 found at 


lat by his Eloquence, that the whole Buſineſs depended 
upon my TOY: 2 little e n Mt 
Maſter. 7 12.8 
_ Hp. O ho! EIT ROE {on Ne E 
Trap. Upon this, Sir, 15 8 to eke : Sir, aus, 
this Buſineſs will never hold Water; don't let me un- 


dertake it, I muſt beg) your Pardon; gave him the Ne- | 


gative Shrug, and Was for ee off with che Feesn in 
Pocket. | 
D. Ma. Very well! 
D. Ph. Villain! e 
Flo. and Hy. Ha! ha! kad? 


Trap. Upon this, Sir, he catches 1 galt hol 15 the. 
Collar, whips out his Poker, cla a, it within half an 
ay 


Inch of my Gats : Now, Dog! ſays he, you ſhall do 
it, or within two Hours Rink: pen 1 erg 98 
came from. 
D. Pb. Sir, Fihere be ay Faith in mortal Man! 
D. Ma. -Nay, nay, nay, one at a time, you ſhall be. 
heard preſently ; Go on, Friend. nate fc 


Trap. Having me at this Advantage, Sir, I began to | 


think my Wit would do me more Service than my 


Courage ; ſo prudently pretended bt of Fear to com- 
ply with his Threats, and ſwallow the Pe jury: But 


now, Sir, being under Protection, and at of 


Conſcience, I have Honeſty enough, You BY to tell BY. 
the whole Truth of the Matte. 


D. Ma. Ay! this is Evidence indeed! „„ 


Ommn. Ha! ha! ha! 

D. Ph. Dog! Villain! Did not you confeſs to me, 
that this Gentleman pick'd you up not chree Hours ago, 
at the ſame Inn where I alighted ? That be had dW Ʒ td 
his ſtealing my Portmanteau at Toledo * That if he . 


* 


ceeded to marry the Lady, you were to have a conſide- 
rable Sum for your Pains, and theſe two were to ſhare | 


the reſt of her Fortune between *em. 
Trap. O lud! O lad ! Sir, as J hope to die in my 
| Bed, theſe are the very Words; he threaten'd to fabme 


Qs N if 


| 
[| 
| 
| 
| 
4 


370. She Wov's, and 


F Wov' D- Now. 


if I wou'dn't ſwear Againſt my a em told him at 
firſt, Sir, I was not fit NG ufneſs, 1 q ashes good. 
at a Lye in my Liſe. | 

Ag. Nay, Sir, 1 faw. this Geatleian' s So, at h 
Breaſt out of my Window. 

1 rap. Look ye there, Sir! V 
D. £4, Damnation! ...: '; : * & DE ee 
 O-mn. Ha! ha! ba! „ 3 

D. Ma. Really, my ye thou'! Fg aln oft NY 
5515 in this Buſineſs: If thou hadſt prevail d upon this 

Wretch to per jure himſelf, could ſt ns think I ſhould 
not have detected bim? But, poor Man! you were a 
little hard put to't indeed; any Shift.was better than 
none, it ſeems : You knew. "would not be long to the 
Wedding. You may 80, Friend. I. Exit # Alggazile. 

e bye ered Hopes of Feats wa 5 

ir, by my. ete * of Peace 
pineſs, ou re impos sd on: If you proceed thus 4 
| ly, your Daughter 1s inevitably A. If what I've ſaid 
ben' t true in Fact, as Hell or. he is falſe, may Heaven 
brand me with the ſevereſt Marks of herr. 'Defer the 
Marriage but an Hour. 3 

D. Wo. Ay, and in half that time, 1-fupy oſe, you arp. 
ia Hopes to fer.) it for altogether, : 

25 Pg. Perdition ſeize me, if 1 haye. any Hope or 
Th gught, but chat of ſerving yon. 

* ay, (now thou art a down - rig bt ditrated 
Man oft. thou expect 1 ſhould take Oy bare Word, 
when here were two honeſt Babe that have * prov'd 
, thee in a Lye. onde Face? WP. 


188. 85 1 Pri FI Che 

5 2 he ſo? 3 Sir, if. 100 3 face. you. 
ſee! ou can do me no farther Service, 1 believe it may 
be time for yon to go. Come, Son, now let's wait 
upon the Bride, and put an Nane to this Gentleman's - 
Trouble for altogether; r ee n Man. 

Wp. Sir, Al: wait on . „„ 
5 b 7D. Pb. 


* 


; 335000 
3 — 23 — 1 
- 3 3 
Fuer a dt a, {etl 3-1) 
- ; 
$ e k * 
7 & * 7 * 


She Wov'o,/an 
D. Ph. Confuſio 11 7 ve undone my Friend. 


7 Halt: Ab. 
Fh. [Ajit 1 7 bargen“ Rogue, this was a Maſter- 


iece. "I $4 
7 br. [46] Sir, 1 I believe it won't be mendeck d in 
le e Flo. and "oy 
Ep. Sir. ito 


Well, Sir. 


4 1 alone! if were not prevented now; — 


 Hhp. I Tapes you don? 't think the Favouts you ibs” | 


deſign'd me are to be put up without Satis faction; there- 
fore I ſhall expect to ſee you carly. to-morrow near the 
Prado. with your Sword in your Hand: In the mean time 


Sir, Im a little more in haſte to be the Lady s humble 
Servant than yours. ea 


nn 1. can't W 2 85 | 


P. Pb. Hold; Sir! 
n Aae 


{ She Wov'y Nor. 37 1 | 


=; 


vo . s 5. Ph. locks the Dar. | 


Hyp. What Pye mean 1 

2 Ft, Seal ol. 
Fr. Ha! n bes 1 a4? 
-D. Ph. Come, Sir . 5 OE; 


_ hp. My Ruin has now caught me; my Plots a are yet 155 
anripe for Execution, I muſt not dare: not let him know | 


me, till Em ſure at leaſt he cannot be anether's->This | 


was the very Spite of Fortune L. 5 


D. Fü. Come, vir, my Time's hut "REY 


And mine's too precious to be loſt on any thing 


but. Love; befides, this is no proper 3 . 
D. Ph. O! weill make ſhift with i N 
 Hyp. Tomorrow, Sir, L ſhall finda watts” LE. 


B. Pb. No, nom Sir, if yon pleaſe - Draw Villain, 
or expe ook od er as Im fare. Dos Ps would not 


hp. A Le Sir, e hook auy ing to make a 


| ſure of his Miſtreſs . Vou know it is not Fear that 


D. Ph. No Evaſions, Sir; either this Moment confeſs 
| Nr nen „ expect noMercy. 


* 


37% + Wo! ve, And 05 e Wor? 'D „Nor. | 
Hp. Nay, then within there 
b Move but 4 Sep! er Have to raiſe th Voice 
beyond a Whiſper; this Mn jute is thy laſt. 4 A 
95 770 ors and holds his Swword fo 25 Breaſt. 
fi Hyp. Sir l 9 21 reit e kg. 
D. Phe: Villain l be quick, confeſs, or- PRE 
Hyp. Hold, Sir—T own I dare not fight, wick vou. 
. Nu, L ſee thou àrt too poor a Villain 
the efoi re be ſpeedy, as thou hopeſt I'll ſpare thy N 7 
: Hyp: Give me but a Moment's Reſpitss Sir: 1 5 55 
2 Ph. Hog 1-do ye trifle? 2 309 Ac 95 Nur bb Ee! 
Ae Nay! Fl Sir,, e Mercy „Mercy eta e 
Falte e Tree, Bebfelf ar Bio pur. 
Add, 06 * confeſs, re pity on "my" Youth, Have” | 
pity on my Love! B87 
H. PB, Thy Love | What art mou, Spark? n 
Hyp. Ur leſs youx generous Compaſſion ſpares me, fare 
the moſt wretched Youth that ever felt the 1 8 0 18 
Torment of a ſucceſsleſs Paſſon. Ming . 5 
D. hi Art thou indeed'a Lover chen roll me: 
thy Condition. J)FFFT VT EL 
Hub. Sir, I confeſs my  Fortune's mch inferior to 
my Pretences in this Lady, tho? indeed I'm born a Gen- 
tleman, and, bating this Attempt” againſt 8 
even the laſt Extremities of à ruin'd Loue have ford 
me to, neler yet was guilty of a Deed or Thought that 
could debaſe my Bir But if you knew the orments 
Ihave | borne from her difdainfal Pride the anxious 
Days, the long-wätch' l Winter Nights I have endurd, 
to gain of her perhaps at laſt a ond” relentleſs Look, 
indeed you'd pity me: my Heart was ſo! entire} b 
ded, the more ſhe ſlighted me, the more I'lov'd;; and 
as my Pains increas'd, grew farther from Curè: Her 
| Eeauty ſtruck me with that ſubmiſſive Awey that when 
1 dard to ſpeak. my Words and Locks were ſofter than 
an Infant's Bluſhes; yet all theſe Pangs of my perſiſting: 
Paſſion ſtill were vainz nor Showers f Tears, norStorms 


7 \ $4 > 
Py "+ Ss 1 4 * oh 5 Bs. * 8 
* þ $ 3.155 & wal 4 * — wt 4 * Fe * 4 


% 


of vighs, could melt or move the: frozen # d oat her 
dead Compaſſion. 2 + BY Ee TSF; * * 1 1 8 I 8 

hae Pk, We ann er Condition! ior 

. | 44 | 


3 8 


n 


b. But yet ſo ſubtile' is the Flame of love Pede 
of her Cruelty, I nouriſhed” till a ſecret living Ho 
till bearing, Sir, at laſt 'ſhe was- deſign'd your Bride, 
| Deſpair: compell'd me to this bold Attempt of per- 
ſonating yqu: Her Father knew not me, or my un- 
happy Lobe; I knew too you ne'er had ſeen her ano 
and therefore hop'd, when I ſhould' offer to repair with 
twice the Worth the Value, Sir, I robb'd you of, beg- 
ging thus low for your Forgiveneſs ;'I ay, 1 hop dat 
leaſt your generous Heart, if ever it wks touch 4 like 
mine, would pity wy pho pun and an the neceſſitated 


Wan oo 


D. Ph. 8 'r poſſible? haſt thou then lov'd to this un- - 


fortunate Degree? 
Hp. Unfortunate indbed, ir you are Rill my Rival, 
Sir: But were you not, I'm ſure you'd pity me. 
D. - Ph. Nay, then I muſt forgive thee. [ Rai/ing ber.] 
For I have known too well the nen, not to * 
wn thing in Love. 

051, auf you, Sir, been Ale e _ 2 

D 77, Oh! thou haſt ED ound that | Tine 
or Art can never heal. 

Hyp. O joyful ae 221 Cheriſh. that gene- 
rous Thought, and hope from my Succeſs, your 
Miſtreſs, or your Fate, may make you ” left like me. 
. P. Ph. Vet hold ——nor flatter thy fond Hopes too 

far: For tho I'pity and forgive thee, yet I am bound 
in Honour 50 aſſiſt thy Love no een Yue 18 en 
of thy Cauſe Permit, n 301% 2 5 
hp. What mean you, Sir 2? i 

D. Ph. You muſt defer r Marriage with bi Lady. 

_ #yp. Defer it! Sir, I hope it is not her you love! 

D. Pb. I have a neareſt Friend, that is below'd, and 
loves her with gn! equal Flame to yours; to him my 
Friendſhip will oblige me to be juſt, and yet in pity of 
thy Fortune, thus far FI be a Friend to thee: give up 
thy Title to the Lady's Breath, and if her Choice pro- 
nounces thee the Man, I here aſſure thee on my Honour 
to reſign my Claim; and, not more e to my Friend 


Ie" promote thy Happinebs e 1 2 nes 


374 She-Woo? , my Wow Non. 
Hyp. Alas; Sir l this is no Relief, but certain Ruin: 
I. am too well aſſur'd ſhe loves, your ei 
D. Pb. Then you confeſs his Claim the. fairer: Her 
| loving. him is a Proof that he deſerves ber; if lo, you 

are bound in Honour to reſign herr. 


p. Alas, Sir! Women. have fantaſtic Taſtes, that 55 


love they know not what, and hate they 
Why; ; elle, Sir, Why are you unfortunate? 


0b. 


D. Ph. I am upfortunate, but would BA die fo, 5 


thas owe my Happinals to any Help: e an n endaring ; 
ve. 7 i | EPS; 23.47; e 


Hp. But, Sir, I as md you. "hr un vain — 


B. Ph, If thou dſt not have me think thy = 


| falſe, thy ſoft Pretence of Love a Cheat to melt me 


into Pity, and invade my Juſtice, yield; ſubmit thy 
Faſſion to its Merit, and own. hen 8 1 Uks' : 


a Friend. e „ 
sb. Sir, on my eee e A 
D. Ph. Expect no more from me; ; either comply chi 
Moment, or my Sword ſhall farce! thee, . 8 0 


: Hp. Conſider, Sir. 


B. Ph. Nay, then diere quick! Tell me « thy 


Name and Family. . 
p. Hold, Sir 
D. Pb. Speak, or how tink: 7.4 Noiſe . pon 
Hy. Sir, I will ———Ha! they are n ee 


for a Mament's Courage Come on, Sir. 


» +. [She breaks from bim, and draws, retiring. wll hm. 


Manuel, Flora, ae with ring wee. 


> os and part an. mY X 
D. Ma: 7:0 Yn n e e 
Flo. Fart em 

Ap. Away Raſcal! - l 7 Wap hots * 


Trap. Hold, bir, dear Sir, hold! Sgt I! 


| e 0 
bp. Dog | let me go, er Tun e Hold. 160 
D. Ma. Nay! en Welle well ROI bener 
way to puniſh him. 


Ap. Pray, Sir, give me Way cone, Villain, to afzult- 


4 
- * . 


| 9 n [Strugg/ing-. 


D. Ph. 


3 


and She Wov'p Nor. 375. 
D. Ph. By Heaven, Sir, he this Moment has con- 


'OV'D, | 


$he W 


feſs' d his Villiny,- and begg'd 12200 Aae en ie 71 


Knees: © 
Hyp. D'ye hear am, Sir ? I den you let me 20, this 
is beyond bearing. 
Di. Pb. Thou lieſt, Villain; ;* tis thy Fear chat 9 
thee. - 
| "nl Ah! Let me go, I fay. . 
Trap. Help, ho! I'm not able to hold 5 
D. Ma. Force him out of the Room there; call an 
Officer; in the mean time ſecure him in the Cellar. | 
D. Ph. Hear me but one Word, Sir. 
D. Ma. Stop his Mouth out with him. 7 
ö [They barry him of . 


— come, dear Son, be pacify'd. 
Hyp. A Villain! A aca, 3 in a FORE 
now he's ſecure ? © 


Flo. Why ſhou'd he be concern' 
Such a Rafal would but contaminate the Sword of a a 
Man of Honour. 
D. Ma. Ay, Son, i Ae et Ke Lev, . 
Hyp. I am ſorry, Sir, ſuch a Fellow ſhould have it 
I turb me- But 


Enter Rofara. | 


D. Ma. xt here's my Daughter i in a a Fright to 
ſee for on. 
Hyp. Then I'm compoſed again——{ Runs 40 Roſara. 


Ne. I heard fighting here! I hope you are not 
wounded, Sir ? 


Hyp. I have no Wound but what the Prieſt can heal. 
D. 8 5 pn well faid, my little Champion | 


h, Madam! L haye ſuch a terrible Rey: WP. 
11 Wy 


Ref. Truly, I began to be afraid I ſhould loſe! 1 
little Huſbani. * 5 


y. Huſband, quoth a. Get me bat once ſaſe bot 
of theſe 3 if ever I wear em again—— _ 


4D J. Sir, ETA on ou. „ # lf of ave Þ [Exe 7 


% 
. 

3 5 

a 2 


5 i The 8 ;C E N E. continues. 15 of YN \ 


Enter Trappand. 67 a= IN 


Trap. N Ar, in the Name of Rogvefy. can 
1 this new Maſter of mine be! He's either 
a Fool, or bewitch'd, that's. poſitive; — Furſt, he 
gives me fifty Pieces for helping him to marry the Lady; ; 
and, as ſoon as the Wedding is over, claps me twenty 
more into the other Hand, 88 help him to get rid of 
| her, — Nay, not only th at, but gives .me a ſtrict 
Charge. to obſerve. his Bedi ions in being Evidence” 
againſt him, as an Im . . to refund all the Lies I 
have told in his — to ſweep him clear out of my £ 
Conſcience, and now to ſwear the Robbery _ him! 
What the Bottom of this can be, I muſt confeſs, does a 
little puzzle my Wit. There's but one way in 
the World I can ſolve it He muſt certainly. have 
15 ſome ſecret Reaſon to hang himſelf, that he's aſham'd 
dg owꝛn, and ſo was refoly'd firſt to. be marry d, that 
his Friends might not wonder at the 9 84 
here * comes with his Nooſe in his Hand. OY 


F240 EE af 


5 ; | Enter Hypolita and Roſara. 
7.6 5. e. 8 to Don e he as «Dates 
| with Youu 2 "Ji 5 
Trap. Yes, Sir. 5 - [Ex# Trap. 


2 Who's of a „ 
1 p. Flora, Madam; he knows her yet by no other 
ame. 
; Ne. Well! if Don Pik len not think you de- 
Wt ns ee | 
| yo” | aac Wit . W 


a Fl 


will bare vill haſte - Bur this af ws 
was ſuch a Maſter-piece ! 85 8 
f. Ney, L corifels;” beta e beg an Stael 1 
would have given my Life fora Duct :. 
©" Roſe The T wonder when you Berbel vd him 10 hs 
fibly touch'd with his old Rags, how you had Patience 
e anger. i pr got) Lk 
Hp. Indeed I could not exfily hin? refited it, but that 
I Knew, if T had been diſeaver'd before my Marriage 
with you, your Father be ſure wou' d have inſiſted thew 
upon hie Contract with him, which I did not Know how. 
far Don Philip might be catryd in point of Honour to 
keep: knew too, his refafing it would but the more 
incenſe the old Gentleman againſt my Brother's Happi- 
neſs with you z and I found myſelf obli din Crone, 
not to build my own upon the Ruin yours. 
Ref. This is an Obligation I never cou'd defetve. 
. Hp. Your" Afſitante, Mad in my a, has 
over-p aid it. tt enk 
Fe. What's' become of Don Phils P! 17 hope you 
have not kept him Priſoner all this while d 4 
Hyp. Ob! he'll be releas'd: preſently, Furs has her 
Orders your Father Madam, | 
Ref. I E kim 80 towards his ee I believe he's: 
5 1 — Wem din 
might good ui, 4 a6 81295 1 
1505 We muſt be 1 Se 0s Ts as we 
„that he may be the more ſtunn'd whewhe falls; 
57 With all my Heart: methinks I am Sled 
with the very Spith of Diſobedience——Now cout 
in the Humour I am in, conſent to any Miſchief that 
would but heartily plague my old nee 1 Freer 


to be better than his Word to Ofavis.: 5 
' Hyp. And os we dont anne — dot hero 3 
he comes; 9 er kee nige 10 85 EIT ECO "BT 1 
E 55 3 141 | 2 1 = Ph : Hh S £4 © ; 
eee ku Don Mandel, e e FRECD, 


Dr > Ma As my kttle Coondelnst: Jet: me a 5 
aaa hana ever I Ove live to ſee this "its * 
8 


# 


2 


| 0243 817 125 14 7 ot; TIT 
5 e 983 
5. Ma. 2 5 my. Care dre Ge Now I's ve 
nothing to do, by e oe. ber World; for 
I've done all my Buſineſs in this: got as; many Children 


as 1 cou'd, and how Fm grown o id, thaye ſet * Jong 


Couple to work that will do! it better. 


Dy. I Warrant ye, Sir, ;you'll ſoon ſoe-wherder your : 


Daugh ter ha Nar "d a Man er no,. A 2907 e977 * 


D. Ma. Abi well faid;; . Na ven may never 


be out of Humour with your 
Children, I have brought: you ſotne; Baubles/ that wil 
make you merry as long as yon live: Twelve thouſand 


loge yon here, 


Piſtoles, ate the leaſt. Value of em; and the reſt of your 


Fortune ſhall be paid in Ok r 0 G0 old. Aer 
row Morning. OY 912 Lit mn! 
1 Bi, e Sint dis Je bling like a Father! nn! i 


Encouragement indeed ! 


D. Aa. Much ood play do thy; Heart and Soak ich : 


em —— and; Heaven bleſs. you together Ive 

Dad a great deal of Care and Trouble x0-bring it about, 

8 Ke thank my States tis Over, tis but over, 

0 Now I may: fleep- with my Doors open, 
A hs have my Slumbers 


6 5 Don't ingervupt hm and Tee how far his Hu- 
mour wilb carry him. . 0 . % 47100 9 [fe Hyp- 
D. Ma. But: there's no Joy, laſting in this World, 


de muſt all die when we have done our beſt, ſooner, or 


later, Old or Young, Prinee or Peaſant, Hligh.or Low, 
Kings, Lords. and Common Whores, muſt; die! 


| Nothing certain ; WR. ate foxeed to buy one; Comfort 


with the Lass af another. Now. Prei marry'd my 


Child, I've loſt my Companion Toe parted, With | 


my Girl—Her Heart's gone another way now—She'll 
forget her old Father! —— I:-flallnever have her wake 
me more, like a chearful Lark, with her pretty Songs 
in a Morning —I ſtrall have no body to chat at Dinner 
* no., or: take up. 2 godly: Boo. and 64d. me 


0 


ene with the Wines 


KRogues and Rivalss. balk dog vis 


She Wov'p, and She Wou'p Nor. 379. 
to Sleep/in an Afternoon. Ah! theſe ee, are all 
gone now. Mech. 

Hp. How very near the Extreme of one Paſſion is to 
another! Now he is bir v ith Joy, till he is tees gf 8 
| melancholy. | o 

Rof. What's the watter, Sir? 2 if 

D. Ma. Ah! my Child Now i it comes to o the Teſt, 
methinks I don't know how to part with the. 

Rel. O Sir, We ſhall be better Friends. than ever. * 

D. Ma. Uh! uh! fhall we? Wilt thou come and 
ſee the old Man now and then? Well! Heaven bleſs. 
thee, give me a Kiſs I moſt kiſs thee at parting; 
be a good Girl, uſe thy Husband well, make an obe- 
dient Wife, and. I ſhall ie contented. -_ 

Hyp. Die, Sir | Come, come, you have a great while 
to live — Hang theſe Es Thoughts, they are: 
the worſt Company in the World at a Wedding. 
Conſider, Sir, we are young; if you would oblige 
us, let us have a little Life a | Mirth, a Jubilee to-day, 
at leaſt; ſtir your Servants, call in your 4 
let me ſee your whole Family mad for Joy, Sir.. 
D. Ma. 7 : 
p. Merry, Sir! Ahl as Beggars at a Feaſt ; What l 
ſhall a dull Span; Cuſtom tell me, when I am the hap-/ 
pieſt Man in the Kingdom, I ſhan't be as mad as I 3 | 


= 1 151 to Let me ſee 7 — hes of nothing to-day but 


Revels, Friends, Feaſts, fad Muſick, Sir. 
D. Ma, Ah! thou ſhalt have thy en 
: Thou ſhall have thy Humour! Hey, within there 
Rogues! Dogs! Slaves! Where are my Raſcals? Ahl 
my Joy flows 2821 can't bear 1 it. | 


525 
F 
3 
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Enter feel Servants if 5 


bY 9 TH you call, Sir? 3 

D. Ma. Call, Sir! Ay, Sir: "What's 2 Reaſon. you. 
are not all out of your Wits, Sir? Don't you know 
that 9 8 ie nes is. [api days ene, 8 


at She Wov's p. "and She Wov'o Nor. 


"Firſt Serw. Yes, Sir, and we are all ready to be wad, 
as ſoon as your Honour will ou. to give any diftraft- 
ed Orders. * 

- Hyp. You ſoe, Gim they only want a Hitle Encou- 
ragment. 
VD. Ma. Ahl there ſhall be nothing wanting this Day! 
if I were ſute to beg for it all my Life after 
Here, Sirrah, Cook! Look into the Roman Hiſtory. 
ſee what Mart Anthony had for Supper, when Cleopatra 

treated him Cher entire: Rogue, let me have a Re- 
pat mou will be fix times as e and eee 
SB; 5. 

- Second Serv. nN mall be Gone Str. l 

D. Ma. And, d'ye hear? One of ye hot to Venter 
FVandevin, the King's Butler, for the ſame Wine that 
his Majeſty reſerves for his own Dainking ; ; tell bim 
he mall have his Price fort. | 
© Firft —_ How much-will you pleaſe to have, Sir 5 

D. Ma. Too much, Sir! I'll have every thing upon 
the Out- ſide of Enough Lag. Go you, Sirrab, run 
to the Theatre, 288 4 detach me a Regiment of Fillers, 


and Singers, and etnies, and you, Sir, to my Ne- : 


| Eau Don Luis, e my < Service, and n all his 
ily along with him. 

H. Ay, Sir! ais is as it ſhould bel dow it begins 
to Took like a Wedding. OT Ns 


Di. Ma. Ah! well make all che Hair in che Word 
ſtand an end at our Joy. 


Hyp. Here comes e. er, Ma a am, obſerve | 
your Cue: A Sy 47 5 a Ge 


„ 
* 


— 


Enter Flora, N 


Fh. Vote 3 Gn need i not TY 
you Joy You, have 1 it, 1 fee——Don Philip, I muſt 
needs ſpeak with you. © 

Hp. Pſnah! Prithee don't plague me with Buſineſs 
at ſach a Time as this. 
Flo. My Buſineſs v won 't be defere's, Sir. 


© thp. Sir! 


N 


— 


— 


| $he:Wov'n, and She Wov'pd Not. 381 
2 | Flo. I ſuppoſe you gueſs it, Sir; aud I uſt tel your 
{1 4 take it ill it was not done 2 5 48 | 
Hyp. What d'ye mean? 424 
Flo. Your Ear, Sir. iT by eobier, 
D. Ma. What's the matter now Gs 2. 
' Ref. The Gentleman ſeems very free, methinks. 
D. Ma. Troth, I don't like it. 
Roſe Don't diſturb eln. Sir ve ſhall know all 
h 33 1 
hp. But = have. you done with Don Philip . 
Flo. I drew the Servants out of the way, while he 
made his Eſcape; I ſaw. him very buſy in the Street 
with Octavio and- another Gentleman; 7 rappanti dog d 
deem, and brings me Word they juſt now went into the 
Corrigidore's in the next Street — Therefore, what we 
do, we muſt do quickly: Come, come, put on your 
fighting Face, ond Pl be with them preſently. Alle. 
Wp. [ Aloud. ] Sir, I have offer'd you very fair; if 
you don't think fo, 1 have ple the 17. and take 
your Courſ. 
— Flo. Sir, our 8 was 2 full Third z a third rar: 
Bo | * Right, and PU have 1 it, Sir, THE 
; . Ma. Hay! 
Hp. Then 1 muſt tell you, Sir ſince you are oplea 
to call it your Rights, you ſhall not have 1 „„ 
Flo. Not, Sir? | 
Hp; No, Sir Look ye, gong. . on n or 
i pert Airs to me Gad. I hall uſe you very ſcurvily. 
. Flo. Uſe met—— You little Son of a We draw. 
; | . O94. Sir, 1. 54% e 4 b. 1 
ht, and Ma, interpo 265 
Ay Ah! Help! [Toke eme 
D. Ma. "Within there! Help? Murder WI 
aeg are ye mad? r Pa: wt | 
«it A Raſcal!- 


Y Ks 2 2 * : " 15 * * . 


CEN kee . 6 hart: ISA 


De oY Fi riends, and quarrel! for Shams.” nana 5 
e Friends 1 an my, nne ; and fince he 


on 
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— 
> ; f # | 
9 # 2 £ % 8 & "RE © 
** * . * * 
* os — 
k „ „ Pw: 


22 8 * 
1 13 


a CEO * . — 9 W — ads ok 0 A 
"> SIA oo * F * , - 
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does not know how to uſe a Gentleman; T1! doa public 
Piece of Juſtice, and uſe U EE 
Fs. Let me go. 8 „„ 
D. Ma, Better Words, Sir. Nee 0 Fiore. | 
Fb. Why, Sir, d'ye take this Fellow f for Don Philip ? 
D. Ma. What d'ye mean, Sir? 
Flo. That he has cheated me as well as dat 
Tu have wy Revenge immediately. [Exit Flora, 
[Hyp. walks about, an D. Ma. nn” 
p. Ma. Hay! what's all chis ? What i is it | 
My Heart miſgives me. 
hp. Hey! who waits there? Ha p 7 To 4 ben 
want) Bid my Servant Fun, and ite me a -oach and : 
four Horſes immediately. 3 
Serv. Yes, 8 | . 225 Serw. 
D. Ma. ee ade; „„ 


£ LOS 


| | Ents Viet, UND 

711 Sir 1 Sir l —hleſs me! ! What's the 1 matter! 5 
Sir ! Are A ee . 298 = 

D. Ma. Yes, yes, ——=TI am that „ba! 

Lil. I have brought you a en A 
D. Ma. What Buſineſs can he have for a Coach * 
Vil. I have brought you a Letter, Sir, from Oavie, 
D. Ma. To me? 
Vill. No, Sir, to my Miftreſo== The 4 d me to 
deliver it immediately; for he ſeid it concern d her Life 
and Fortune. 

D. Ma. How | Let's de it—Thete's Gbr! profiled. 
thee——be gone. What can this be now? [Reads. ] 
5 5 Pęyſon * your Father ignorantiy defign 5 au to 

/ marry, is @ fasten Chear, and an e the true 
Don Philip, - wh# 75- my intimate Fried, vill imme. 
 diately appear with the Corrigidbre, and freſs Pri- 
dence * him. 1 wes; this Advice, tho from 
one yon hate, would be <All rectiw of it came time 

enough to prevent your Ruin, OCTAYVIO. 
O, my Heart! This Letter was not deſſgd'd to fall into 
ray nde „ nn think on't. 


Re. 


4 


» _ 


I» dv. Sir, 5e 


1 ul Manns — 


b, F a won Nor. : 0 
ele- el, bee. Ks 


© per tive 5 "8005 9062 he 1112 2 "4.2 4 1 88 
flat nes whine TIER - 9% 

Gael Raſealt to be out of ths way! wh wy 
Life a 3t :Stake-/— Prithee do thou N ſee if thon 


canſt get me any Af pap; 


Oi As: anger 12 


; 85 n 955 Fut, Roan: A n ; 5 Ne : 
1 e FF i 
e O deer sir, what was the Matter? . 
; Ref. What made em quarrel, Sit. TON? 
D. Ma. Child! 
- | Roſe What was it about, Sir Þ You look — 
. Ma. Concern'd . yy Li 2 n 
5 26 at: hope y0¹ e lugt hurt; Sir. [To Typ: be rid; 


ter ib What's Ae meter with kim, Sir? he 
word peak to me. TeD: Ma]! e een 
| D. Ma. — a — ſpeak a — g g0 to bim again . 
u hat fair Words wilt do, and fee if you can 


| pick out the Meaning of all this, 


| Rof. Dear Sir, What's the matter? ks E TYP» 
FF . Ma." Ay, Sir, pray What's the Pry | 
. Pim a little vents at my Servant's Bein ng but of 


ide way, and the Iaſpience of this other Raſcal," 


8 "0 Ma. But wha" dea * dn e Horſes, 
7 ad eee WR were 
hp. Something —— a little croſs, Sir. 8 * 
D. Ma. P y what ist? PLE © oe CRUEL 3647S WY | 
Hyp. I'll tell you another time, . 
B.. Another mes Srl pray f att 5 
Hyp. Lord, Sir, when you ſee a Man's out o 


7. 
h S ib ay be I'm. 2s nuch out of Hut 
ag :youp and 1 muſt telt?) ye, 1 donc like Near! Behavi 8 
* m reſoly d to be ſatsfy'*d. JZ - 
n. 5. Sir, What ist you'® habe *" . [Previfhh 8 

: Ma: Look ye, Sir—in ſhort—I—I have recelv'd 


pi 
* - H 
* 


2 Luer 


ak be 9 RW en 6 e 
5 7 "> ” 


ak Be. She Wo vs, 0 She Wor „Nor. 
| 25 p. Well, Sir. be > : 
D. Ma. Towle pee Alt, OL. 
. Bleſs me Sir! What's the matter with you? 
B. Ma, Matter, Sir in troth Fm;almoſtiafraid-'and | 
2ſham'd to tell. 9 if. von au needs know. 
en s the Matter, Sir. Str _[Ginez the. _ 
VIS COS REY Aa d 
uur Don Lis, 14 5 l on 4 


D. Lu. Uncle, 1 am: your bumble 6 
Di. Ma. I am glad to 1A you, Nephew. | 
D. Lu. I receiv'd your Invitation, and am come to 
pay my Duty: But here I met with the moſt 3 0 : 
| eWsS. 55 3 17 «2 ie 151. £90997 tf e Ind ENF" FA 
D. Ma. Pray what is it? ö & 
D. Lu. Why, firſt your Servant 114 EI 4 bag 44 
Coutn was to- be marry'd to- day to Don Philip de las 
Terres; and juſt as I was entering our Doors, who ſhould 
I meet but Don Philip, with. het orrigidore,.and ſeveral 
Witneſſes, to prove, it ſęems, That the . — whom you 
were juſt going to marry my Couſin to, has uſurp'd his 
2 betray d you, robb d bim, and is! in thorta rank 
poror. 1 &34 Sf FU Bott 
Fs. 80! now it's. come home to him. 
: D. Ma. Dear Nephew, don't tot ure As 50 ye 
'F ſi.ure you. know Don. Philip, When you ſee him 1 
5 . D. 1 him; My . not, A 8 
1 los, ans; Travellers - 
= D. Ma. But drag ſure you 5 60 't have prey him 
neither ? | FP 1 e 
U - + 14 +2 Dn. You: 4 well at me if if L had not forgo 
1 j 4 you, Sr.. 12443; 3987 


5 © A 


0 : 1 ay 
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0 , 7 ants, pF *. 7 
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: by 0 
* 5 S 
; 2292 — 
5 3 | 


: 1 P12 Ns. Mes R 1 * A 
M 14 ot Sen 'L > ah 45 SH 36h LEN OR <6 
\1 f reer 2 2 0 > . 
d A 3 ; 8 85 matter, Sir ?. $915 5 01 TORTS. © 
| INE. | AR” | 
— . Ma. Ahl laok te my Child. GAL 
at 7 « 7 4 7 
, . Leſthis the Vartan as has ings 4 0 bor 
3 | | 7 any 1 5 a 4 
Fas, N. A7 1 
| Hhp. Sir, Em this La 


; Hoſband 3 ae while Im : 
- fare that Name can't be taken from me, I ſhall be con- 
2 with laughiag at yp: other, N or 72. W 


* 


. 1 67 he Ns I et Watz OG ) N . FS 

7 . Nay the :— thin ae en, 
ought bo be made an Example. r ee 
Eur cor ti., a Officers, Ab Philip, Oda iO, 
en and , e F 


8 

A 

d 

1 0 n we're undone all comes. too oats! my - 
a 

is 

K 


© 


3 r ware 0 OI or.” EET AS LIST A 
B. Ma. O! OL 1 8 | 
5 Ph. That's the Perfon, Sir, and! 1 demand your le. 
e . 
= " Flbs And 3 us. 1 . 1 
5 D. Ma. Wil my 1 in : 
N Carr. Well, Gentlemen, let me rightly 3 5 
= what tis you charge him with, and Il commit him 
t immediately. Firſt, Sir, you ſay, theſe Gentlemen 
all know you to be the true Don Philip? . 
r Dids n will prove. 5 
2 A. And wine, - C / 5 
3 3 Bio. 0% ob 6 6 
K tons _ ſhall T 1 tanefal Head 2 
Robbery, .thati can prove upon im 
WT ſeſo d: to me at Taledo, be ſtole this Gentleman's--- 
N Portmanteau chere, to 3 on kis es” this 
r | Vor. * R Lady, 8 


— 


356 de Wodo, and. Kew - 
- as. and d to give me a Third of 5 Por 
tune for my dee gire me he — ro V. as oon 
as the Marriage was over, 5 thought myſelf ohh in 
Honour to diſcover him. en 51 46 i IT 

Hyp. Well, Gentlemen, un way uſüft“ me ff -þ; 
please; but 1 profumeryoutt: kivabyl be able to p 

- that Im not marry'd to the Lady, or hay N delt 
part of her Fortune in my Pocket ; ' do your work : 
TI own my Ingenuity! and am proud ort. $0 

D. Ma. Ingenuity:t-abandon'd: Villain Böt; Sir. 
before you ſend him to Goal, I deſire he may"Fetura | the 
Jewels I gave him, as part of my Daughter*s/Portion: | 

«Corr, That can't be, Bir- ince che has marry'd he 
Lady, her Fortune's lau fully his: All we can di, ito” | 

. proſecute him for robbing this e berge 1 5 

H. Ma. O that ever LWwas born jn 

"Hp. Return the Jewels, Sir! If you don- t "pay me 
the reſt of her Fortune To- morrow Morning, you. may. 

chance to go to Goal before mf. 

D. Ma. O that I were bury rd Wilt my Cates" ever”: 

be over? Kaen e 

Hyp. They are pretty near it, Sir z von can't, have 
much more to trouble you. 
err. Come, Sir, if you pleaſe ; Wi defire to rake. 
your r Affidavit i in Writing.” 5 

| [Goes to the 7 bl leb Nea. | 
+. ue Ph. Now Sir! you ſee what your own*Raſhneſs 
has brought ye ta: 'How'ſhall J be Rar'd at when I give 
an Accohnt ofthis toi my! Father, or your Friends; in 
Seville! You'll be the pubhck Jeſt; your Underſtanding, 
or; your Folly, will be che Mirth of , 8 able. 45 
5 D. Ma. Pray forbear, Sir. . een e 
Keep it up, Madam. La. to Roſ. 
"Roſe Oh Sir ! how wretched aha you ns; me l is this 
the Care you have taken of me for my blind Obedience 
to your Commands? this m Tac for filial Duty ? - 

D. Ma. Ah I my Poor Cid! Ne 

Kal. Eut I deſerve it; all, ſor — obke. 

barbarous E When my r ＋ 25 a 
1 1 2 r WE 7 22 n # 18 t 


. | ba ; 1 | — { 4 20 


. 40 4. 8, ES 


ay * 
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73 
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told we, ed: and Performs in . 


W 


de 3 NG 


wereithe wrong ee eee we, e nor 71 2948 
. Malt Oh Oh! „CCC 
Od. Can ſhe: her Falſhood theta laſt ? 715 


fible then Pm wounded tool Omy poor undone 


ofara  [ Goes." a3 i Ungrateful ! Cruel! Perjur d 


| Mani Howean'ft hon beay td ſee the Light ante this 
Heap of: Ruin thou haſt rais' di by zearing this aſunder | 
Mone en Vome-of plightech Love? 


PaM. Oh don t inſult me, Ideſerve the woſt ꝓo 
car fan l m a miſetahle Wretch, and .I repent me- 


O Repent! Can'ſt thou believe whole Vears of 


orrow, will: atone hy. Crime? No; groan on, ſigh 


| and weep away thy Life to come, and when the Stings 


and Horrors of thy Conſcience have laid thy tòrtur d 


Body in the Grave. -then, then — as thou doſt me, 


— when 'tis too late, PII e, Aist 7 243 
Hil Bd here's the Lady in Tears, the Lower iu Rage, 


: theold Gentleman out ofſhis Senſes; ee the Com- 


pany diſtracted, and the Bridegroom in a fair way to be 


havg! The 0 e 5 euer Law in my 


ect S1260 . . r GEL Yo 


On. Wel, S, be you any thing 1 ly before 


-mike,ymaraizantd tore e 120 [Se Heaps 
i: hype A Word ob two, and Lrobey:pes Sir ; 
men, I have reflected on the Folly gf m y. Action; and 


De = 


Gentle 
foreſee the Diſquiets I am like to Kh ans in being this 


Lady's Huſband : therefore, as Hονn myſelf the. Au- 

: het of: all this :feeming Ruin and. Confasen, %% Lam 

e the Officets.may-withdraw)-to offer). 
engral Quiet 221.10 143 Voltady mack 


gif ean this mean? 1! or. ai a7 Ama 


Dan, Pſhah! ſome new Contrivance .- Leds be 
. gong wall ˙¼U. Hitt. bref .om Zeog 


D. Lu. Stay a Moment, lit can be no Harm to hear 


'*% 


Corr. Wait without: [Exeunt Officers. : 
Vil. What's to be done nove trom 2. lis ma LA 


Trap. Some ſmart thing,bE>watrant- ye The little | 


Gentleman hath a n 3 i 1% 3% 
DIL. * 1 Fl. 


Sir, will von ablige ns- Ginster 


* 


: 208 Ho Miov'sy and She Wou's'No# 


7 


RT Nay, Gentlemen, thus much 1 N of: kim, 
15 that if you can but perſuade him 10 be honeſt, tis ſtill 


- rations the. Injuries which you complain of; your 


_ ſigning this Paper, to keep your-firſt Promiſe, and gi 
ber, — her full ebe 40 this 8 2 
fl content, om that Dime to ue N en | 


in his Power to make you all Amends; and, in nz. Opi- 
nion, tis high time be ſhould propoſe it. 

D. Ma. Ay, tis time he were hang d indeed: Bo 1 | 
know no other Amends he can make us. EE; 
An. hen I muſt tell yon, Sir, I ou yon Ko 


did Avarice, and. .Breach- 11 Pr | here haves juſtly 


brouy 8 t/ upon yon: Had yon, as you. were oblig d in 


ce and in Nature, firſt given your Daughter 
with war Heart, ſhe had:now 3 wel 
an, if Fy Ihe only miſer: 0 ; le Ferſon here. 

B. Lu. He talks Reaſen. 0 | 

D.. J don't think kim in the Wrong — | 
| 8 e, Toe ann you may 
thank yourſelf for it. „ 

D. Az, Nay; dear g d confeſs. my Blindneſs, 5 
and cou'd heartily wiſh your Eyes or mine had drop'd 


deut of our Heads before ever we ſaw one another. 


Hyn- Well, Sir, : (however little you deſerw'd · it) ye 
for your Daughter's ſake, if you” oblige oma ' 


5 04, Hal What 8 had: 5 . 8 . 55 51 4 
D. Lu. This is ſtrange! 78. 


D. Ma. Sir, 3 ales yu: For 


1e can never believe you'll have Good - nature enough to 


— 


2 
him free "_— of; and nom, * We __ Es 
her Rerſon. 


| ECOOISCER 151. 
2 Bop 


ee Sir, to let you ſee I have nat only an 
èaning, but an immediate Power too, to make 

Vn. 1 firſt. renounce all Title to her For- 
Jewels, which I receiv'd from you, I give 


een him with 3 1 
Oc. 1 Am all Amazement! 85100 03 15 wet 7 5 5 155 1 ; ; 45 5 1 
„ D. Dat What can this / end in? Fy ey 344 . of ON Y 
8 Pb. Is am — e ted neat hide. 

Ny 4 2 : | 


out EB. ad a. ˙ 


G. 


: ; g : « bs - „ EI ON $ i * I 5 2 1 
D. Ph.” Than you may depend on: SETLIST, 


only injur d Perſon here. 


- D. M This is onactolf itable}T muſt BRAY 
But till, Sir! if you"diſannul/your Pretences; how yow'll 


| perſuadeithdt Gentleman; to hem Pai oblige In- _ 5 
tract, to part with his 


„ bd ot 25. Hc0d 
D. PH That; Sir, ſhall be HAY Lert: I am TEE 
inted wich the Virtue of my! Friend's Title,” to 


entertain a Thought can diſturb itt 


D Then my Fears art over. {feds} Noa Sit, fot. 
S. 1gns ep Sir 2 ob921 grivignel amet wil ht 
Ma. Welk Sir, Iiſee the Paper is only condi 180 314 | 
and fince the general Welfare ib*concern'd;''Iwon'tire-: 
fuſe to lend you my helpin gt Hand toit: But if you 
ſnduld not make your Words good, Sir, I hope you 


won't take it ill if a Man thoald? Poiſon i 
i D. Ph; And, Sir, let me too warn you how. you; exe." | 
ente this Promiſe; your Plattery| and diſſembled Peni- 


tence has deceiv'd me once already, which makes me, L 


conſeſs, a little ſlow in my Belief; therefore take beed, 
expect no ſecond Mercy; for de affur'd of this, # never | 


can forgive a Villain. Fs 3 7 
Hg. If I am prov'd ene, dave me e not —-T aſk bat 
this=—Uſe me as you find me.. . 


11 8 ABS: Nun 172 5 been BY 4 7 4 ſt 17 wee 15 £3 | 
© Rok No Ltremble for her. 8 C 
Hyg. And now, Don Philip, I confeſs you are the +. 


D. Pb. IT know not that ab Friend right, and; i 
I ſhall eafily forgive the. 1 67 66s 5 
Ap. His Pardon with his Thanks; Tam: fene 1 thalt 5 
deſerre: But how ſhall: I forgive my felf ? Is there in 
Nature left a Means that can repair the ſhameful Slights, 
the Inſults, LING long Diſquiers you haveknown from 
c nr FE yon TE 1 EN 13 12.00” 
D. Ph; Let me. underſtand. Glas) 1% pr fas Dale | | 
Sp. Examine well your Heart, and if the fierce Re. | 
ſentment of its: Wrongs has not extinguiſh'd quite tbe 
uſual ſoft Compaſſion there, _ eee one Spark in! 
SOA of: tay Woman's Weakneſs, || ee vi 19 HE - 


— - 
— 1 * 
. —_— 


_ 


— 


—— — — 


_ _ the Failivgs 
/ ten all with the Ecole 


yours fp Ir ever. " 75 


1 eee i re ne —— 
2 A 
2 — — 


pn TIO ES 
— 


— 
— — — 
= _ — we —-— 
8 - — 

- — — * 


* Pcs A. FEW ec 
— 8 — — 
4 1 


ibs Ph. Whither . — oa | 
5. Not but know you! 
iy yet, let me doubt, if even this | 1565 ——— 
deſerve your Pardon Don't lopk on me, Fcannot 
bear that you ſhould know me yet be extravagant 
DE? | have this Day run through to-meet:you thus, 
Juſtly way ſubj get me to your Contempt and Scorn, un- 
leſs the ſame forgiving Goodneſs that vd ta over - look 
% e -prove «rh on band 2 
2 Love. * FL it 25 
- 08, My Siſter ! O, Leers aur, e 
Lau 4 We 
5. Ph. Oh! top this vaſt EGufion of my tranſported 
Thoughts, ere my offending Wiſhes break their Priſon 
E my Eyes, and ſurfeit on forbidden. Hopes again: 
ears are falſe, if your relenting Heart is; 
l at "bt aſt in Pity of iy enduring Love, be kind 
at once, ſpeak on, and awake me to the: Jaye wn 
have Senſe to hear you. 
- Hyp. Nay, chen ram debdetd' Mae bot poſſible, 
ET of my Follies, ftillyour generous Heart can love?: 
fo ! Your Eyes conſeſs it, and my Fears are-dead — 
When then ſhoud I bluſh to ler ic the honeſt Ful- 
neſs of 3 ap Heart 2 forth O Phi, Hpolita is— 
r Heaufy, and at laß ruſb 


a EI "i mute one another's Arms. 
D. Ph. 0 Katy ! Difirating Joy Do I then live 


to call you mine ? —— Is there an End at laſt of my re- 


peated Pangs, my Sighs, my Torments, and my rejected 
Ia it poffible I is it She? O let me view thee 

- this with achi No and feed/my/eaper Senſe „ 
. the Tradfpire'<f thy Love confeſfd ! What, kind! 
And yet Holt And yet tis Sbe ! I know! her by: 
the buſy Pulſes at my Heart,” which only Love like! 
mine can fel, and ſhe: alone can g 
e . * 

I. No, Philip! you. may __ dur Sex's Pride, 
for { confeſs you have ſubdu'd- it all in me; I plead no 
Merit, but wy _— FRO Lowe dhe clans . 7 


* 


3+ C1 * . My 


% 


S 


1 
1 
5 
1 


nb! in thy Power” to re. 
Surprine of n das dvund mo to thy Hen 4 


a2 Joy like this, N ae To Power of Friend-- 


ſrighted-outiof my Wits, 
 Odsbud, ſhe is a Fan Contriver! Stand clear hot 
For if I haveinot a fulr Bruſh at her Lips; nay, if he 


hearty Smac 
Thunder, ſhe is not _ PAGE Girl ret * 


Vou remember your | Reer Only your Bleſſing here;/ 
5 Sir. Tp Bt NEAT 4 [Octavio am Roſara rr. 


find thou art not fit for my Girl's 


- zooks, it ſhalb never be done out of the F amily— And 
fo, Children, Heaven'bleſs:ye together Come, Pl! 


now my Cares are over a 


. = : GY © 
{.-I was, and ſhe in mine. 
x 48 F<; 5 . Ky - 4 8 . 8 
. A 1 3 10, 
5 E; RF 8 2 ON = 
* 


2 us 4 18 


Sus W. o, and She W 
my boaſted Power, and now as only 
mility. S658 4 . 3 1 re 1 Sf 

D. Ph, C Sl 


wey -- This uſt 


a poor ingodied Wretch forever; | 
— _— the belt the Prieſt Bed ay; 


Ie. Here are our Friends, that 
* — Wit TS; 


D. Ph. 2257 Gb my Brother now O!for- 
ive the Hurry of a tranſported Heart. {35 Jay 
2 M A Weman! and Daavids Bier! 1 

. 04. That Heart chat does not feel re ä 


ſhip or Love . [Embracing Bin. 
Di Ma. e en been 4. * plagu'd, and 
by a Woman, Alt this while ? 


does not give me the toe Ode Winds and 
for. . + 

22 Come, Sir, I won't balk your Gb neue : 
[He lit ber.] And; now I have a Favour to beg of yen; 


D. Ma. Akt” 1 can y —— ae Or 


ive thee: her Hand myſelf, you know the way to her 
eart, and as ſoon as 0 Prieft has ſard Grace, he ſhall 
toſs-you the reſt of her Body into the Bargain And * 


ff 


0%. We'll tudy te deſerve. your Love, Sir — 


| Rifar * 3 Ky 3+ hee | 


Rf. Now; Osei, bye b believe Tlovdryok better: 
thawthe'Pevſon I Was to marry? — 


08. Kind Creature! you wer * in in or x Gere en! 5 


5 Zou: : 


| Be Wos!s 'Dy / 37nd She Wav! 0 0 * . 


| + Be: What Ward up ak you Legit t FIAT Vin | 
255. Any that tell me of O&avis's. 8 Wit . 
PB. Friend ſucty banda! Tben 8 8 
: — le, Bat how this. g was flared: 
firſt, how: has been pare d an are dwid this kind 
Surprize at laſt, gives me Wander: equal to my . i 
+ thp. Here'sone;that at more Leiſure Mall inferm you 
all: She was ever a, Friend ta ur Love, has:h 
| hearty Share in the Fatigue, and naw Lam 
Uononn30! give, her Part of the Garland 100. N 5 
D. Ph. How ! Shel! 1 eden 8 10 wah S113 wi2 | 
Flo. TroftyRlera;, Sir, at your! Seavice: I have had 
2 with my Lady upon ont detount: Bat I 
_ always.told her we ek da ber Huſineſs at laſt. ! 2 
| 8 Hy 3 Brave Girls; rat 
"Us „ Wefſhall have em make Campaigns : 
< * je The, this A Earneſt, of. my-Dhenks; ; im. 
ie for thee, en duß badet 
there's anogher Accomplice.toos,Canſede-i | 
Y rate, Lene Mans for honefſfiTrappents did not know but 
thay E Was as. great a Rogue as himſelf, aft aa >dbinyse ft: 
Trap. It's a Folly to lye; I did not indeed, Ma- 
dam, But the World cannot ſay L have been a 
; bade to.your; Ladyſhip— And + you bad. not parted 


- with eur Manęy Senor} re Fenty 1 $637 JF . 


. Thom hat noxparted wich thy Honey... # 
Tea. Right, Madam; but 14 or naked. 7 
ellow reit, whe (he had ſo many Piſtalgs held. againſt: | 
bat. Meg ode 4 % W eee. 8 
155 Ma, . ay, well fadd,. RN gorge oof ff, | 
il. kal A tempting Bait indeed! Let, bim offer, to | 
marry. me again, if he AS92123 A668 25 226 dc. 
. Eb. Well, Feuer, thou haſt been ſeryice 
however, and Tit think of NN 


a ae 1 BG + 
e. 


7 Low | his Debtor wo., W e 
there's a very eaſy way, 1 to. 
wht G55 and ſince you partiy owe your Happineſs 0 
my R oguety, IT ſhould Tay PIs PORT eee niy 
to uf Seneroftt r. aste 114.6 ws 
OF. As low, Pray Pi. 1 10: 


5 555 At 4 1 n be . = 


[4 TOY | | 3 x 41 3 855 . OP 


* 


|  lerme dimnatries Oh 


wo 0 | APY d- 


8 . » 1 * 


n Why, fi 1 2 m Conſtitution, 1 5 
| 3s as natal! 26 be in . as àn Hungry 3 


han't a jot leſs Stomach than the heſt o fe, wy Benn „ 5 
1 


tho' I have often thought a Wife but in 


upon the fame Din; Tet methinks, it's better than 4 | 
+ Had a «- 


Dinner at all. And, for my "part; 
no Stomach to my Meat, than no — . eee 
Upon which Confiderations, Gentlemen — 1 
deſire you il uſe 7-4 r groan pita ey les dere 
D. Ma A pleaſant Roger, Fre eie de 
ſhall kave kim. C e Huffy, he's an in dee 
l. Sir, Tdonyt underſtand his Stuf; hen ho ſpeaks 
plain, I know What to ſay to him. 


<2 Y 


Trap. Why, then, in plain Terme, Le me a Leaſe I 
—T was Le, by. 


of your Tenement—— Marry me. 
Fil. Ay, now you fay ſomethi 
what you ſaid in the Garden, JO | only'a mind to 


| be = wicked Tedant ar Will: Do 
Trap. ee no, Child, I have vo mind to be turn'd ? 


out at a-Quarter's Warning. 
Jil. Well, there's my "Hand—And now meet me 


as Rs as you will with a Canonical Lawyer, and Il 


D. Ma. 


, you Poſſeſton of the feſt of the Premiſes. 
e, 


: Wy again, tell him his Work 
Marriage is drop'd td Pieg 
ter Tackle, he muſt com and ſtitch two or _ freſh 


| 9 together a as fail as he can. 


E Servant, 


Fx 


. Sir, ahi Moſick « come. 


D. Ma. Ah! they cou'd never whe us in a otter 
time -—— let em enter —— Ladies and Sons and 


4 Daughters, e e e e aa will 


you b $ prenr'd to it 7... LN „ 
Ader the Entertainments 


. l. . Come, Galen, now our Collation Waits 
us. | | | Enter 


well thought of, I'll ſend for 


-one preſently.” Hee, | you, Sirrah, Jun to Father Bene- 
** dont hold here, his laſt 
1 nod we have got bet- 


oy 


* — — ay 
= 


— U— — — 
w__ * 44 


2 — 


— 8 3 


„ Wer ol Wye te 
7 3k 4 8 


A * 0 5 e | * O Y 2 * 


Aal ick i 238 


ROS — 


4 . 
* + ; 
1-3 ” 
+ 1 
4 — 
1 C - 
$473 85 
5 > 
BB | - j N 
169 
j1 — 
It 3 8 
v4 
4 
i 
40 
19 
) 
1 


| 
| 
| 
i 


1 %. ound 
—— 


125 15 ie dV err 
I 1880 Litas ae d ot min 28 ef 


ba . n tt +2 ee 2 15. 512 al : v6 4 KB 1 N 


vell, we'll diſpatch bim prefeatly 
iS at 9 W. 2 W E +6 T- 1 2 * im 4 ent . 
my, Rel ; 528 ; is 3:3) ©1253 


64:5 rng 12:7 


e lues iis e a 

mT: J Tine 75 Fair tem Rahe ag improve 3: 
0 the quick Pains you' give aut Foys wer ewe? 51 +. 4 

2 eee Tue vue can member brow : : (| 7 i 


A with port Hat en n Sue veal Halt 
eng Height of all its Miferier x - | rae N 


1 92 4 


. never let a virtuaas Mind adgp ain. it 7 N 7 
Hor aul Here wer Lowe's peculiar Cares, 


4 8 £32 Te WAY * 6 7 2 n 5422 F. IN "7 10 


ye . 22% — oviidborred v . yoo wh rk. 
; ON Sah e 7777 —— uc. 35380. 511 at tis} OY 1396 * 


* 
F * "7 * 2 1 5 
. 0 bo + >notg E N93 Nui a 


* 
8 ay 4% 15 3 55 wn £ * 300 

2m 0090 en Ft. Sets 5020 
LY _— wink @, ere 220} 128 
7 . 23Hicavy ids py Hg 

bs UT; 26 0 „ 0 


„„ 1 
0 lit nag 5 
tl Jo A $$ ut iy ood Fl irt MM 
EI 3 515 i 7 SITS | ix kÞ £4 £74 * 3 34. alot 1383 
7 5 5 + ＋ 8 
N e „ e 21490” 


| 0 2 rr . 95 
«Ay. 2 1 413 53 as #4 92 x 2 N * 2 þ 1 1 ble ” An 3 5 


7 
— 


evo = : 


A 
Dod & al 26 ads ag . 
Be 257693 — tis Wet: 5 ' 
as e 344 Gs ada | x5 


or £ : 7 
* ; IG 
| ue. » 17 


th 
* 

| — 
* 


3 $ + * 
* * > a. * * ; 7 r= N Dd. 1 


#3499 l 4 1 be ram b on) HNA. 


2 


ea — WO 4 3 


* 
* 
5. 
6 
4 


Eſſex and Raleigh -bhunder 


1 
4 4 - 5 I 155 r * * 2 s/ of £ - x od * 
; a £ (2's | gt? - ? "Be & W . & 3 4 8 
2 ö © by & E 33 8 © 4 2 : 
n ” 7 L : Y 2 io. 1 \ * 9 5 83 
8 8 5 4 2 1 * FA . 2 "5; n * 
2 EB 7 1 So ts; f . 8 ©, = 8 
1 15 r 2 o 3 5 5 * 
. „ 3 o 17 BE: ane wb : * 2p i 1 
J 11 * 1 Y 2 %. r 35 SB. L ** 8 $f,» * WEI 2 3 
. 1 . f . 8 1 2 
ö N 3 IS TTF... ENS 1 5 >. 
5 * 4: : 4 32% 7% 7 3 * 3 4 So 5 : I 
5 „„ 0 8 „ 3 2 ? 
3 * 2 2 8. 4 . BERL 8 0 3 = 0 5 a 5 - 
v2 Ls n 1 7 1 e bly 2 8 3 ; 3 7 2 
e 2 * 85 Ss" 8. 8 7 ; I 1 No 22 
P 2 . 4 4 8 - 4 a = 7 : ” — 
2 7 N an 15 4 8 2 * bo 2 4 5 * 4 364 . 2 Wh * 7 T * 5 % 1 
5 7 - | r 3 OR , \ * . 
3 - 3 4 + * IF £7 % 5 * K Py X * Ve 2 % 8 3 : 4 
25 the”, x. 4 N F t vs 4 2 I * 
: l as 5 8 55 ol : {7 8 
2 8] * 0 75 2 - We. . Si at & 4 * No 2 
; 8 2 * ph 5 3 2 - 
4 "0 * ; 1 1 
K 


e eee 
. £23). ,99 5 08 


„ - $88 


2m " K AY AV * I 6 
* 


8 Wh BING N 


4 


6 ab the 2 

In hich diols 2 15 re of os Epi 1 | . 
Since Rules, Deſign, and Nature, were forgot. _ 1 bi: 11 

The Cuſtom, : erefort, bur next Play ſhall break, _ 0 1 

But now a joyful Motive bids us eat. 1 x 

For, whih our Arms return <with Conqueſt Home, 
While Children prattle Vigo, and the Boom, 

It fit the Mouth of all. N the Stage; 


While the proud Spaniards 5 read bly. 0 1 


. 2 
Y 3 Py eng 
As 7 
= 2 
bad 95 — 2 EE 
> : $5 ; 


And on the Leaves in lazy Safety pore, © 


on their Shore, _ 
Again their Donſhips ftart, and mend their Speed, © 
With the ſame Fear of their F. orefathers, dead. 
While Amadis dg Gaul laments in _ 
And wiſhes his young Quixote out of Spain. 15 
While gi 1 1 e but beheld and i'd, 
While En glich Hearts. tunaultuonſly are gk of, 3 
Shall aue, ** fole Subſaftence purely flaw 
From Minds in Toy, or. u an t Re oe | 
Shall we behold each Fact with Plad hore Wiz 
Unthantful to the Arms that” made en Ved 
Shall ave not ſa :; ĩ¾ Ü-. 
Old Engliſh * now revives. again 
Mem'rably fatal i to 91 Pride 1 1 1 
But hold 3 
While Anne Kannte as eee uf Eliza; Reign . 
For, to Fog glorious Conduct ſure that drew | 
7 Senate's grateful Vote, our Adoration's dus. 
rom 


that alone all other ant are poor, . 


The Old Triumphing Romans 4 d no more, 
And Rome indeed 


te withes its Power. THT 


2 
5 


8. 5 


: 7 Ko 3 


* 


1 4 


ol 
7 
* 


— 


% 


A EK 


of 


1 


8 
+ SIS. 


955 


vw 


+ 
x 


* 
* 
5 4 
ty 
* 
o 


„5 — 
5 
; 
5 


NE. 
* 
K 


2 I 


— 
* 


1 
fo 


4 


Is 


N * 


— 


Ü A AEST 
thx if > * x 
* 


-,> 
4 
ny 

= 

e 

F 
4 
o 


. 
PAC. 
CEOS 


* 2 "I 3 


7 


d 


__ - en om aaa — — 
ns — — . 3232 — 


— aver. — - i K _ | — 1 


